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YY Rudolph and Gowdy ' 

\, Star Battery of / 
\World’s Champions / 


** Tuxedo is there with the right 
kind of smoke, always cool under 
fire, and has perfect control—no 
bite or sting, but a mild, fragrant 
pipe tobacco that just suits my 
taste. Tuxedo for me, always.’’ 


Lekog Ko AYK 


**Whenever I see Tuxedo in the 
box I like to get on the receiving 


end. Give mea pipeful of this big = “<== 
RICHARD league tobacco and I get my joy- HARRY 
RUDOLPH innings. When Tuxedo gets going GOWDY 
Star Pitcher there’s no tobacco can touchit.’’ Star Catcher 


Boston 


This pair of determined young Americans represents all that 
is fine, sound and good in our national pastime. By their cool- 
ness and steadiness they did much to win the last World’s Series. 
Their nerves are right—and kept right—by their sensible habits. 
They both smoke mild, refreshing Tuxedo—helpful both to 
body and mind. 





The Perfect Tobacco for Pipe and Cigarette 


Your job in life may not be outguessing some batter or base-runner; but it’s 
a dollar to a hole in a doughnut that you’ll do better if you keep your body and 
brain up to the keen-mark all the time. 


Tuxedo is a boon companion to the well-poised man. So mild it cannot 
bite your tongue, parch your throat, or upset your nerves. So rich and mellow 
it brings you true tobacco comfort. If you are a cigar smoker or pipe smoker, try 
Tuxedo for one week. That will convince you Tuxedo is the one best smoke for 
busy Americans. 


YOU CAN BUY TUXEDO EVERYWHERE 


Convenient, glassine-wrapped Famous green tin, with gold 
moisture-proof pouch . . . 5 Cc lettering, curved to fit pocket 1 O c 


In Tin Humidors, 40c and 80c In Glass Humidors, 50c and 90c 
THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY 











Boston 
Nationals Nationals - 
iE 
° F' 
Pe 2d 



















0 eae amcemetR | 


won | ot Se 











<6 

















ADVERTISING DIRECTORY 1A 
















Born 1820 
—Still going strong. _ 
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Nervous Gentleman; “ONE TAKES A LOT OF RISKS WHEN TRAVELLING 
NOWADAYS.” 
Experienced Traveller: “Or COURSE, THERE ALWAYS WILL BE RISKS, BUT 


THEY HAVE BEEN ENORMOUSLY REDUCED BY THAT ‘JOHNNIE 
WALKER’ NON-REFILLABLE BOTTLE.” 


This wonderful tamper-proof bottle ensures that what is poured out is what the distillers 


put in. ‘The excellence of “ Johnnie Walker” Red Label whisky requires the protection 
which this non-refillable bottle gives. 


Fully convinced that the without-a-rival quality of “‘ Johnnie Walker ” only requires to 
be more widely known to be more widely appreciated, we shall continue to anticipate big 
increases sufficiently ahead to always ensure Red Label to be over 10 years old. 


GUARANTEED SAME QUALITY THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


Agents -—-WILLIAMS & HUMBERT, 1158 Broadway, NEW YORK. 
JOHN WALKER & SONS, Ltp., WHISKY DisTILLERS, KILMARNOCK. 
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“IF IT’S SPORTSMAN’S EQUIPMENT—IT’S ADVERTISED IN FIELD & STREAM” 





A GUARANTEE OF OUR ADVERTISING 


We freruotes the reliability of every advertisement inserted in FIELD 


AND ST REAM, provided that in your corr 


with ad 





you mention this magazine, and that you notify us within thirty days from 
receipt of the article if any dissatisfaction is found. 
cover financial advertising or the purchase or exchange of live stock, as in 


euch transactions there is 


18 guarantee does not 


even where both 





parties are honest and sincere. 


Specia! rates for hotels, resorts and guides. 


ADVERTISING RATES 


Advertising rates, $100.00 a page; half page $50.00; quarter page 
$25.00; eighth page $12.50; one inch single column, $6.25. 


Classified advertising Se. 


a word, display advertisements $5.00 an inch. 
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14 Other Big 
Features 


The Boss’ ae: A Complete 
Novel. By William West 
A Temporary vou In Titles 
_ By Talbot } Mundy 
The Azoic Law, A Tale of Dawson Days 
By Samuel Alexander White 
Under False Colors 
By Rudolph R. Krebs 
A Question of Brains 
By E. A. Morphy 
The Man From Home 
By Gordon McCreagh 
A Modern Flying Dutchman 
By Wilbur Daniel Steele 
Flower-of-Battle 
By Joseph Mills Hanson 
The Obscure Move 
By Charles Wadsworth Camp 
The Veiled Samaritan 
By Thomas Samson Miller 
The Reward. By J. Allan Dunn 


Soldiers of Steel 
By Hapsburg Liebe 
The Steeple Climbers 
By W William Frank Lehman 
Charley Brown of Lambeth. A com- 
plete Novelette, by W.Townend 


THE MAN TRAIL 


By Henry Oyen 


HE scene is in the North—the real 

North of bitter cold and virgin pine. 
Up there comes a city-bred young giant. 
It’s his last chance. 


If you like the fight of a big-fisted man 
against odds, if you want the fragrant smell 
of the pines, if you know the woods well 
enough to put yourself into the primitive 
lives of those who live the wood-life—this 
story is for you. 


**The Man Trail’ is strong, gripping. 


Few novels you have ever seen have 
been as well-written, as well worth reading. 
You will find it in 





A Magazine of Outdoor 
Life for Outdoor Men 


To keep fresh in our minds the joy of life in the 
fields and in the woods—to quicken our enthusiasms, 
our anticipations, our memories—this is the mis- 
sion of Adventure. In story form—for well-written 
fiction is graphic, strong, gripping—it spreads its 
monthly feasts. Next to being out there yourself 
is the reading of Adventure stories. There is a 
complete book-length novel in each issue, a gener- 
ous measure of short stories, a novelette, all in 
addition to the serial novels—the biggest 15-cents’ 
worth of good reading-matter you can find. Just 
look opposite at the contents of the next issue. 
Make a mental note to get it. You will find it 


At All News-stands 15 Cents 
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Terms, cash with order. 


@Q Advertisements in this deoartment have proven particularly effective in selling dogs and live game, and in selling, 
exchanging or obtaining rifles, shotguns, revolvers, canoes, tents, fishing rods and tackle, sporting properties, cameras, 
binoculars, or anything else in which sportsmen are interested. You undoubtedly have something you want to dispose 
of by sale, or exchange. Advertise it here. The rate is Sc. a word for straigkt reading matter, or $5 an inch for display, 








DOGS 


The Blue Grass Farm Kennels 

OF BERRY, KENTUCKY 
offer for sale Setters and Pointers, Fox_and 
Cat Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon ff 
and Opossum Hounds, Varmint and Rabbit | 
Hounds, English Bloodhounds, Bear and 
Lion Hounds; also Airedale Terriers. All 
dogs shipped on trial, purchaser alone to 
judge the quality. Satisfaction guaranteed 
or money refunded. 60-page, highly illus- 
trated, interesting and instructive catalogue 
for ten cents in stamps or coin. 











THE AIREDALE will hunt anything from a 
mouse to a moose to theentjre satisfaction of the 
user. A trailer, fighter, companion, friend, watch 
dog, pal for man, woman or child, No other dog 
with half so many good 

points. No home, estate, 

camp or bungalow is complete 

without one, We have pups, 

grown dogs, matrons, open or 

bred for sale. Pamphlet and Sales Lists on reqnest. 

THE COLLIE—Beautiful, intelligent, watchful. The old 

standby. You all know about them, We have the finest 

imported dogs at stud, grand pups, matrons, &c. Tell 

us your needs, P. L. SAVAGE, St. CHARLES, ILL. 








English Setters, Pointers, Beagles and Fox Hounds 


finest stock in the world, sold under positive guarantee. Our reputa- 
tion is backed by Field & Stream—a lifetime in the business, and 
hundreds of unsolicited testimonials from all parts of America. 
Trained dogs and puppies shipped on trial. Send 10c for catalogue. 
prices, photographs, etc. HOPEWELL KENNELS, Stewartstowa, Pa. 





BEAGLES of the best strains obtainable. All ages. Can 
supply your wants. Tiff Kennels, Brooklyn, Pa. 





AIREDALES—Puppies, dogs or brood matrons. We 
also breed Collies. Write for list. W. R. atson, 
Box 700, Oakland, Iowa. 


TYPICAL AIREDALE TERRIER PUPS. for _ sale. 
Youngsters for show sport, guard or companion. Prices 
reasonable. Comrade Kennels, Bucyrus, Ohio. 


GROUSE DOG TRAINING my specialty. Soon be lo- 
cated in best Grouse, Woodcock and Quail country in 
the north. C. C. Baker, Mt. Lebanon, Pa. 


FOR SALE—Full-blood Pointer, evenly marked brown 
and white. Three years old. Staunch on birds. Frank 
Eastman, Petersburg, III. 


HIGH CLASS COONHOUNDS at greatly reduced prices. 
hirty days’ trial allowed. Rabbit Hounds Five to 
Ten Dollars. Sam Stephenson, Covington, Tenn. 


SEE BETTIS AIREDALES in “Dogs of All Nations” 

exhibit, San Francisco Exposition, or our kennels. 
Win, work and please invariably. Hy-Born Kennels, 
Fresno, Calif. 


TRAINED BEAR, LION AND CAT DOGS—four 
hounds, one iredale. Guaranteed. Trial allowed. 
M. J. McMullen, 508 Main St., Pueblo, Colo. 


FOR SALE—Irish Setter pups. 
aine. 


LET US SHOW YOU our stock of old-fashioned long- 

eared, black and tan foxhounds—Stayers and trailers, 
good voices—before % % omnes Fred Meyer, Farm- 
ingdale, Long Island, N. Y. 























E. J. Brown, Stratton, 








FOR SALE—Chesapeake duck retrievers. Natural re- 
trievers from water or land. John Sloan, Chesapeake 
Kennel, Lee Hall, Va. 
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2” HAVE You A BIRD DOG?---- THEN YOU WANT 


HE Amateur 
orien |rainer 
FORCE SYSTEM WITHOUT WHIP 


A PRACTICAL TRAINER OF OVER 30 YEARS’ EXPERIENCE, 

WHOSE SYSTEM IS UP TO DATE AND STANDS UN- 

EQUALED. 16TH EDITION--1909. MERIT MADE IT FAMOUS, 
NEW EDITION JUST OUT. --- ILLUSTRATED. 


we, <A plain, practical and concise, yet 
thorough, guide in the art of train- 

ing, handling and the correcting of 
faults of the bird dog subservient 
tothe gun afield. Written especially 
for the novice, but equally valuable 
to the experienced handler. By 
following the instructions plainly 
fii every shooter possessed of a 
ttle common sense and patience 
can train his own dogs 
to perfection. If your 
dog is inobedient, does 
not retrieve, or if so, is 
hard mouthed, unsteady 
to pointand shot, chases 
’ rabbits,is whipshy, gun- 
- shy, etc., you will find 

ee tel ample directions how to 

correct any such fault speedily and thoroughly. ess of 
any age or breed can be taught to retrieve promptly 
and made submissive. Comprehensible, popular form, de- 
void of long-spun theories, based on practical experience 
throughout. A large volume of pastime reading notintend- 
ed nor promised, but this book is guaranteed to contain the 
most practical information on the subject at any price. 
Chapters on feeding; care of the dog; explicit symptoms 
of usual diseases. Sent postpaid on receipt of price. 


PAPER COVER, $1.00; CLOTH & GOLD, 1.50 
° b. to Field & § J 
Special Offer: ‘absetonr Suahoay quagur even cia ute” 


FIELD and STREAM ° 
















alll ooh sale 


$2.50 
456 Fuurth Avenue, NEW YORK 

















WANTED—Pointers and _ setters to train; game 
Plenty. Also two broken dogs for sale. H. H. Smith, 
O. K. Kennels, Marydel, Md. 


FOR SALE—Fancy bred Russian Wolfhounds. Send ten 
cents for illustrated catalogue. Arkansas Valley Ken- 
nels, Cimarron, Kansas. 


NORWEGIAN BEAR DOGS, Irish Wolfhounds, Eng- 

lish Bloodhounds, Russian Wolfhounds, American Fox- 
hounds, lion, cat, deer, wolf, coon and varmint dogs. 
All trained. Shipped on trial. Satisfaction guaranteed 
or money refunded. Purchaser to decide. Fifty-page 
highly iflustrated catalogue. 5-cent stamp. Rookwood 
Kennels, Lexington, Ky. 


FIELD FOXHOUND KENNELS, Somers, Conn., are 
offering several litters pedigreed Foxhound pups on 
approval. Hunters, stayers. 











FERRETS FOR SALE year round. Ferrets bought large 
or small lot. H. H. Lewis, Leavittsburg, Ohio. 


COCKER SPANIELS all ages, bitches in whelp. Fischer 
Kennels, St. Francis, Wis. 


FOR SALE—High-class hunting and sporting dogs, such 

as coon, deer, bear, wolf, cat, rabbit and foxhounds. 
Ferrets, rabbits, guinea pigs, swine, young stock specialty. 
Ten cents for handsome catalogue of all breeds. Price 
list of poultry and pigeons. Susquehanna Valley Kennels, 
Dept. G, Tunkhannock, Pa. 
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TRAINING THE HOUND 


A Practical Treatise on the Training of 





~~ / 
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Foxhounds, Beagles and Coon Dogs 


SYSTEM of training is thoroughly 
A explained that is simple and effective, 
and anyone who carries out the in- 
structions can develop a foxhound, a beagle 
or a coon dog to the highest state of use- 
fulness or organize a pack in which each 
hound will work independently and at 
the same time harmoniously with the others. 
The book contains 224 pages, is clearly 
printed, nicely bound and handsomely illus- 
trated with bloodhounds, various types of 
English and American foxhounds, beagles 
and cross-bred dogs for ‘possum and coon 

hunting. 
Price in heavy paper cover, $1; cloth, $1.50 

SPECIAL OFFER: 


1 Yr. Sub. to Field and Stream, $1.50 ) BOTH for 


Training the Hound (paper oes $1.75 


FIELD AND STREAM, 456 Fourth Avenue, NEW YORK CITY 














FOR SALE—English Llewellyn, Irish setter pups and 

trained dogs, pointers, spaniels and retrievers, good 
stock, prices reasonable. Enclose stamps for descriptions. 
Thoroughbred Kennels, Atlantic, Iowa. 


FOX AND HOUND—Monthly magazine about Fox 

Wolf, Coon and Rabbit Hounds. Has live beagle and 
pet bull Gye: also trapping. $1.00 a year; sample 
copy <y . Address, Fox and Hound, Desk FS, De- 
catur, : 


COONHOUNDS and combination hunters for coons, ’pos- 
sums, squirrels, etc., thoroughly trained, gladly sent 
anywhere on free trial; large new catalogue profusely 
illustrated, the most elaborate catalogue of night hunting 
dogs ever printed, 10c. Southern Farm Coonhound 
Kennels, Selmer, Tenn. 
FOR SALE—Choice English Beagle Hounds and Amer- 
ican Foxhounds, trained and untrained. Also a fine 
lot of pups. Enclose stamp for reply. D. J. Miller, 
Route 2, Fredericksburg, Ohio. 











MISCELLANEOUS 


PROFESSIONAL OR AMATEUR TAXIDERMISTS— 
Moose, Elk, Black and White Tail Deer and other game 
eads, small, medium and large sizes, perfect heads with 
good, well-formed horns or whole skulls and guaranteed 
scalps all ready to mount up. Also scalps to suit the 
orns you now have. Sets of horns, skins, etc. All duty 
free. Baled or crated to go cheaply anywhere in U. S. A. 
express, delivery guaranteed. rade prices to all. I 
gadly supply measurements or any help you may wish. 
Xou can make money mounting these goods. Write stat- 
ing the kind of heads you are most interested in. Edwin 
ixon, Taxidermist, Unionville, Ontario. 


FIFTH ANNUAL 


Prize Fishing Contest 


Complete Announcement 
Begins on Page 1306 























DOG FOODS 








ALL DOGS THRIVE ON 


To build strong muscles, stead 
glossy coat and general goo 


Champion Dog Biscuit 


Keeps a dog’s teeth in good condition, reinvig- 
orates the salivary glands, aids digestion. 

Made of clean, sweet meats, cereals and flour— 
no waste products or preservatives of any kind 
—a clean, wholesome, nourish- 
ing and satisfying food for dogs. 


Send for Sample and Free Booklet 


On receipt of 4c, we will send you 
sample, or you can buy regular size 
package at your d ist, sporting 
goods dealer or direct from us if no 
dealer in your town. Illustrated 
booklet on request. 


Champion Animal Food Co. 
682 Minnesota St., Saint Paul, Minn, 


l DOG REMEDIES 


nerves, a smooth, 
condition use 





























BOOK ON 
DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 
— — => a ad 
oneer H. CLAY GLOVER, V. S. 
Dog Remedies | 118 West 31st Street, New York 
MANGE, eczema, ear canker, goitre. Satisfaction 


guaranteed in three weeks or money refunded, Price 
$1.00. Eczema Remedy Co., Hot Springs, Ark. 





BLACK TONGUE—Absolute positive cure 
_ munizes. Price $2.00. 
ington, Ky. 


also _im- 
Southern Chemical Co., Lex- 








FIREARMS 





THESE GUNS AT A GOOD DISCOUNT ON LIST 

PRICES—One New 15 bbl. Marble Game Getter Gun 
in case, list $20.00. One No. 4 Ithaca Gun with two sets of 
bbls. in double case, almost new, list $140.00. One L. C. 
Smith, single trigger, almost new, in case, list $150.00. 
One new Ithaca with Lancaster single trigger, in case, 
list $90.00. Ed. J. Martin, Scales Mound, bi 





FIREARMS—Old-time and modern. Buy, sell, — 


all sorts. Stephen Van Rensselaer, West Orange, N. 























MISCELLANEOUS 
s ons SIZE 16x20 IN 
Hunting Pictures ,3i7516720,\".. 


We will refund your money if you are not 

more than satisfied with these pictures. 
One picture, postpaid ....$ .25 Twelve pictures, postpaid $1.50 
Three pictures, postpaid... 50  Seventeenpictures,postpaid 2.00 
Seven pictures, postpaid . 1.00 Complete set of 30, postpaid 3.00 





Partridge Shooting Monarch of the Glen A Noble Family Pheasants 
dian Moose Hunt Lucky Hunter Kings of the Field Ducks 

Indian Bear Hunt Trout Fishi: Assorted Game Deer 

Back woodsman'’s Xmas A Hunter's Dream Skulking Bruin Setter Dogs 

Hunting in Adirondacks Mallard Ducks The Camp-Fire Pointer Dog 


Address, THOS. J. MEARS, 1148-R LaSalle Ave., CHICAGO, ILL. 


BROOK rROouUT 


‘A good trout stream without any trout, 
is like the play of Hamlet, with Hamlet left out.” 

Why not stock your streams? Get together with your friends and 
do it. We have the trout—a world of them—fingerlings of all sizes, 
for sale. No care is necessary on your part. Put them ina running 
brook or spring pond, and they will do the rest. Our latest advanced 
methods, in conjunction with our pure water supply, gives us strong, 
vigorous trout, in the best ratieer physical condition. For partic- 
ulars and prices address 


PARADISE BROOK TROUT CO., Henryville, Pennsylvania 


MAN AND WIFE want place to work for Summer or 

year round. oman is well educated, refined, good 
cook, and a person of fine qualities. Man could do any 
work in camp or anywhere and is familiar with outdoor 
life. Would go anywhere. Address A. J. Longtin, 115 
Main St., Oneonta, N. 


BIRD PICTURES, natural colors, with ‘interesting z book, 
sent free. Paul Cornish, Seeaeetety. N. 


3-A GRAFLEX without lens, $25.00. 3-A Special Kodak, 
Zeiss Kodak Lens, $30.00. W. R. Hughes, Sandy 
Creek, N. Y. 


DUCK SHOOTING AND HUNTING SKETCHES— 
Beautifully printed book, 25 colored plates. 25 half- 




















tones. Price $2.00 post aid. Send for folder. W. C 
Hazelton, 406 Pontiac Bidz, Chicago, Ill. 
CG.ANS, ANTIOQU E PISTOLS and pre-historic Indian 


relics for sale cheap. F. E. Ellis, Desk 1, Elm Place, 


Webster Groves, Mo. 

































GERMINABLE WILD RICE SEED—Shipment in time 

for Spring sowing. Shipped wet as recommended by 
Department of Agriculture. Order now. Robert Camp. 
bell, Keene, Ont. 


BUFFALO HORNS in the rough. The finest “collection 

in the country. Very Rare. Hang a pair up in your 
den. Send $1.00 and I will forward = air, postage 
prepaid. H. R. French, Bradley Beach, N ms 


LARGE WINTER KILLED MOU NTED ~ MOOSE 

HEADS for sale. 56 and 51 inches spread of horns, 
heavy, well-formed webs and points, perfect in every way, 
Express prepaid, duty free on approval. Your opportu 
nity to get a head of the very best class in every way ata 
right price. Photos and full description on request. Ed- 
win Dixon, Taxidermist, Unionville, Ontario. 


MEN OF IDEAS and inventive ability should write for 
new “Lists of Needed Inventions.” ‘Patent Buyers and 
“How to Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Advice 
free. Randolph & Co., Patent Attorneys, Dept. 77, Wash 
ington, D. C, 
FOR SALE—A 39-point newly mounted Newfoundland 
Caribou head. Double brow palms. <A head of the 
very highest class. Reasonable price. Duty free. Ex. 
press prepaid anywhere in U. S. A. on approval. These 
heads are very scarce. Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, 
U nionville, Ontario. 


WANTED—Copies of March, ~ April and July, 1 1914, is. is- 
sues of FIELD AND STREAM. In return will be 
sent a copy of the current issue. Field and Stream, 456 
Fourth Ave., New York City. 
DO YOUR OWN TANNING. Make your own rugs 
and robes with my tanning formulas and time and 
labor-saving methods. Anyone can easily do this work 
at very small cost. Complete formulas and instructions 
only $3.00 postpaid. Duty free. Edwin Dixon, Taxider- 
mist, Unionville, Ontario 


PRIZE FISHING CONTEST—$25.00 worth of prizes for 

the three largest Bass and Trout mounted by me, 
season 1915. Fine fish work a specialty. Write for price 
list and full information. Birds, animals and game heads 
mounted. Specimens for sale. Work guaranteed satis 
factory or money refunded. G. D. Evans, Lansdale, Pa 
































Here’s a Tool Kit Every Sports- 





man Should Carry Always 





yourself. 





ap. \. can’t get along without it. 
Field 

and 
Stream, 
456 4th Ave. 


Gentlemen: 

Enclosed find 
$1.75 for which send 
an L. E. B. Tool Kit 
and Field and Stream 
magazine for one year to 





Address..... 
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You don’t realize how helpless is the sportsman without a 
few practical tools until you are actually 


Suppose you are fifty miles from a tool chest and a tiny 
screw drops out of your best reel—something comes loose in 
your rifle action, or any one of a thousand other things goes 
“out of kilter.” 
L-E-B Pocket Tool Kit in his pack is going to win out when 
the fellow who hasn’t it is “up against” a spoiled trip. 


FIELD AND STREAM wants to get better acquainted with you. 
cs the magazine regularly—for we know that once you 


By ordering several thousand of these little kits we are able to buy them at a price 
which enables us to pass this along to you for almost nothing—if we can persuade 
you to become a regular subscriber to FIELD AND STREAM. 


Y¥. City. Here’s the proposition: 


This kit at your dealer’s would cost you $1.00—the magazine $1.50. We will send you 
them both (value $2.50) for $1.75 if you send the coupon attached today with your name 
and address and check or money order. 


FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO. 

486 Fourth Avenue 
In addition to those shown above the list contains tools capable of 
being used as—protractor, straight edge, T-square, universal bevel, rule 
gauge, tri-square, scale, book rule and seven others. 


“up against it” 


Then is the time that the fellow with the 


We want you to read 
“get the habit” you just naturally 


New York City 
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MISCELLANEOUS 


FREE ILLUSTRATED BOOK tells of about 300, 000 pro- 
tected positions in U. S._ service. Thousands 
vacancies every year. There is a big chance here Ba 











you, sure and generous pay, lifetime employment. Just 

ask for booklet S-36. o obligation. Earl Hopkins, 

Washington, D. C. 

CASH PAID for butterflies, insects. Summer work. 
paarection book. Send stamp. Sinclair, Box 244, 
D. 23, Angeles, Calif. 

GENUINE PERFECT INDIAN flint_arrowheads. While 
they. last, 10 and 15 cents each. C. Ryan, Verona, Miss. 





KEGO PARK CLUB, Hamilton County, New York, own- 
ing club house, 3200 acres of land and five lakes. 
Elevation 1650-2300 ft. Abundance of deer and trout. 
Few memberships for sale. Thirty-five miles from any 
railroad. Can be reached by automobile by way of Utica 
or Northville. Inquire W. H. Cadwell, Sec’y, New 
Britain, Conn. 


ONE CANOE, 16 feet long; sail, 





paddles and carpet in 









PHEASANT EGGS 


Place your order for eggs now—from the 
pheasantries of the well known Blooming 
Grove Hunting and Fishing Club, Pike Co., 
Pa. We have raised thousands of pheas- 
ants yearly for the past eight years and 
carry only the best stock of hardy, strong- 
flying English Ring-necked birds. Our eggs 
are carefully selected and packed. Price 
$3.00 per clutch of 15, or $18.00 per 100. 


BLOOMING GROVE CLUB 
220 Broadway - - New York City 














good condition, $35.00. Address, Eli Rogers, Catawba 
(sland, Ohio. 
SHERIFF “By Heck” Badges (The latest joke) 10c pp. 


Catalogue of wigs and make- rg for theatricals on re- 
quest. Percy Ewing, Decatur, I 


$4.25 EACH PAID FOR U. S. FLYING EAGLE cents, 

dated 1856; $2 to $600 paid for hundreds of other 
coins, dated before 1895; send 10 cents at once for New 
Illustrated Coin Value Book, size 4x7; get posted; it may 
mean your fortune. Clarke & Co., Coin Dealers, Box 
146, Le Roy, N. Y. 


TAXIDERMISTS—My $17.00 grade winter killed moose 

or elk head is a money maker for you. Well formed, 
perfect horns on whole skull with long neck ready to 
mount. “Guaranteed” scalps, measurements or any help 
you may wish promptly sup lied. Duty Free, crated to 
go cheaply by Express anywhere in U. S. Act quick 
if you want one of these. Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, 
Unionville, Ontario. 














ANIMALS AND BIRDS 


WILD MALLARD DUCK EGGS for Spring delivery. 

$3.00 setting, $20.00 hundred. My Wild Mallards are 

—™. and strong—prize winners. Get my free circu- 
lyde B. Terrell, Dept. D., Oshkosh, Wis. 


SILVER CAMPINES ONLY—300 range raised, beauti- 
fully barred birds for sale. Choice typical trios $10.00, 
Ps Eggs $3.00 setting. Circular. V. K ayhoff, 











WILD DUCKS, GEESE, PHEASANTS—Eggs 
hatching. The State of Massachusetts buy my eggs 

exclusively.’ Why don’t you? My Mallards consist of 

one thousand capture wild birds that fly about my pre- 

serve, raising their young as in their wild home. I also 

offer wood, black duck, Canadian geese and pheasant 

ees, Write for information. John Heywood, Box F, 
rdner, Mass. 


ENGLISH PHEASANT EGGS for sale. 
15 eggs. $17.50 the hundred. C. T. 
is. 


BEAR CUB, half-grown male. 
fined. Bargain. 


for 





$3.00 the setting, 
Kimball, Beloit, 





Very tame. Never con- 


Box 327, Lexington, Ky. 
ALL KINDS GAME FOR STOCKING—Pheasants, 





Quail, Cottontails, 95c. Ducks, Turkeys, Peafowl, 
Ostriches. Book on breeding, colored plates, 75c. Illus- 
trated catalog, 450 varieties, 25c. Exchanges made. Eggs 


for hatching. U. Pheasantry, Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 


START THAT FUR FARM—Dark, 
possums, Squirrels, Prairie Dogs, 

Prices. Safe delivery guaranteed. 

neil, Texas. 

FOR SALE—Mink, Marten, Fisher, Skunk and fanc 
foxes at low prices. O. R. Austin, Foster Center, R. 


“FUR. FARMING”—A book of information about fur 
ring animals, enclosures, their habits, care, etc. 
Pub. 





ranch-raised Mink, 
Os at reasonable 
F. Pope, Colmes- 








60c postpaid. Address orders to Field and Stream 
Co., 456 Fourth Ave., New York. 








THE KINGSDOWN GAME FARM 
PHEASANT EGGS 4" Eee Guaranteed 


Eggs can be supplied from Black-necked, Ring-necked, Half-bred Mongolians 





Period of Despatch £s. 4. ga @ 
Per 100 Per 1,000 
Before April 20th 00 .47 0 

April 20th to 30th. 0 42 00 

May Ist to 7th.... 0 37 0 0 

May &th to =: 0 3400 

May 19th to 25th. 0 30 00 

May 26th to 3lst........ 0 22 00 

EN Ns cnnnasdseidéuhaceuwecanme 0 17 0 0 
QTR FURD Tc cc vcescvcceccccsccsscceses 0 
On prepaid orders, 110 eggs to the 100 

Customers are strongly recommended to buy Early E "4 the extra 


cost will amply repay them on the rearing 

The 8 are despatched the second day after - ny in laid, 
that they will — perfectly fresh in America, and are so pac ked 
they cannot be broken. 

We shall be pleased to send an illustrated book of the farm to all 
gentlemen and game-keepers who apply, and to give any information 
requi Address, GERALD APTHORP, Eszq., 

The Kingsdown Game Farm, Sittingbourne, Kent. 


RED CUBAN GAMES 


Do you want the gamest? Do you 
want the most beautiful game fowl? 
Then send for the Catalogue of Red 
Cuban Games. It is the handsom- 
est catalogue with cuts of the finest 
Game Cocks on Earth. 


GEORGE W. MEANS “##s82.88'0 

















Concord - - NorthCarolina tor 28 
Chinese Ring-neck - : - 12 for$ 3.00 
oe . oe = ~ - 100 ce 20.00 
Golden - . - - - 12 ‘‘ 4.00 
Silver - - - - - - 3 *. 2 
Reeves . - - - : 2° - Tee 


Oregon Bird and Pheasant Farm, Dept. B., Beaverton, Oregon 


Wild, Green Head Mallards 

We have a small select stock of Wild, Green Head Mallards, domesticated. 
Easy keepers, (even without a pond) excellent rangers. pick up « living any- 
where, very prolific layers, and tame as pets when hatched at home by hens or 
incubators, Furnish you fashionable game dinners in the fall, sure decoys for 
duck hunting, excellent eggs fur cooking and ready sales to your neighbors, 
Extremely beautiful ornaments as the drakes have the shimmering gas light 
green head and neck with the unique white ring. The breast is a rich mahogany 
and the body and wings are laced and streaked with black, white, tan, blue elate 
and delicate French gray in a most beautiful and intricate combination. a 
new profitable poultry business and not overdone anywhere. Eggs, $3.50 per 
12, $25.00 per 100. Start your boy in business by getting a dozen of these eggs 

anc a setting hen. You will get your fun out of it in the fall, 

ISLAND MALLARD FARMS, Oshkosh, Wis, 
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DAN. J. SINGER 


Author of “Big Game Fields of America; North and South.” 
“Dan Singer,” as he is generally referred to, needs no intro- 
duction to Fretp anp Stream readers. We have been fortunate 
enough to secure another of his big outdoor stories, the first 
installment of which commences in this issue. 
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(See “Haunts of Wyoming Game,” p. 1207) 


NED FROST AND THE GREAT ELK OF THE TRIP 
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IN’UHAUNTS OF 
WYOMING apt 


o DAN.J.SINGER 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY THE AUTHOR AND NeEp W. Frost 





PART I 


Old Buffalo Days and Life History of the 
Wapiti 

BON black against the pale ruby light 
E of the afterglow, loomed “Old Baldy” 

Mountain. Night was fast descend- 
ing. No sounds broke the majestic silence. 
From the opposite side of the mountain 
rode two figures. Reaching the very top 
they reined their mounts; then, as if 
carved in jet they, too, showed clearcut 
against the exquisitely beautiful, tender 
roseglow. 





They were holding talk—at least so it 
would seem—since one was now pointing 
far below, and again would swing one 
hand in a wide circle. The man who was 
thus gesticulating was none other than 
Ned Frost, one of the best guides and 
hunters it has ever been my good fortune 
to meet. Ned was telling me of the old 
buffalo days—and how in this section of 
northwestern Wyoming vast herds once 
roamed, seemingly without end. 

So it was on this day, while out hunting 
for elk, I happened upon the skull of an 
old bull buffalo, long since wolf-picked, 
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“REACHING THE VERY TOP, THEY REINED THEIR MOUNTS” 


and his bones, like millions of his kin, lay 
bleaching in the sun. So vivid were Ned’s 
descriptions I could picture the same coun- 
try that lay below in the days of the 
buffalo. 

Away on every hand stretched the roll- 
ing hills, and scattered near and far 
were the dark forms of buffalo, now 
dotting the billowing hills, leisurely feed- 
ing like tame cattle, or lying at rest on 
the slope chewing the cud and drowsing 
in the sun. The tawny calves stay close 
to their mothers; while on the slopes or 
knolls great bulls paw the dirt and grum- 
ble and grunt. 

No less picturesque is the scene here to 
one side near the long, winding river, as 
the herds come down to water. From 
the highlands on every side they stream 
into the valley, threading their way along 
single-file, each herd following the deep- 
worn trail in the parched soil, cut for 
generations by their kin. Holding their 
heads low they swing along with an easy 
stride. The long beards of the old bulls 
almost sweep the ground, while the steady 


tread of many hoofs mark their passing, 
and at the end of each long line drifts a 
great cloud of dust oftentimes obscuring 
the westering sun. 

Suddenly and perhaps even more vivid 
—another scene unfolds itselfi—a scene of 
excitement, activity and life. Out from 
behind a nearby hillock ride a string of 
reckless red men, and press quickly down 
upon the herd. The great throng of brown 
forms stops for a moment to stare; then, 
thrown into panic they join in a confused 
jostling, pushing mass. The naked Indi- 
ans ride with perfect grace, while the 
cruel, uncurbed spirit of the chase fills 
them with savage joy. Now the nimble 
horsemen hover about the flanks of the 
seething brown mass and again and again 
the bows bend deep, and then the arrows 
go singing and twanging into many a fat 
cow. 

Having slain all they require, or very 
probably many more, they return to pack 
in the hides, together with a supply of 
meat. 

Come then, with the night, the wolves to 
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In Haunts of Wyoming Game 


tear at the carcasses, and later the fox 
and the badger to pull about their whiten- 
ing bones. And so I see the end- 
less hordes, which yesterday covered 
both hill and valley—to-day is but a 
dream. The buffalo have passed into 
history. 


We were camped four days by trail 
from Cody on the headwaters of the Sho- 
shone. I had arranged through Frost and 
Richard, of Cody, Wyoming, for my com- 
plete outfit, and might add at this point 
that they are not only most proficient 
guides but their outfits are par excellence 
to the smallest detail. What is without 
doubt most important, however, is that 
their parties never fail to bring in good 
trophies. Ned Frost and Fred Richard 
have devoted their entire life to hunting 
and studying wild game. It is indeed a 
great pleasure to hunt with these men, 
who show a remarkable genius for the 
wilderness, and a most extraordinary and 
intimate knowledge of the beasts. Ned 
Frost’s father, a splendid old gentleman 
now past seventy, with the keen, pene- 
trating gray-blue eyes of the hunter, has 
also devoted the greater part of his life 


“THE BUFFALO HAVE PASSED INTO HISTORY” 








“HIS BONES BLEACHING IN THE SUN” 


in quest of big game. Mr. Frost, Sr., is 
one of the real old frontiersmen and 
early-day hunters, the kind you read about 
but so seldom have the good fortune to 
meet. To Ned and his father I am much 
indebted for valuable information on 
many of the game animals whose habitat 
is in Wyoming, and especially information 
on game in the so-called early days. The 
life-histories of our wild animals are at 
least instructive, if not entertaining, and 
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surely it would not be amiss to know 
something of the lordliest of them all. 

Monarch of the glen, lord of the wilder- 
ness, king of the red deer tribe is the 
wapiti. “The antlers are the most mag- 
nificent trophies yielded by any of our 
American game animals, save the single 
possible exception of the giant Alaskan 
moose. Even so the length of horn of 
the wapiti with its wide, graceful sweep, 
long tines, massiveness, and symmetry are 
more admired and desired by many than 
the huge, heavy, grotesque antlers of the 
moose. 

A full-grown wapiti is normally of 
twelve tines. The cows grow no antlers, 
differing in this respect from the «aribou 
cows which grow small pointed antlers. 
It would not be amiss at this point to call 
attention to the difference between horns 
and antlers. A horn is a hollow sheath 
growing over a bony substance, and ex- 
cept in the case of the antelope, it is never 
shed. Horns are worn by both sexes of 
all bison, buffaloes, antelope, sheep, goats 
and cattle. An antler is a solid bone 
throughout, growing from the skull, and 
is shed every year close to the skull and 
quickly regrown. They are worn by 
nearly all male members of the deer fam- 
ily—moose, wapiti, caribou, deer, etc. At 
a year old a wapiti bull is known as a spike 
horn; at two years of age he is a five- 
pointer, and at three he is a royal or six- 
pointer ; meaning, of course, six points on 
either side. He may live out his entire life 
and never have more than six points to a 
side. A bull may be found, however, with 
seven, eight or nine points to one side, 
and one or two, more or less, on the other. 
An additional number of points is no 
index to the animal’s size or age, and a 
healthy, strong six-pointer may yield a 
much larger and finer set of antlers than 
one with several more points. If the 
Winter has not been a severe one and 
the feed plentiful the wapiti that following 
fall will be adorned with heavier and 
better antlers than when the struggle for 
life during the Winter has been a hard 
one, 

A full-grown bull will stand sixteen and 
a half or seventeen hands high, or ap- 
proximately five feet and a half at the 
shoulder, and weigh something over 


one 
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thousand pounds; while the cows might 
be put at about four hundred and fifty: 
Of all of the game animals of America 
the wapiti’s range through persistent 
hunting and settling up of the country 
has suffered the greatest shrinkage, with 
the single exception of the American bison 
or buffalo. In the early days the “elk” 
(which is really not an elk at all, but can 
only be properly referred to as_ the 
wapiti) roamed from the Pacific Caast 
east across to the Alleghanies, through 
New York State to the Adirondacks, 
through western New Jersey into Penn- 
sylvania, as far south as Virginia and 
the Carolinas. Its range also extended 
north into Canada as far as the 60th 
parallel, and south along the Rockies into 
Mexico. Roughly, it originally occupied 
much the same range as did the bison, ex- 
cepting that the bison roamed further to 
the north and not as far to the west. In 
Tennessee, Kentucky, Ohio and Indiana 
these stately creatures once roamed in 
great numbers; but they have long since 
vanished from these sections. I find that 
the record of the last Wapiti killed in 
Pennsylvania was in the year 1869. 

The remaining bands that took up their 
habitat in the rugged, mountainous and 
timbered country of the Rockies and coast 
ranges have still, | am happy to say, sur- 
vived tolerably well the market hunter and 
Indian. It was about the time the buffalo 
(which, by the way, is not a buffalo at 
all, but a bison; however, since they lived 
as buffalo and died as buffalo it may be as 
well not to try to upset the name) became 
extinct in 1883, that the wapiti ceased to 
be a plains animal. Its range at the pres- 
ent time is chiefly confined to the follow- 
ing sections: The Olympian mountains 
and the Island of Vancouver are about 
the only regions outside of the Rockies 
where they are found in sufficient num- 
bers to make a point of hunting them. 
There are a few other sections where the 
wapiti are still occasionally found, but not 
in sufficient numbers to make it worth the 
mentioning. Colorado, Wyoming, Mon- 
tana and Idaho are the four states that 
harbor most of the wapiti in the Rockies. 
There are still a few in British Columbia 
and Montana. It is on the backbone of 
the continent, so to speak, in northwest- 
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ern Wyoming, that they attain their great- 
est size, and are found in the greatest 
numbers. This is natural to suppose for 
two reasons: First, the Yellowstone Na- 
tional Park is a great haven of refuge 
for them, and there they roam and breed 
unmolested. The overflow from the park 
keeps up the stock of the country imme- 
diately surrounding. Second, the vast 
rough mountainous stretches of unset- 
tled country keep out ail but a very few 
of the riflemen. 

Roughly, Ned Frost estimates the total 
number of wapiti in Wyoming at fifty- 
three thousand, of which thirty thousand 
belong to the park, some twenty thousand 
to Jackson’s Hole; one thousand in the 
Wind River country, and fifteen hundred 
on the north fork of the Shoshone. There 
is probably no section in the United States 
that has such a widespread reputation for 
hunting as the Jackson’s Hole country. 
This locality was quite all right up to a 
few years ago, but its widespread reputa- 
tion attracted so many hunters that the 
big bulls have been thinned out to such an 
extent the guides there will not promise 
you anything better than a five-pointer. 
Moreover, the settlers coming in have util- 
ized large tracts of land that once served 
as a Winter range for the wapiti. 

The King of the Cervidae, for such is 
the wapiti looked upon, differs from his 
lesser kin, the mule-deer, in that they are 
more gregarious and highly polygamous. 
Another point of difference is that they 
are not given to feeding at night, but the 
first indication of day and late afternoon 
are their usual feeding times. During 
the day they lie down usually on an open, 
sunny hill-slope facing the south, or lie 
up in the timber if much hunted. The 
wapiti browses on twigs, leaves and bark, 
as well as grazes on various grasses and 
weeds. In Winter when the snow is deep 
they are naturally more inclined to 
browsing, even standing on their hind 
legs to enable them to reach higher up in 
the trees. They are especially fond of 
aspen, birch and the tops of the willows. 
In Winter they gather in large bands and 
keep the snow well trodden down in the 
locality which they have selected. 

The shedding of the antlers of the full 
grown stag usually takes place late in 





December or during the month of Janu- 
ary. The spike-horn bulls do not shed 
until much later, often as late as May or 
June. They are proud of their little 
sharp antlers, and do not hesitate to re- 
mind with a prod the old bulls who have 
shed, that they are still well armed. The 
new antlers begin to sprout in March or 
April, and during the Summer while 
growing they are covered with hair, are 
soft and full of blood, with club-like 
knobs. In this condition they are spoken 
of as being “in the velvet.” It is a great 
drain on their system while this remark- 
able growth is going on. The stags grow 
thin and the fear of hurting their young 
antlers, which are very tender, makes them 
quite timid and inoffensive. By the mid- 
dle of August the antlers are completely 
grown and the covering or velvet is then 
rubbed off against trees and bushes, and 
the ends of the tines polished. For many 
are the battles to be fought before gain- 
ing full possession of a harem. 

About the first of September the rut- 
ting season is on, during which the necks 
of the bulls swell to an unusual size. The 
animal now becomes excessively truculent 
and pugnacious. There is a glint of fire in 
his eye, as his Elkship strides boldly forth 
sounding his bugling challenge over moun- 
tain and cafion. During the rut, which 
lasts until the latter part of October, the 
stags challenge incessantly, for, unlike the 
smaller deer, they are very noisy. Their 
bugling, or as the natives speak of it, 
whistling, when heard at a distance amid 
the mountains, has a most musical sound. 
It is often followed by several grunts, 
which can only be heard when close by. 

There can be no more attractive or 
thrilling chorus than the challenging of a 
number of stags, under the moon-silvered 
night or in the early dawn. The notes 
echo through the deep forest as if they 
were the very voice and spirit of the 
wilderness. The exact sound produced by 
a challenging stag when he bugles, is a 
rather difficult one to describe. Some idea 
might be had by taking a half-pint bottle 
and blowing strongly into it. I have seen 
stated that it resembles the braying of a 
donkey, but this comparison scarcely does 
it justice. 

When the ruler of a band of hinds hears 
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the bugle of a challenging stag, he at once 
answers in defiance, and steps boldly 
forth to meet the intruder in combat. The 
stags often fight desperately, coming to- 
gether with a resounding clash of antlers, 
then push and strain with all their weight, 
each trying to force the other back. These 
battles are seldom fatal, and during the 
rutting season are an everyday occurrence. 
Ugly wounds often result from them and 
sometimes a prong of an antler is broken 
off in the affray. 

The calves are born in May or June. 
If the cow is but a year old she has only 
one calf; but if older, frequently two are 
born. The young are pretty little crea- 
tures, marked with whitish spots. They 
move about but little the first few Weeks 
of their life, and by a wise provision of 
nature, emit little or no scent at this time. 
A cow will fight to the death in defense of 
her young, against such prowlers as the 
wolf and cougar. The calves remain with 
the cows until three or four months old; 
then, in company with their mothers, they 
join the larger band. During the rutting 
season the calves remain with the cows. 

The life of the wapiti is somewhere 
near twelve or fifteen years. Between the 
ages of four and eight the antlers of the 
stags are heaviest and most massive. 

I have tasted the meat of nearly all of 
our game animals of both North and 
South America, and I know of none that 
can surpass or, for the matter of that, equal 
the venison of the wapiti. With the ex- 
ception of the walrus, the wapiti are the 
only American animals bearing ivory. The 
two teeth in the forward part of the upper 
jaw are highly prized, especially by the 
members of the Elks’ Club, but happily 
it is now against the law in the various 
elk states to hunt them for their teeth. In 
spite of these hunters, hard Winters and 
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all the enemies of the wapiti, Ned Frost 
says in his section, northwestern Wyo- 
ming, they have held their own for the 
past twenty years. 

The natural gait of the wapiti is a walk. 
hey trot with a long, graceful stride, 
and seldom break into a gallop unless 
much alarmed; but they cannot sustain 
the latter gait for any great length of 
time. 

The wapiti are most graceful creatures 
and present a most beautiful sight when 
feeding; their every move is the poetry 
of motion. I call to mind a most beauti- 
ful sight I witnessed one morning. On 
the brow of a hill, silhouetted against the 
sky in the early dawn, fed a large band 
of wapiti. First came the cows and 
calves, with their long, slender legs, small, 
well-formed heads, big ears and coats that 
glistened like satin in the early light. At 
the rear strode the ruler of the band, a 
fine, lordly stag. What a splendid picture 
they made, sharply defined against the 
tinted sky! 

The best time to hunt the wapiti is dur- 
ing the bugling or rutting season, as at 
this time the stags are much easier to 
locate, since they are frequently giving 
vent to the calls of love and war. In the 
old days the Indians on the plains killed 
great numbers, frequently a party of 
mounted Redmen drove them over preci- 
pices. This method, too, it is said, was 
sometimes practised when the Redmen 
were pursuing the bison. 

The best gun to use for hunting the 
wapiti is, of course, one that suits the 
hunter best. Any of the following half- 
dozen are so efficient you will find it hard 
to make a choice if you have no pet: The 
8 millimeter Mauser, or Mannlicher, the 
.06 Springfield, the 35 Remington auto- 
matic, .30-40 and .33 and .35 Winchesters 
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The Answer 

UR editorials and the discussion in 
O FiELD AND STREAM on the utility of 

our sportsman body in national de- 
fense has done good in that it has helped 
contribute a new angle to the general 
mass of argument going on throughout 
the country on this vital subject. The 
major premises stated in our early edi- 
torials were correct, except in two points: 
We underestimated the number of licensed 
sportsmen in this country when we gave 
the figure at two and a half million. Ac- 
cording to the U. S. Biological Survey 
there are not less than four million li- 
censed sportsmen in the country to-day. 
Another inaccuracy was the statement that 
the National Guard was in part still armed 
with the old Krags. We have it on the 
best authority that every soldier in the 
National Guard at present is armed with 
the new Springfield. Also, that there are 
750,000 Springfields in reserve in our na- 
tional arsenals. 

This question of the use of the four 
million sportsmen in defense has gone 
right up to the General Staff of our Army. 
Their reply, as it filters back to us, is, in 
the main, that such a force would not be 
accepted for duty even if it reported fully 
armed and ready for service, because the 
men, not being in uniform, might lay 
the countryside open to reprisals by the 
enemy. 





But, in the nature of things, even in the 
case of sudden invasion, matters would not 
work out in practice as above suggested. 
It is one of the functions of our National 
Government to raise volunteer armies in 
time of national need, and it is one of 
the functions of the State governments 
to defend their local soil against invasion. 
Our National Army is so organized and 
constituted as to be an effective nucleus 
around which to rally the huge volunteer 
armies that will eventually be needed in 
a war against any first-class power. It 
absorbs to itself the present National 
Guard organization and allots a quota of 
volunteers to each State. 

Meanwhile, the State must not go de- 
fenseless; new regiments must be enrolled 
in the old armories, as was done during 
the Spanish War. And it is the State 
military organizations to whom we should 
look for effective enrollment of the sports- 
men of the State, either as high-class re- 
cruits of the National Guard or as special 
sharpshooter brigades, similar to the one 
organized by Horace Kephart during the 
Spanish War (which, by the way, was 
armed with Winchester .30-40’s, and yet 
was perfectly acceptable to the #Govern- 
ment in spite of not having the service 
rifle). 

The several States possess tabulated 
lists of all the licensed sportsmen among 
their citizenry, amounting in the larger 
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States to two and three hundred thousand 
men, or about one-half the total voting 
strength. With these names and ad- 
dresses it should be quite an easy matter 
for the State military authorities to ascer- 
tain which of them own and shoot rifles 
using the Government cartridge. Those 
who do are then available for special rifle 
brigades; those who do not, for enlistment 
in the State National Guard, taking the 
place of the regiments who have already 
entered the national service. These armed 
sharpshooter regiments will be welcome, 
for the Government will already have use 
for every rifle now in reserve and all that 
can be turned out for some time to arm its 
new recruits. e 

It will occur at once to military men 
that the problem of officering such a force 
would be at first sight formidable. But, 
when you consider that from one to five 
such brigades would be the total to each 
State available for quick service, the 
under officers for them will not fail to 
come to the front, as always occurs in 
any such body of men, discovered and 
voted on in the organization itself. There 
are thousands of men, not at present en- 
rolled in any of our military organiza- 
tions, who have seen military service, 
either as ex-guardsmen or as veterans of 
our various wars, such as the Spanish and 
Philippine campaigns. The Spanish War 
called into being an army of some three 
hundred thousand soldiers: where are 
they now, officers and men? They are 
here, in this country, at peaceful pursuits, 
not much interested in our present mili- 
tary establishments, but as truly a reserve 
as the Landwehr of European bodies. 
Our alarmists have lost sight of these men 
entirely. They figure the present military 
strength of the country as it now exists 
on the enrollment lists, with liberal deduc- 
tions for special duty men—so much so as 
to reduce our present standing army of 
82,000 men to a bare 40,000. But in 
actual service, as in the Spanish War, 
every man in the Army would be used at 
the frofit, with a large recruited addition, 
leaving all speciai duty to the new State 
troops, just as the English Territorials re- 
lieved the English army of all duty outside 
of actual fighting. Our alarmists take no 
account of the hundreds of thousands of 
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men who have served their time in the 
Guard and are now in civil life, a sort of 
reserve, a large per cent of whom would 
re-enlist in time of need. And they take 
no account of the veterans of our Spanish 
and Philippine wars; how great this force 
is, only war itself can show. At present 
one-third of our Standing Army is honor- 
ably discharged every year and the Navy 
and Marine Corps discharge 15,000 more. 
This force available for re-enlistment in 
time of trouble cannot be less than 
200,000 men at present. And it will 
be a surprise to some of our present-day 
militarists to see how eagerly the Govern- 
ment will take back the services of these 
men who have actually seen something of 
real warfare, in preference to those whose 
sole military training has been armory and 
State camp duty. True, tactics have 
changed during the last few years (and, 
it may be noted, in the direction of open- 
order skirmish work instead of massed 
formations) ; ships have changed, and gun 
fire, in the Navy, but the fundamentals re- 
main the same. 

Getting back to the sportsman: As inti- 
mated by the General Staff, he would make 
an exceptionally valuable recruit, with 
still much to learn upon entering the army. 
But, even if an average of ten thousand 
of him to the State were organized as 
special sharpshooting and scouting regi- 
ments, that would result in an army of 
480,000 men. The time to lay the founda- 
tion for utilizing the sportsman in time of 
war is now; and it is up to the military 
authorities of the several States to do it. 
They have the license records to go upon; 
yet I doubt if anything practical will be 
done unless bills are introduced in the 
State legislatures making it mandatory for 
some such action to be undertaken by the 
general staffs of the State National 
Guards. With a few capable Guard officers 
in each State detailed to promote the or- 
ganization of separate companies through- 
out the State, to be formed out of the vari- 


.ous State sportsmen’s organizations, much 


could be done in teaching their officers 
something of modern tactics and military 
science. The sportsmen—a large per cent 
of them—are willing enough to interest 
themselves in such a movement if only 
the State will lend a helping hand. 











TAKING A RAINBOW IN SAPPHIRE LAKE 


THE SPECKLED TROUT OF THE 
SAPPHIRE COUNTRY 


BY EDWARD HUNTINGTON WILLIAMS, M.D. 


HEN the trout season opens in the 
W spring, and the hunting season in 

the fall, most outdoor men migrate 
north for their sport. Those that live in 
the northern States start toward Canada; 
those in Canada head toward Hudson’s 
Bay; and 1 suppose if there were any 
sportsmen north of Hudson’s Bay they 
would hit the trail for the Arctic Circle. 
lor it seems to be an established rule that 
if you live east of the Missouri River you 
must go north to get trout or game. 

But after the army of fishermen have 
started northward in the spring for their 
annual kill of trout a very small but select 
and very rod-wise company of fishermen 
slip quietly away on the trains going south 
and head for the Sapphire Country. 

Possibly you have heard of this Sap- 
phire Country; but probably you haven't. 
For very few of the guide-books mention 
it, or at most give it a line, and let it go 
at that. But if you will take your map 
of North Carolina and put your thumb on 
the extreme southwest corner, where there 





seems to be lots of mountains, few towns, 
and no railroads, you will be covering a 
veritable sportsman’s Elysium. 

The particular spot under your thumb 
is the Sapphire Country, in “The Land of 
the Sky,” and it lives up to its name in 
every particular. For it is one of the 
wildest, the most beautiful, and primitive 
woodland countries on the continent, with 
lakes and mountain streams filled with 
brook and rainbow trout, and with deer, 
bear, and pheasants roaming about the 
woods, to say nothing of ducks on the 
lakes in the spring. 

You haven’t much choice as to the way 
of getting there. For after you reach 
Asheville from the north, or Henderson- 
ville from the south, there is only one 
track that will land you at Lake Toxaway 
on the end of the line, and just inside the 
outer border of the fishing region. And 
the country lying along this prosaic 
“streak of rust” with its creaking one train 
a day, will not impress you favorably—at 
first. But just as you are beginning to 
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believe that you have been buncoed into 
a flat, red-earthed, Jersey-level country, 
things begin to happen that make you sit 
up and take notice. 

First of all you may observe that the 
engine is trying to bunt the rear car, and 
is blowing its lungs out in the attempt. 
But when you look out the window to wit- 
ness the calamity you get a thrill that 
banishes mere collisions from your 
thoughts. For the engineer isn’t trying 
to bump the rear car at all, but is simply 
trying to force his snorting beast along the 
snaky curves of two rusty strips of iron 
that go winding about in a gorge made by 
a tumbling, foaming stream, that spells 
trout at every tumble. x 

The flat country has disappeared, and 
now you see nothing but steep hills and 
deep gorges, all covered with primeval 
forests of hard wood and hemlock, with 
now and then the glimpse of mountain 
peaks ahead toward which you are climb- 
ing. You observe also that the desecrating 
presence of man is blissfully wanting as 
you roll and twist up and up along your 
trout stream that does not seem to dimin- 
ish in size for ten long, winding miles. 
Then you suddenly emerge on the edge of 
a lake three or four miles long, and the 
train bumps itself to a stop to avoid going 
off the end of the rails at the terminus, 
Lake Toxaway. 

Here you get another surprise. For 
across a little arm of the lake there looms 
up a big modern hotel, large enough and 
fine enough to do credit to a Florida 
beach, dropped right down here in the 
wilderness. But you breathe a sigh of 
gratitude when you learn that this hotel 
isn’t open and won’t be until several weeks 
after you have caught rather more than 
your share of fish and slid down the rolling 
track into civilization again. Neverthe- 
less, this same Lake Toxaway is filled 
with big fighting trout, and the summer 
guests—the kind that like to fish by day 
and dance by night—kill many a good 
string during the two months of July and 
August. 

You are not of that kind, however. You 
have come for the express purpose of 
wearing old clothes and forgetting dress 
suits; and the forgetting process begins 
very shortly. For when you take one look 
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at the mud-caked buckboard that is to drag 
you ten miles farther into the wilderness 
you will be convinced that its destination 
is not the land of wide shirt fronts. How- 
ever, if the conveyance does not appeal to 
you, there are still three methods of transit 
open to you: shank’s horses, an ox team 
that hauls freight, or a saddle horse. Of 
all these evils, choose the latter. 

For besides avoiding the joltings of a 
tough mountain road, your horse will take 
you through many short-cuts along beauti- 
ful woodland footpaths if you give him his 
head, where you may start a deer, flush 
innumerable grouse, or startle countless 
little wood dwellers. For these mountain 
horses know the country like a book, and 
cut every corner where possible; and the 
short-cuts seem to come in the most pictur- 
esque places. 

During the ten miles that you meander 
along you pass just two houses that are 
inhabited. And as you are out for pleas- 
ure it will pay you to stop at either of 
these and take a look at real Americans 
in most primitive modes of life. For these 
mountaineers are probably the purest 
American stock found anywhere in the 
country to-day. Their ancestors came to 
these mountains from the Eastern colonies 
several generations back, and were pio- 
neers in the time of Boone and Kenton. 
Moreover, the stock has remained pure 
ever since, even the negro being excluded. 
Indeed, the negro that gets into this region 
gets out in a hurry by one of two routes 
—the road, or a .44-40. 

Don’t imagine from this, however, that 
the men are savage or the women coarse. 
Quite the contrary. The men are tall, 
spare, muscular fellows, soft spoken and 
open-hearted to all white men. And the 
women show marks of refinement that 
hark back to good Virginia ancestry. But 
they don’t want the negro, and won’t have 
him. 

Yet any white man or woman is wel- 
come to the best they have; and that best 
is a revelation in simplicity. For example, 
there are many cabins in this region where 
all the cooking is still done in the fireplace 
of the huge stone chimney, where the en- 
tire stock of furniture could be bought 
new for ten dollars, and where the cabin 
itself may not have a single window. Yet 
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in contrast to this simplicity the men wear 
“store clothes,” the women neat shirtwaist 
dresses, and the children frocks of city 
model. For the ubiquitous traveling sales- 
man rides through this region with his 
wares, and old magazines and fashion 
plates find their way in from the summer 
hotels. And where is there an American 
woman who cannot make herself and her 
little ones attractive from such models 
with a deft needle? 

There is one article of “furniture” in 
each cabin that is not included in the ten- 
dollar estimate. This is the rifle. Not the 
long-barrelled, cap-and-ball, remodelled 
flint-lock as you might expect, but one 
almost as completely obsolete if you will 
believe our friends of the small-caliber, 
high-power epidemic—namely, the .44-40 
repeater. And when used by these lanky 
fellows that old gun does the work on deer 
and bear satisfactorily. I knew one of 
these marksmen who killed two deer, each 
with one shot from a .22 W. R. I. (Vo- 
taries of the flat-trajectory, mile-a-second 
dinosaur gun please note.) But of course 
this Davy Crockett would hardly recom- 
mend the .22 as a deer gun for a steady 
diet. He just happened to have that gun 
when the deer happened to come along; 
but the significant thing is that each deer 
stopped and stayed to the meeting. 

There are few good hunting dogs in this 
region. But I saw one dog that in the 
matter of “field performance,” at least, 
was the blue ribbon kind. He wasn’t much 
for mere ancestry, being very largely just 
plain dog; but his “field work” was the 
royal variety. His master, who owned 
eleven cows, asserted that the dog, 
“Colonel,” knew each animal by name, and 
would select and bring home any particular 
one when told to do so. 

Being a Westerner, and a Missourian at 
heart, I expressed my doubts, mildly and 
with proper circumspection, as to the 
ability of the aforesaid Colonel to demon- 
strate such unusual mentality. Where- 
upon the mountaineer reeled off the names 
of the members of his herd, told me to 
take my choice, and he would put it up to 
Colonel to make good. 

I selected “Baldy,” and the mountaineer 
called the dog and said: “Colonel, go fetch 
Baldy.” waving his hand toward a bunch 
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of trees where the cows were supposed to 
be feeding. 

The old dog cocked one ear, and then 
turned and trotted off toward the woods 
slowly, evidently not any too wel! pleased 
at such a foolish command coming at the 
wrong time of day. 

“Hurry up, now,” his master called after 
him. And without turning his head 
Colonel broke into a lope and disappeared 
into the brush. 

I sat on a stump, while the mountaineer 
squatted on his haunches Indian fashion 
(a characteristic attitude in this country) 
and explained that “Baldy” was a white- 
faced cow with a drooping right hern. He 
gave this explanation so that I could see 
for myself whether the dog had picked 
the right animal—that is, if he hadn't 
picked a place to curl up for a quiet snooze 
instead, as I strongly suspected. 

We waited half an hour without results 
and without hearing a sound from our 
messenger. Then there was a rustling in 
the brush off at one side, and sure enough 
out came the white-faced cow with the 
drooping right horn, the Colonel trailing 
silently behind. 

It was a wonderful performance, and I 
suggested that I should like to buy the 
Colonel, bring him North and educate him 
for one of the learned professions. But 
the mountaineer just grinned and shook 
his head. The Colonel wasn’t for sale. 

After you have passed the last of the 
two cabins on the road you wind along 
within sight or hearing of the roaring 
Horse Pasture River for five miles through 
virgin forests of huge trees, many of 
which must have been good sized saplings 
when Daniel Boone was a boy. Then you 
come to a little cluster of five houses and 
one store, the Sapphire postoffice. All 
these houses, except one, are unoccupied, 
and represent the construction camp of the 
company that bought the Sapphire Tract 
years ago, built the hotels, and opened the 
100,000-acre tract to anyone who is willing 
to pay the very moderate price for board 
at the hostelries. 

Sapphire Lake is only two hundred 
yards from the postoffice, and two miles 
farther on is your destination, Lake Fair- 
field, a little Swiss jewel of a lake that 
rivals the genuine Alpine variety in beauty. 
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A MAN’S SIZED TROUT STREAM— 


Right on the border of this lake, and hewn 
out of the surrounding timber but built on 
modern lines, is the hotel that you will 
make your headquarters. 

I mentioned a moment ago that the 
southward-bound sportsmen left for the 
fishing grounds after their friends had 
started north. The statement is perfectly 
correct, even if seemingly paradoxical. 
For the season in this mountain region is 
almost a month behind many of the north- 
ern fishing regions, due to the fact that the 
lakes are more than 3,000 feet above sea 
level, and some of the streams in the vicin- 
ity are fully a thousand feet higher. The 
best fly-fishing, therefore, is in May, or 
early June, if the season is late. 

It is in May that the May flies make 
their appearance on the lake (as they 
should, according to name), and at that 





time the trout are peculiarly 
energetic. The May flies hatch 
from little stick-like cocoons 
that come suddenly from heaven 
knows where and cover the sur- 
face of the water in the coves 
for a few days during the hatch- 
ing process. They look like 
broken twigs of a cherry tree 
about an inch and a quarter 
long, and you marvel at the 
mysterious element that has 
taken so much pains to break 
them into such uniform lengths. 
But if you will watch one of 
these twiglets for a few minutes 
you will witness an interesting 
transformation. 

First the cocoon cracks and 
opens slightly along its full 
length in a straight line. Then 
gradually a chocolate - colored 
May fly begins to emerge from 
the opening, shaking out his 
wings and “tail feathers,” sit- 
ting tightly in his tiny canoe as 
it bobs about on the wavelets 
while he gets his bearings in 
his new world. Then he gathers 
himself for his launch into life, 
and leaps straight upward. One 
of two things happens inevita- 
bly: either he catches the air 
and flies away into the over- 
hanging trees, or else he misses 
the try, drops to the surface of the water 
for a moment—and disappears into the 
maw of an expectant trout. 

So long as the fly clings to his canoe 
the fish never strike at him, possibly be- 
cause they are fastidious in their table 
manners, and recoil at the thought of hav- 
ing to spit out the shell. And so far as I 
know they never attack the cocoons them- 
selves. But once the fly hits the water he 
is breakfast-food for the waiting pack. 

When these flies are hatching the fish 
scorn any other kind of lure. The entire 
list of artificial flies, from Black Gnat to 
White Miller, are useless. So the fisher- 
man supplied with the ordinary fly-book 
ammunition sits impotent, casting and even 
cursing (if he is no true angler) while 
all about him the fish are leaping and 
gorging themselves. 
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He can solve the difficulty by 
catching the little canoeists and 
using them as flies on a snelled 
hook, but the process is labori- 
ous and not very satisfactory to 
anyone who loves good casting ; 
for, curiously enough, the little 
May flies are not easy to catch 
unless you happen to have a 
fine-meshed, long-handied land- 
ing net. And, even if you do 
succeed in catching the fly, it 
doesn’t make good casting ma- 
terial, for the bodies are pecu- 
liarly tender, and the resistance 
of their big wings tend to flick 
them off the hook when you try 
to make a respectable cast. 

Several firms now make a 
dark May fly, with a rubber 
body, that duplicates the natural 
insect so closely that the trout 
mistake it readily for the real 
thing. But on my first foray 
into this region I was not sup- 
plied with this particular kind 
of fly. The result was that I 
spent an entire day, wearing out 
my arm and my flies, without 
getting one real rise. 

That night 7 took a piece of 
cork, a number ten snelled hook, 
and a tail-feather from the com- 
mon garden variety of domestic 
black hen. 1 whittled the cork 
down to the size of a May fly’s body, 
wound it on the shank of the hook, and 
colored it black with drawing ink. Then 
I took the tip of the hen feather and made 
a “wing,” and completed my fly with a pair 
of tail-feathers made of black linen thread 
dipped in shellac. When finished it was a 
creation that would have made a star ex- 
hibit in any museum of unnatural history, 
and cause the shades of all departed fly- 
tyers to turn over in their graves. 

But it did the work, just the same. All 
day long for the better part of two days 
the trout continued to hook themselves 
onto my hen feather creation, riddling it 
until it was even more unflylike than at 
first. They bit off its tail feathers, tore its 
wing, and mangled its body. And still they 
loved it. And I should probably have fin- 
ished the season with that particular fly if 
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it hadn’t gone the way of all first-class 
killers—committed suicide by hooking it- 
self irretrievably to an overhanging 
branch too big to cut and too small to 
climb for. Since that time I have found 
consolation, and had equal success, with 
the factery-made product. 

The trout in this country are of two 
distinct species: the brook trout of the 
East and the rainbow of the West. The 
rainbows predominate in numbers, as well 
as in size; but one always catches both 
kinds in any locality. In any event one 
can usually tell which variety of fish he 
has hooked by the kind of fight it puts up 
—kind, not quality, of fight. For both are 
game fighters here, as everywhere. But 
the brook trout dives for the bottom when 
hooked, and makes his fight there; while 
the rainbow shoots for the surface and 
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your boat drinking your soul 
full of the loveliness all about 
you, your line dangling in the 
lake. Suddenly the tip of your 
rod dives into the water, and 
you get a jerk and thrill that 
spells whopper, every letter of 
it. No need to strike: the fish 
has done that for you. But you 
gather yourself together for the 
fight. Yet your line comes in 
without a flutter, and when you 
ruefully reel in to bait up you 
are flabbergasted to find that 
the humble earth worm is per- 
fectly intact in every particular, 
patiently wiggling his head and 
tail to attract attention, as is his 
wont. 

You rub your eyes, and ex- 
amine him carefully. Not a 
toothmark on him! And yet 
you couldn’t have been simply 
dreaming about that strike, for 
you were wide awake. How- 
ever, you haven’t time for spec- 
ulation with a whale of a trout 
loafing around your boat; so 
you cast out the bait carefully 
in the same spot as before, take 
a grip on your rod and wait. 
You are sitting up straight now. 
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above it for an exhibition of air-diving. 
The net results of each method are about 
the same for the fisherman, for while a 
certain number of rainbows shake out the 
hook by leaping, a corresponding number 
of brook are lost by snagging themselves 
at the bottom. 

Of course trout everywhere are credited 
with considerable wisdom. But some of 
the Sapphire trout, at least those in the 
lakes, have a sense of humor, and I can 
prove it. The humorous vein strikes them 
on some bright, languid afternoon, when 
they have ceased taking the fly and you 
have resorted to the lowly angle-worm 
method of fishing—a thing that seems 
humorous to some humans as well as fish. 
You have really little hope of catching 
anything even by this very questionable 
method, simply leaning back listlessly in 





No loafing against the folded 
sweater that you had rigged up 
to ease your back. You wait 
ten, perhaps fifteen minutes. Then you get 
that same thrilling strike and the rod tip 
takes a dive just as it did before. 

But this time you strike, too, and feel 
the impact as the hook is set. You could 
swear to it. And yet when you start to 
play your fish he doesn’t play. The line 
dangles from the end of the tip, and when 
you reel in it slides gently through the 
guides; and there is your angle-worm wig- 
wagging to you with both extremities, as- 
suring you that he is unharmed, but wet. 

If you are not wise to the explanation 
of the piece of practical joking that is 
being perpetrated upon you, you will 
spend the next two or three hours in 
breathlessly expectant bait-fishing, punctu- 
ated by a series of strikes, thrills, and dis- 
appointments. I did this on two sunny 
afternoons at intervals of a week (the fish 
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only play the joke occasionally) 
and 1 know that my thoughts 
and expressions on those two 
* occasions have materially less- 
ened my chances of a happy 
future life. Indeed, I expressed 
my opinion of the enigma to 
such an extent that a sympa- 
thetic game warden sought me 
out and explained matters to me 
—not about my salvation, but 
the joke. 

lt seems that the year be- 
fore a fisherman for whom the 
warden was rowing on various 
occasions had experienced the 
same fruitless afternoon of 
strikes and thrills, and had sug- 
gested a means of finding out 
how the trout managed to “yank 
the bait without touching it.” 
So he rigged up a watertight 
wooden tube six inches square 
and two feet long, with a win- 
dow of glass at the lower end. 
With this arrangement, as 
everyone knows, you can see to 
great depths in clear water by 
thrusting the window-glass end 
beneath the surface and looking 
into the other end. 

Armed with the observation 
apparatus, they returned to the 
place of their former discom- 
fiture, dropped the bait in where 
they could see it, and took turns watching 
for results. Presently an old burgomaster 
bull trout of the brook variety sauntered 
leisurely into the scenery and proceeded 
to inspect the lure, swimming cautiously 
about it. Then he grabbed one of the split 
shot sinkers, and made a dash for home. 
He wasn’t interested in baits, which he 
had probably learned from past experience 
were dangerous playthings, but was simply 
having fun with the fisherman. Thus the 
great mystery, when investigated, like most 
other mysteries, proved to be no mystery 
at all—just a plain piece of fish tomfoolery. 

Thereaft: I carried in my pocket a few 
sets of smali treble hooks and some black 
silk thread with sinister intent. And a few 
days later I turned the tables on one of 
the practical jokers. It was the same kind 
of an afternoon, and in exactly the same 
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spot where I had had my former disap- 
pointments, that I got the peculiarly sug- 
gestive jerk on the line. And when I 
reeled in there was the worm vigorously 
signalling at both ends that all was well— 
as far as he was concerned. But before 
casting out this time I carefully fastened 
a treble hook just below each of the three 
shot, and awaited developments. 

When the strike came next time with 
my responsive twitch of the rod, it carried 
no pseudo thrill. For one of the little 
hooks had fastened itself in the outside of 
the joker’s jaw, and he suffered the fate 
that most praciical jokers deserve. 

One of the great charms of this Sap- 
phire Country is that it affords any kind 
of fishing you wish, from the roughest 
kind of stream fishing to the lazy, but 
highly profitable, form of boat fishing. 









































































THE AUTHOR AND A SAPPHIRE SALVELINUS 


For this reason it offers unusual attrac- 
tions for the feminine angler, and as a 
matter of fact, most of the veterans who 
go there take their families along with 
them, and everybody fishes and catches 
fish. Needless to say the kiddies and the 
women (if it is their first attempt at fish- 
ing) invariably catch the biggest fish—as 
always, with beginners. 

The boats on all these lakes are easily 
the best, safest, and most comfortable 
skiffs that I have ever run across. Not 
one has ever been capsized accidentally, 
so far as I know. This is particularly 
comforting to the male fisherman when he 
leaves his brood behind at the hotel while 
he strikes out into the more inaccessible 
regions for a few days of stream fishing. 
For he has the assurance that he will find 
the family all alive and waiting for him 
when he returns. 

There is no choice among these boats, 
as they are all alike, and built by the same 
men. These men were skilled carpenters, 
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who selected the timber on the spot, and 
built the boats on the lines of a model 
furnished by a wise Eastern sportsman. 
The boats are clinker built, and the model 
is that of the old Norse “cruisers” done in 
miniature—a model that combines, almost 
perfectly, speed and stability. 

I said a moment ago that some feminine 
angler, and a novice, would probably catch 
the largest trout that is taken. And that 
implies that her catch may weigh any- 
thing up to. five pounds, which is the 
record for size in this region, I believe 
More than likely it will be only a two- 
pounder; but meanwhile the number of 
one-pound fish that will be caught by 
everybody will- be so large that those fish 
will become almost commonplace. This 
statement, of course, refers particularly 
to the lake fishing: the biggest fish are 
rarely caught in the streams. And practi- 
cally all the big fish are rainbows, the 
brooks seldom going over a pound and a 
half. But all the fish in the lakes are of 
good size, and one seldom hooks any that 
fall below the seven-inch limit. 

When going for a trip into this region 
one should take with him, besides the wife 
and family, a camping outfit of the go- 
light variety. Then when the lake fishing 
has been tested he should pack his outfit 
on his back, or on a pack animal (there 
is no alternative method of transporta- 
tion), and hit the five-mile trail for the 
wild Tukseegee River. The trail itself 
will repay any nature-lover for the exer- 
tion, for it crawls up along the mountain- 
sides through a continuous growth of big 
timber, which in May is gorgeous with 
the pink and white coloring of the moun- 
tain laurel flowers that fill in every crev- 
ice of the scenery. They cover the moun- 
tains in a solid bank, with the green tree 
tops thrust out above them for a back- 
ground to make one of the most beautiful 
pictures in the Red God’s gallery. Later 
on—fully a month later than in the North 
—the -rhododendrons cover these same 
hills with flaming pink. 

These laurels and rhododendrons crowd 
the banks of the streams everywhere, and 
would make casting almost impossible 
were it not for the fact that most of the 
streams are wide enough for a long back 
cast while wading. So that the caster can 
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suit his fancy about up-stream, down- 
stream, or ’cross-stream fishing regardless 
of land obstructions. Indeed the stream 
fishing is relatively easy once you have 
reached the stream itself, the only obstruc- 
tions being occasional deep pools which 
hug the overhanging rocks so closely in 
places that you are forced to portage 
yourself and rod round them through the 
laurel and rhododendron tangle. How- 
ever, since these pools usually contain fish 
that will rise almost any time when 
properly tempted, you won’t begrudge the 
exertion of clambering around one oc- 
casionally. 

The neighborhood of the Tukseegee 
River is practically uninhabited, and ex- 
cept for an occasional game warden who 
will seek you out and ask to see the permit 
that the hotel keeper has given you, you 
will not see a human being. And as to 
camping places—there is one spot where 
a wall of rock forty feet high juts out 
over a flat floor surface that Nature man- 
ufactured specially for her wooers. The 
top of the rock extends so far out and is 
so high that it meets the lower branches 
of the great trees to form a roof that 
keeps the rock fioor beneath dry even in 
a driving storm. 

This place is right at the end of the 
trail, too; so you can chuck your outfit in 
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there while you hurry off to try the 
stream, and feel sure that it will be there, 
safe and dry, when you return. Later 
you can pitch your tent on a clean little 
patch of ground twenty feet from the rock 
floor, build your fire and keep your sup- 
plies on the floor itself, where the dirt 
and twigs will not be forever getting into 
your cooking. 

And what a picture your camp fire 
makes that night, shooting up against the 
background of the great rock, with its 
top and the big branches just meeting in 
the blackness overhead! No mosquitoes, 
no black flies, no human bores. Just old 
Mother Nature come with a whole flock of 
her Red God children to toast their little 
pointed toes at your fire, and make you 
know why you are glad to be alive. 

There is a place in the West called The 
Garden of the Gods. And I haven't the 
least doubt in the world that the Gods did 
their gardening there at some time or 
other. Yet I suspect that they were rela- 
tively new to the business— novices in 
agriculture, as it were. But when they 
came east and set to work in the North 
Carolina mountains they were finished 
craftsmen; and the Sapphire Country is 
an example of their craftsmanship in its 
maturer state, as any angler who will go 
there ‘vill surely uphold. 


BOB DAVIS HAS A YARN OF THE GREATEST BASS 
FISHING ON THIS OR ANY OTHER CONTINENT; 
COMING IN MAY—DON’T MISS IT! YOU KNOW BOB! 





TO W. H. M. 


A boat and a gun and an old pair of pants! 

What more in the world could the heart desire; 
A day on the water’s broad expanse, 

And night, with the glow of the red camp fire! 







gun and an old pair of pants. 


—George B. Staff.* 


* Inspired by reflections on the Editor’s published Great Ambition: the unlimited enjoyment of a canoe, a 
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GRIZZLY LUCK 


FIVE BIG ONES AT A SINGLE CRACK IN THE CASSIAR COUNTRY 


By FREDERICK K. BURNHAM 


ITTLE DICK, my Taltan Indian 
guide, and myself had returned to 
camp early in the afternoon, having 

had a_ successful morning’s hunt for 
moose. I had obtained a fair head having 
a span of 51 inches, with 21 points. 

Upon our arrival we found that Mrs. 
Burnham and her guide, also a Taltan 
Indian, had as yet not returned from hunt- 
ing, although they had left camp the same 
hour as ourselves. 

It was nearly evening when they ar- 
rived, empty-handed, for Mrs. Burnham 
had missed a shot at a bull caribou; but, 
to make up for that loss, they had seen 
two large grizzlies and had actually been 
within a few hundred yards of them as 
they were digging on the slope of a moun- 
tain for ground squirrels. 

Mrs. Burnham was all excitement as she 
related to me how they had watched the 
bears for over an hour, and how Pete (her 
guide) wanted her to shoot, and how she 
wanted to, but remembered her promise to 
ine—for on that one condition did I allow 


her to hunt alone, viz., never either with 
her guide or alone was she to take a shot 
at a bear, big, small or indifferent, black, 
brown or grizzly—and how at last the 
bears had wandered off out of view. Then 
it was to arrive back in camp as soon as 
possible to tell me the news, for up to that 
date—September 12, 1912—I had failed to 
kill a grizzly on this hunt, and had only 
accounted for a small brown, which I had 
killed on my way in from Telegraph Creek 
to Dease Lake. 

At supper that night I questioned Pete 
closely as to where they had seen the 
bears, and as to the nature of the ground, 
and were the bears large or small, and did 
he think they would be near the same 
place to-morrow. Dick managed to make 
out the locality where the bears had been 
seen, for he had hunted in the country 
the previous year with an Englishman, 
and told me he thought we could find the 
place. Pete was as excited as Mrs. Burn- 
ham in telling about the bears. He said, 
“Um bar, big bar 10 feet tall; Missy B. 
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no let me kill um; she let me I kill um— 
I run to them—I shoot my gun—bang! 
one dead—I take my ’volver-—I hold by his 
head—bang! two dead. But she not let 
me; you get um.” And the joke was, Pete 
was a notoriously bad rifle shot and death- 
ly afraid of bears; but in his excitement 
he forgot all this. 

And so Dick and I decided to leave 
camp early in the morning and spend the 
day hunting grizzlies. 

Our camp at that time was pitched in 
a little valley on the west side of the Cas- 
siar Mountains, some 50 miles east of 
Dease Lake, in about latitude 59 and 
longitude 129, and within a few miles of 
the headwaters of the Stikine River, which 
flows for about 250 miles in a south- 
westerly direction and empties into the 
Pacific Ocean at Wrangle, Alaska. Up 
this river from Wrangle to Telegraph, a 
distance of about 160 miles, we had trav- 
eled in a small gas boat, the trip taking 
six days. At Telegraph we had outfitted, 
engaging three Indians, six pack-horses, 
two saddle-horses, and also four dogs, 
which can easily pack 50 to 60 pounds 
apiece. It took us six more days to make 
Dease Lake, 72 miles from Telegraph; 
there we turned due east and traveled two 
days, where we made permanent camp and 
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hunted “Ovis stonei” successfully, and 
then we moved a day further northeast 
and camped again, obtaining sheep and 
goat, and from that camp traveled a day 
to where we were now encamped, and, for 
reasons shown later, was called “Grizzly 
Bear Camp.” 

The hunting had been all one could de- 
sire, for on this day, September 12th, our 
bag consisted of four sheep (Ovis stonei), 
one white goat, one moose, two caribou 
(Osborn), and one brown wear, to say 
nothing of ptarmigan, ducks and smaller 
game. 

And now comes the dawn of September 
18th. I little realized what this day held 
in store for me when Nelson, our Indian 
cook, yelled “Blekfast.” Out of my bag 
into my clothes, and then my face in a 
bucket of water, was done quicker than 
when I used to hear the five-minute bell 
for breakfast at Lawrenceville, the best 
school ever. It was blowing hard, and as 
we ate breakfast day began to break over 
the tops of the peaks in front of us, and 
the sky was filled with black clouds each 
trying to outrace the other. The prospect 
for hunting was bad. 

Breakfast gulped down, I was ready. 
Dick had saddled my horse, so with a kiss 
to the wife we started. I carried a 9-mm. 
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Haenel-Mannlicher carbine, and Dick al- 
ways carried my extra gun, an 8-mm. 
Haenel, fitted with a long barrel, for ex- 
treme range or in case I broke mine. 

A half mile from camp we came to a 
little lake about two miles long, which we 
had named Moose Lake, and, true to its 
name, we saw two bulls and one cow feed- 
ing. One of the bulls had a nice head of 
about twenty points and a span that was 
as large as the one I had killed the day 
previous. It would have been an easy 
stalk, but to-day I was after bear—griz- 
zlies—and it would have to be a phenome- 
nal head to have tempted me from our 
trail; so we went on, for another hour’s 
ride brought us to the valley up which 
Pete said he had seen the bear. Here I 
was forced to dismount and lead my horse, 
as the bottom lands were covered with 
thick alder bushes and large boulders. Up 
this valley we went, and as the ground 
rose we came out on a large plateau of 
several square miles. Here was the place 
where the bears had been seen. I should 
judge we were at an elevation of 5,000 
feet, and one could look for miles in dif- 
ferent directions. North and east were 
snow-capped mountains of the Cassiars; 
south we could see several little streams 
—one by name the Little Muddy, that 
made up the headwaters of the Stikine— 
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and west was Moose Lake and 
the flats it lay in. 

Carefully I took out my 
glasses and anxiously scanned 
the surrounding country. I 
probably spent one-half hour, 
but saw no bear; caribou, yes 
—about twenty animals were 
feeding within a mile of us— 
but bear, no. I gave Dick the 
glasses and watched him pa- 
tiently, almost breathlessly, 
and when he turned to me and 
said “No grizzly” I was not 
disappointed. It was cold, bit- 
terly cold, sitting where we 
were, so | started a little fire 
and we ate our could ptarmi- 
gan in silence until Dick said 
“Come; we go ’round moun- 
tain this way.” The fire was 
still blazing and crackling as 
we started to go, when Dick 
turned and said, “Fire say grizzlies; fire 
no lie; fire good!” And out with his to- 
bacco pouch and threw a little of the to- 
bacco into the fire. “Now,” he said, “we 
get um grizzlies; fire good to us; we good 
to fire.” 

Down off the plateau into a broad, deep 
valley filled with little water holes we 
went, when a cow caribou jumped to her 
feet and stood staring at us not over 50 
yards away. Her horns were in the velvet 
and long streamers of velvet stood out in 
the wind as she gazed at us. I took two 
pictures of her before she “jumped,” but 
after running 100 yards she turned around 
and came back, and again I took a picture. 
Twice she made a complete circle around 
us, never being over 60 yards away, 
and twice she must have winded us, 
but it seemed to make only “never- 
minds” to her until I yelled and threw a 
stone at her; then she went away for 
“keeps.” 

On we went, stopping every little while 
to scan the sides of the mountains with the 
glasses. Plenty of bear signs we saw— 
great deep holes where the bear had tried 
to dig out the ground squirrels, some 
places where it would have taken a man 
considerable time to dig with pick and 
shovel, which only goes to illustrate the 
tremendous power of the grizzly’s fore 

















:0- 
:0- 
we 


ep 
ve 
er 
50 
ret 


vO 
ut 
nd 


1d 


y, 
iS, 











Grizzly Luck 


legs and their eagerness to 
get hold of these toothsome 
morsels. 

It must have been near mid- 
afternoon when we made one 
of these numerous pauses to 
glance through the glasses, 
and as I did so my eye caught 
sight of two black objects on 
top of a mountain around 
which we were headed.~ At 
first they looked like sheep, 
for they were standing still, 
but immediately one stood on 
its hind legs and seemed to 
embrace the other; then they 
both fell on the ground as if 
in play. This as it seemed to 
me; “Dick,” I said, “Bear! 
Bear !” 

My hand I know trembled 
with excitement as I gave the 
binoculars to him. It seemed ages while 
he gazed through the glasses, and I never 
took my eyes off his face. Then he jerked 
the glasses from his eyes, speaking as if 
he had run a hard race: “Grizzlies, griz- 
zlies! Two grizzlies! Come; we run!” 

He was off on the instant, and was fifty 
yards ahead before I was mounted. Then 
commenced a run that was a wonder. I 
never respected very much before this 
Dick’s ability as a runner, but for an hour 
he kept at my horse’s head, and the horse 
always on acanter. Of course, there were 
places where I had to make a detour, for 
I couldn’t follow Dick on horseback; but, 
nevertheless, Dick could make some of 
these amateur Marathon runners look like 
“thirty cents.” Around the end of this 
mountain and down a broad valley cut in 
two by a dry creek we went, until we were 
nearly opposite to where the bear had dis- 
appeared. Only then did Dick stop and, 
panting at me, said: “Leave horse.” 

Off came my mackinaw coat and 
sweater, and with my gun in my hand I 
chased after Dick, who had stopped and, 
with his back to a rock, was looking 
through the glasses. But in a moment he 
was up and running, calling to me that 
the bear had crossed the creek and- he 
could see one of them feeding near it, a 
mile further up. 

A miserable, cold rain, mingled with 
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hail, commenced at this time, and, as we 
faced it, stung our faces as if pricked by 
needles. Slower and slower we were 
forced to reduce our speed, as it was al- 
most impossible to face the blasts of the 
wind, rain and hail. During one of the 
lulls of the storm I used the glasses, and, 
ye gods! was I dreaming, for not six hun- 
dred yards away I saw three bears. 

“Dick, look,” I whispered; “there’s 
three bears!” 

“By Gar, yes!” said he, as he gazed. Now 
the creek was on our left, and if we could 
get down to the creek and across it there 
seemed to me a clump of low bushes near 
where the bears were feeding that would 
prevent their seeing us until we were 
within easy shooting distance. The wind 
was fine, blowing a gale directly toward 
us and from the bears, and the rain and 
hail beating on the ground caused enough 
noise so that we did not need to be un- 
usually careful where we placed our feet. 

Dick wanted to go up this side, but I 
wouldn’t have it. The stalk was easier on 
the other side and more practical, so over 
we crossed and to within two hundred 
yards of the low bushes, where we paused. 
The wind, rain and hail had diminished 
considerable, so it was easier going. 

“Dick,” I said, “there’s three grizzlies 
there; stay right behind me and be ready 
to hand me the other gun when I call 
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for it, but under no conditions shoot un- 
less I tell you.” And Dick said, “Mr. B., 
I never leave you.” 

On all fours we crept until within about 
five yards of the low bushes. There | 
motioned Dick to stay, and while on my 
knees threw the strap of my gun over my 
left wrist and under the elbow, took off 
the safety and slowly straightened up. 
Gad! What a sight there directly in front 
of me! Less than twelve yards’ distance 
stood a grizzly on her hind legs, staring 
me straight in the eye. I even noticed 
part of a piece of twig sticking out of 
the side of her mouth. Forty yards to my 
left were two more, feeding. And, ye gods 
and little fishhooks! two more; “yes, five 
in all, on the right, one twenty yards from 
the one facing me and one still farther 
on. My eyes took this all in at one glance. 
The one facing me never made a move. 
I think—if I had had a chance to think 
—I would have backed out and ran. Five 
grizzlies, and all within fifty yards, is 
some proposition even if armed with a 
machine gun. 

Automatically came to 


the gun my 


shoulder and automatically I pressed the 
trigger as the sight lined on her left 


breast. The gun crashed and the bear 
fell with a roar. I never looked at her 
as she fell, for I knew instinctively that 
she was dead, the same as she knew with 
that sixth sense that I was behind those 
bushes before seeing me. My eyes were 
now on the two on my left, for at the 
report of the gun they had risen to their 
hind legs and were standing shoulder to 
shoulder looking at me. I started to raise 
my gun again when Dick hit my left arm 
and yelled something; what it was I don’t 
know, but naturally I would have turned 
towards him; why I didn’t I can’t tell; 
maybe that sixth sense, and I guess it 
saved my life, for I turned to the right, 
and there, coming through the bushes on 
the jump, its wicked little eyes agleam 
with fire, its mouth wide open and flaked 
with saliva, whether it was charging me 
or trying to run away in its excitement, 
came grizzly No. 2. I was a few feet 
higher than the bear, and a shot in the 
back of the neck, where it joins the body, 
downed him, to go twisting and twisting 
around, biting at everything in sight; a 
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second shot finished him. Down I jumped, 
across bear No. 1, pulling a shell from my 
belt as I ran and loading it in the chamber 
while I had time and saving my other 
three in the magazine. 

No. 3, on my right, was making tracks 
for regions unknown when a lucky fluke 
shot broke his back. Nos. 4 and 5, the 
Siamese Twins who had first stood shoul- 
der to shoulder, had disappeared. A run 
of 50 yards to the left disclosed them 
ambling off in a leisurely manner not over 
75 yards away. As I dropped to my knees 
[ yelled. They paused and then again 
stood up arm to arm. All of us have seen 
bears do this in parks and menageries. 
They didn’t seem afraid or excited, but 
surprised. A shot in the heart dropped 
No. 4 in his tracks, and No. 5 spoiled 
a shot in the same place as he dropped 
on all fours, but the seventh shot caught 
him in the neck, and it was “Ten, you’re 
out!” for him. 

Five grizzlies fell with seven shots, and 
in less time than it takes to tell; incred- 
ible, but nevertheless true. As I gazed 
around I wouldn’t have been surprised to 
have seen at least two or three more, or 
to have awakened and found it all to have 
been a dream. Yet here they lay, and 
there was Dick, hatless, his long, black 
hair streaming out in the wind, pumping 
my hand up and down and pouring forth 
a torrent of Indian and American words 
that I couldn’t make head or tail of until 
at last I said, “By Gad! Dick, we got 
them.” “Yes, Mr. B.,” he said, “you’re 
the bestest shot I ever seen. No white 
man do what you do; no, never; no In- 
dian do it. By ginger! five grizzlies; I 
can’t believe.” 

Then I really woke up and realized that 
it was all over and what I had done. Did 
I yell? Well, I guess! Did we dance, 
Dick and me? Well, some! Did we walk 
around and examine each bear carefully, 
measure him and estimate his or her 
weight? Oh, no! For fifteen minutes 
we were insane, and acted like a couple 
of kids at their first Christmas tree. Then 
we gradually became our normal selves, 
realized it was near dark and we were 
four hours’ walk from camp and that we 
had best be “on our way.” 

We arrived back in camp exactly at 
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FOUR OF OUR GRIZZLIES IN A ROW 


midnight, having left the bears as they 
lay; and you can imagine the expression 
on the faces of Mrs. B. and the two In- 
dians as we unfolded our tale while eat- 
ing in the cook-tent. Pete, at first in- 
credulous, and then it gradually dawned 
on him that it was true, turned hand- 
springs and shouted with glee, and then 
he and Nels, the cook, sang Indian songs 
to me of the mighty hunter and the bear. 
Mrs. B. finally believed it, but even when 
in our tent kept saying, “It does not seem 
possible. How did you do it?” 


So this is the story. How we took 
the pack-horses, Mrs. B. and the other 
two boys and went to the scene of the 
kill early in the morning, and on our way 
over I killed a bull caribou, and when 
we arrived how we took photographs and 
skinned the bears, and the boys danced 
and sang, and then our triumphant return; 
and on our way back Mrs. B. killed a 
big bull caribou. Also, our arrival back 
in Grizzly Bear Camp, and the luck we 
had on the remainder of the hunt is an- 
other tale. 


THE TARPON OF TRESTLE No. 2 


BY OLIVER C. BILLINGS 


Winner Fourth Prize Tarpon 1914 Contest. 


miles north of Long Key, Florida. 

The date was May 23, 1914. The 
tarpon measured 7 feet and % inch, and 
weighed 140 pounds. With the aid of a 
Vom Hofe Greenheart rod, a Vom Hofe 
reel and a No. 30 Whitehall line, it took 
just a little less than an hour to bring him 
to gaff. 


T's place was “Trestle No. 2,” a few 


There you have the facts. But what 
are facts among fishermen? You may 
believe them, but you don’t remember 
them very long, and, as every fisherman 
knows, their real purpose is to pave the 
way for a story—a story that brings the 
well-loved thrill to him who tells and him 
who hears. And here is this particular 
story. 











BEACHING 


There were four of us who left New 
York’s unseasonable heat on May 21st of 
last year for a two weeks’ trip to the 
Florida Keys after tarpon. The envious 
friends we left behind professed great 


sorrow for us, declaring it certain that we 
would be roasted to death or eaten alive 


by mosquitoes, or both. All that worried 
us, however, was the slowness of the train. 
We couldn’t get there fast enough. And, 
as it turned out, while we were gone our 
friends in New York sweltered through 
the hottest spell of the summer, with the 
thermometer in the nineties, while with us 
the temperature, night and day the entire 
time, ranged between 78 and 84, with al- 
ways a wonderful breeze blowing and very 
few mosquitoes. But this story has to do 
with a fish and not the weather. 

We reached Long Key at six o’clock on 
the morning of May 23rd. There await- 
ing us we found the yacht Altomary, be- 
longing to our host, Mr. Joseph B. Dick- 
son. Her captain, Alonzo Goodwin, was 
all excitement and impatience, for the pre- 
vious afternoon he had sighted a big 
school of tarpon at Trestle No. 2, and 
when we heard that you may be sure we 
were not long in getting away. With a 
wonderful breakfast inside of us and our 
fishing clothes outside, we had already 
forgotten our long and dusty train ride 
and at ten o’clock we were leaving the 


A BIG ONE AT BAHIA HONDA 


Altomary, two of us and a guide in each 
launch. 

With the tide coming in, we went out- 
side of the trestle and cruised slowly 
about while keeping a sharp outlook for 
signs of Mr. Tarpon. We were fishing 
with two rods to a boat, and with the rule 
that whenever one man got a strike the 
other should at once reel in his line. 

It was not long before a terrific yell 
from our guide, Kitchell, announced to us 
and to everyone within two miles of us 
that he had sighted tarpon rolling in the 
distance. Off we went at a great pace to 
get ahead of them and to let our mullet 
drift through the school as it passed. 
Slowly they came on, their dark-green 
backs glistening in the sun as they rolled, 
and here and there a silver tail kicking in 
the air. What a sight! And what a sen- 
sation for us, sitting there with every 
nerve taut, expecting each moment to feel 
a mighty strike and to hear the reel sing 
with the rush that is sure to be followed 
at an unexpected moment by the tarpon’s 
wonderful leap into the air! But nothing 
happened. Slowly the school moved past 
our bait, rolling and splashing, and then 
dived beneath the surface, to reappear a 
short while afterwards a full hundred 
yards away. After them we went again, 
only to have the same experience. In the 
meantime the other boat, carrying Messrs. 
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Dickson and Chapman, was having the 
same kind of luck some distance away, 
and our anxiety to beat them to a fish 
added greatly to the sport. 

Suddenly the fish disappeared, and with 
them went our high spirits. But Kitchell 
cheered us with the assurance. that our 
chances were better than ever, for, as he 
pointed out, when tarpon are playing they 
are not apt to bite. 

“As long as you’ve seen ’em you know 
they're here,” said Kitchell. “Better watch 
out.” 

And then—bang! MHardly were the 
words out of his mouth when the strike 
came. I knew it before anyone else, for 
it was my bait the fish had taken and was 
making off with. I drove the hook home 
to the accompaniment of a series of un- 
earthly yells by Kitchell, and then came 
the first rush and the jump. But he didn’t 
succeed in shaking out the hook. I tight- 
ened the line when he went into the air, 
and when he struck the water again he 
was still on. 

We had been trolling near the trestle, 
and so when the tarpon had made his 
jump and before he could gather his 
strength for another rush, Kitchell 
speeded up the launch and we were off 
to get the fish as far away from the pil- 
ings as possible, for there lay the greatest 
danger of losing him. He had taken out 


about 300 feet of line, but I had managed 
to get at least half of it back by pumping, 
when off he went with another mighty 
rush that ended in another exhibition of 
ground and lofty tumbling. Again | 
gained some line on him, and then off he 
went once more. But now he did not 
jump after each run and the runs were 
getting shorter. Obviously, Mr. Tarpon 
was getting tired, but in that he had noth- 
ing whatever on me—it was fifty-fifty, or 
perhaps a bit better than that, in favor of 
the fish. In truth, I was nearly dead. My 
back and arms ached, my fingers were 
absolutely numb, and I knew that if the 
tarpon didn’t soon give out I would. But 
by that time we were beginning to work 
slowly into shallow water, and for a while 
the tarpon came along easily about 100 
feet astern, so that I cheered up and began 


- to think it was all over but the shouting. 


However, I had another think coming, 
for no sooner were we in shoal water than 
away he went again like a flash. Then 
another leap into the air and the fight was 
on once more. But I had gained a little 
rest—also the fish—and I was certain that 
I had him so securely hooked that I could 
pull through. Soon he weakened percep- 
tibly, and then the problem became one 
of getting him close enough to the boat 
for the gaff. Several times I had him 
within a few feet only to have him shoot 
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off again into deeper water. But finally 
Kitchell jumped overboard in about two 
feet of water, and the next time I brought 
the fish close the gaff went home. Here 
began another fight, but it did not last 
long, and soon Kitchell was astride the 
tarpon and had a rope through his gills. 

I lay back shaking, aching, tired but 
very happy. The battle had lasted nearly 
an hour and I was only too glad to take 
it easy while McAlpin, who was in the 
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the excitement of the sport. Here I caught 
my heaviest tarpon, weighing 160 pounds, 
but he was very fat and measured only 
six feet eleven inches. Nor did he put 
up as good a fight, by any means, as the 
140 pounder. 

Up to this time I had had a very fair 
proportion of catches to strikes, but after 
I landed my thirteenth tarpon all my luck 
left me. And on adding up the weights 
of my catches I found that the total was 


























boat with me, took his turn. Soon he, 
too, had his hands full, and after another 
good fight we gaffed our second fish. That 
was enough, and we headed back to the 
Altomary, only to find when we reached 
her that two beautiful tarpon were hang- 
ing over her side. Then came the scales 
and the tape measure and the discovery 
that I had caught what was later to prove 
the record fish of our trip—seven feet and 
one-half inch in length and weighing 140 
pounds. 

We stayed on for a few days at Trestle 
No. 2 and then cruised down the keys to 
Bahia Honda, about thirty miles north of 
Key West. Here, I believe, is the greatest 
tarpon fishing ground on the East Coast. 
The fish like to lie under the great Bahia 
Honda bridge where the water is very 
deep and the tide runs very swiftly. 
Sharks are very plentiful, which adds to 


FIVE SILVER KINGS OF LONG KEY 


That settled it. 


1313 pounds. No true 
fisherman with proper respect for the 
superstitions of the craft would expect 
anything after that. 

When our stay in Florida waters had 
lasted ten wonderful days, the trip was 
over and we left for the North. The four 
of us had landed in all fifty tarpon. 


PRIZE CONTEST CERTIFICATE 
RECORD 

Fourth Prize Tarpon, 1914 Contest 

CAUGHT BY OLIVER C. BILLINGS, 
NEW YORK CITY 

Length—7 feet, %4 inch. 

Caught—May 238, 1914. 

Where caught—Trestle No. 2, Florida 

East Coast. 

Rod—Vom Hofe Greenheart. 

Reel—Vom Hofe. Lure—Mullet. 

Line—No. 30 Whitehall, 
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TROUT FISHING ON BIG WOOD RIVER 


A WESTERN TROUT AND SAGE HEN SAFARI 


BY OTTO M. JONES 


HE arc lights were still lit in Boise 
T when we pulled through the main 

street of that city and out across 
3roadway Bridge, on our way to Big 
Wood River (140 miles distance), whither 
we were bound for a few days trout 
fishing. 

The trusty motor of the 6-40 Thomas 
was buzzing steadily as the wheels of the 
heavy touring car spun the landscape by 
us. This landscape was beginning to be 
very monotonous to the eye, consisting 
mostly of low, rolling hills covered with 
sage brush and lava rocks, with jack rab- 
bits as the main objects of life to be seen 
along the road. 

Bob and I held sway in the front seats 
of the car, while our “better halves” took 
full possession of the tonneau, for this 
was to be a family outing. Of course, 
Nibs (my old, reliable bird dog) was 
along—he always goes—riding on the 
right-hand running board of the machine, 
where he seems as much at ease as we do 
in the comfortable seats of the car. 

The sun had just begun to thrust his 
fiery rim over the range of mountains far 
ahead of us as we reached these plains, 
for we had taken advantage of a real early 
morning start. 

We were all in high spirits, but conver- 
sation lagged to some extent at this par- 
ticular time, for we were all too much 
engrossed in the beauties of the sage- 
brush plains as the rising sun changed 
them into the various hues of purple, blue, 
gold and gray. 

If you have ever experienced one of 
those sunrises, just skip this paragraph, 
for we were just riding, gazing at the dim 
range of mountains some seventy-five or 
eighty miles ahead of us, where the sun 
seemed to be cautiously peeping over to 
see what the flat, rolling country had been 
doing in his brief absence, and had found 
it just waking into beautiful, hazy hues, 





as though a rainbow might have broken 
and run down over this sage-brush coun- 
try, spilling the dark colors in the deep 
cuts, or coulees, around the lava buttes, 
while the lighter colors drifted to the flat 
brush country. Through all this grand 
blending of colors our road could be 
traced, over ridges and slopes, till it 
looked like a dim, gray chalkline leading 
to the mountains ahead of us. And, look- 
ing behind, the same road could be traced 
to the valley of the Boise River. 

Hour after hour the powerful engine 
throbbed as we slid over the rolling coun- 
try, climbing out of one coulee to duck 
down into another, and always headed to- 
ward the high ridge of mountains. The 
machine seemed possessed of life as it 
coasted easily down a grade, to roar to 
the top of the next pitch and then throb 
along on the level stretches, with the 
steady hum of the six cylinders firing in 
the open. 

The next change in the scenery was 
when we reached the heavy grades and 
long slopes of the mountains and put forth 
all our energy into power and noise, it 
seemed, as the machine thundered along 
up the mountain sides, with the cutout 
wide open. Then the long coasts down 
the other side, and the long level stretches 
as we rolled across Little Camas, High 
and Big Camas prairies, leaving a long, 
funnel-shaped trail of fine dust behind. 
And so we journeyed on through the 140 
miles to Big Wood River, stopping only 
for breakfast at Little Camas Prairie and 
dinner at Corrall (a post-office on Big 
Camas Prairie), and then on to our desti- 
nation, where we pitched camp about five 
o’clock at Stanton’s Crossing. 

Of course, we stopped when Bob sighted 
a coyote, and were rewarded with the crit- 
ter’s hide for a trophy; and, again, we 
stopped to “clean house” with several 
flocks of sage hens, sighted along the way. 














“HE WAS ABOUT A FOOT TOO LONG FOR THE 
BASKET” 


So we had plenty of these young birds to 
fry when we got our supper that evening. 

The main object of our trip was trout 
fishing, so, of course, these members of 
the fish family were to be the head-liners 
on our bill of fare, as soon as we could 
get out in the morning and land a few of 
them. 

The river sure looked like fish, and good 
ones, so we rolled in early that night, in- 
tending to get an early start in the morn- 
ing after the speckled beauties. 

The next morning Bob and I were as 
good as our intentions and were out at 
daylight, headed for the river, knee deep 
in dew. 

We fished down the river for about half 
a mile and neither of us had had a strike, 
so you can imagine the length of our faces 
and the touch of grouch we each har- 
bored, thinking of that long ride home 
with nothing to show for the trip but a 
measly coyote pelt and a few sage hens. 
Sage hens? Yes, we could pull out early 
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in the morning and, by swinging off the 
main road and up to some, of the water 
holes, we could probably get enough of 
these birds to make a pretty good showing, 
anyway. But how were we to satisfy our 
friends with sage hens when we had so 
generously promised them large, man- 
sized trout upon our return? So we 
launched off on a bird-shooting expedition 
as we hunched along down-stream, cast- 
ing our spinners somewhat carelessly now, 
for we had given up the fishing being 
much of a success, and were laying our 
plans to load up with sage hens on our 
trip home. We were both fishing some- 
what awkwardly, for who can handle a 
flyrod skilfully and talk of bird-shooting 
at the same time? His hands will auto- 
matically work into the way of his 
thoughts, and the first thing he knows he 
is apt to find himself handling the rod 
more like a shotgun. 

Just as we were about to blacklist fish- 
ing as not being very exciting, or a very 


















































‘A GOOD ONE-MAN LOAD—AND A GOOD DAY’S 
SPORT FOR TWO MEN” 
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sportsmanlike pastime, Bob let out a grunt 
of surprise and almost whipped his spin- 
ner into my ear as he gave a frantic jerk 
to hook what I told him was his imagina- 
tion; but he swore he had a strike. 

I rescued my hat from the current, 
where it had fallen when I jerked my 
head out from under it in ducking Bob’s 
spinner, and kept on fishing. I had lost 
all interest in fish, fishing and fishermen; 
but, as a matter of precaution, I now kept 
one eye on Bob and his far-reaching spin- 
ners. He might imagine another strike. 
As I was saying, I had lost all interest in 
everything pertaining to fish and would 
nave turned back in a minute if Bob had 
only suggested it, but I would be hanged 
if I’d suggest it first. I think Bob was 
in about the same frame of mind, too, but 
he wouldn’t give up first. So we were 
both in about the last stages of fisherman’s 
disgust, when whiz! went my reel, and I 
was out of my inactive mood, with every 
nerve at attention, in just the fraction of 
a second. The fish almost took the rod 
from my hand as he struck and took the 















































WEIGHING ABOUT 4% LBS.” 


Trout Fishing on Big Wood River 
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“JUST AS BOB EASED HIM DOWN INTO THE 
LANDING NET” 





first run on the line. Bob heard my reel 
screech and was yelling, “Stay with him!” 
for all he was worth; and, believe me, 
I was staying for all I knew how. Life! 
That fish had all the life I wanted to han- 
dle on my light tackle. The way he stayed 
with the fight I judged he must be crossed 
somewhere with the cat family and have 
some lease on the nine lives of that mem- 
ber of the feline tribe, for I am certain 
I had him dead by rights a dozen different 
times. Perhaps he was in some way re- 
lated to a catfish. At any rate, he put up 
a catty fight, but was finally reeled in and 
landed—a speckled beauty of the native 
rainbow species, weighing about three or 
tour pounds. 

Bob came up and looked the catch over; 
then, grunting something about my catch- 
ing the father of all the trout in the 
stream, and he believed the mother must 
have died of old age, some time hence. 
Then he waded out into the current of the 
stream and began trolling his spinner 
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through a deep eddy below him. He had 
made four or five casts and had about 
given up getting a strike in this fine, deep 
hole, when away went his line to the 
screaming of his reel. 

I stood for some time watching Bob 
use every art of the fisherman against the 
powerful rushes of this big trout, for Bob 
is no common fisherman, and I admired 
the way he handled this bulldog of the fish 
family. Then I unlimbered the 3-A Spe- 
cial and waded out to get a snapshot of 
the fight at its finish, and just got in 
readiness when Bob dragged the ex- 
hausted trout into view. He was a beauty 
and I snapped the picture just as Bob 
eased him down into the landing net. 

After Bob had carried his prize ashore 
and compared it with my catch, we both 
agreed that if mine was the father of 
the tribe, this one must certainly be the 
grandfather. He absolutely refused to be 
creeled, for. he was about a foot too long 
for the basket. 

After this we forgot about sage hens 
and our prospects of returning with a car- 
load of these game birds. My thoughts of 
the dark side of fishing were also ban- 
ished and we livened to the game in good 
shape. 

We struck some good eddies and deep 
holes, on down the river, and had a beau- 
tiful string of the big fellows when the 
sun began shortening our shadows, telling 
of the noon hour. And, come to think about 
it, I was beginning to get a little hungry, 
but hadn’t had time to give it thought in 
the excitement. So we hit for the bank 
and trudged on for camp. 

When Bob walked into camp, carrying 
the string of trout, he sure created a sen- 
sation, for the girls went wild over the 
big speckled fellows hanging down his 
back. It was a good one-man load, and a 
good day’s sport for two men. 

“Pal” (my better half), who enjoys a 
good fight with a lively trout as well as 
any man I ever fished with, refused to 
serve me with any dinner until I would 
promise to take her out to try her luck 
with these big rainbows that evening. Of 
course, I promised in a hurry, being very 
hungry, but I didn’t have much faith in 
her landing many, for the sport called for 
some wading, and Pal was without rubber 
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boots. It also called for long, accurate 
casts with the spinner and considerable 
skill in the manipulation of that lure in 
the water. But I had consented and it 
was a go. 

After dinner I took her to the nearest 
sandbar along the bank of the river, where 
she had full swing with rod and line, and 
put her through half an hour’s course of 
“First instruction to the beginner” in cast- 
ing, and, believe me, it came near being a 
case of “First aid to the injured” before 
she had learned to control the flying hooks 
to any extent. After the first few at- 
tempts I could plainly see .the inevitable 
results of such tactics, and substituted a 
small lead weight for the spinner. Finally, 
after much untangling of line and rod, she 
got to a stage where she had some control 
of the weights on the end of the line; 
so I called the first day’s class to a close, 
before her whip arm gave out entirely, for 
I knew from my own experiences in the 
morning she would need all the strength 
left in her arm to land some of those big 
trout. 

She had had experience galore with 
brook trout and mountain trout in small 
streams, but this was her first chance to 
try a stream of this size or fish of the size 
Bob and I had just landed. She was wild 
to start at once, but we argued that later 
in the evening would be best, and then 
took a much-needed rest till about 4 P. M., 
when Pal, Bob and I took our hike down 
to the deep holes where we had met with 
our best luck. Nettie, not being very en- 
thusiastic over the fishing game, remained 
in camp to have a good feed for us on our 
return, and that sure sounded good to me. 

When we reached the place for our fish- 
ing, Bob and I waded out on the riffles, 
fishing the deep holes below us, while Pal 
tried her luck from a high bank, where 
she could cast to a good eddy without 
wading; but, after watching Bob and me 
land several nice ones, she grew weary 
and said she would rather wade and get 
some fish than sit high and dry without 
a single strike. We invited her in, saying, 
“Come in; the water’s fine!” and in she 
waded, with a little “Ooh!” as the swift 
current struck her about knee deep. But 
she was as good as her word, and we 
all stood there knee deep on the riffle, try- 
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ing to lure the big speckled fellows from 
the deep pools below us. 

After she had recovered from fierce en- 
counter with a kingfisher, she started 
in and finally landed about a_ two- 
pounder, but was dissatisfied with this as 
she compared it with about a four-pounder 
on Bob’s string. 

Bob and I then moved on to the next 
rifle, giving her full swing over this, 
which seemed to be the best place we had 
found, and we were picking up a few 
strikes when we heard her yell. As I 
glanced around I was about to say “An- 
other kingfisher,” when I saw about a 
four- or five-pounder leap into the air 
below her, and knew she had hooked him. 
There she stood on the riffle, tugging at 
the rod with both hands. “Give him the 
reel! Let him run! Keep the butt of 
your rod toward him!” were the instruc- 
tions yelled to her in quick succession as 
I hurried to help her land her first big 
trout. And, from all appearances, he was 
some big. 

As a general rule I am a little slow in 
yelling instructions to a fellow fisherman, 
for if anything “gets my goat” it is to 
have some rusty-headed galloot shoot off 
instructions in rapid fire when I am play- 
ing a nice fish. Not that I don’t need the 
instructions, for a whole book of them 
would probably do me a world of good, 
but I like my instructions from better au- 
thority than these every-day fishermen one 
goes with on these expeditions. My re- 
marks in such a case are generally con- 
fined to “Stay with him! Give him the 
gun!” etc. But this was different. Pal 
had just put herself under my instruc- 
tions; consequently, expected further ad- 
vice along that line when she needed it. 
And it sure looked as though she was in 
need of it now. Bob and I both made a 
break for her, and Bob took her in charge 
while I got the kodak into operation. I 
could hear him saying, “Now reel him in! 
Let ’er go now! Don’t let him straighten 
out your rod!” etc. Then the reel would 
grind as Pal took up slack, or it would 
squeal in a high tone when the big trout 
took it away. Pal was doing considerable 
reeling now and the squeals of the reel 
were growing shorter. Looking up, I 
could see the big fish come to the top and 
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make several slow, exhausted flops. “I’m 
all in, Bob; you take him,’ came from 
Pal. But Bob refused. “He’s all yours 
and I want to see you play him to a finish. 
He’s all in, too; just hang on and I will 
net him.” And Bob got below the big 
fellow and, slowly easing the landing net 
over his pretty spotted body, carried him 
up to Pal as she stood on the riffle, tired 
of arm but proud of the weight in the 
net, as she waded ashore before taking the 
fish from the net. She was taking no 
chances with this fellow, for she had felt 
his strength and weight on the line. It 
certainly was a beautiful trout, weighing 
about 4% pounds. 

Then we fished on till dusk and walked 
to camp with another heavy string of the 
Wood River beauties, and three of these 
were claimed by our new fisherwoman. 
She had landed another nice trout after 
her hard fight with the big fellow, but it 
was only a repetition of the first act with 
less struggling and much less instructions. 
So I will not burden you with details of it, 
for the first is always the best and most 
exciting, and it certainly proved so in this 
case. 

That supper of Nettie’s had anything 
backed off the boards for real fine eats I 
had tasted for a long time, and there were 
three of us in prime condition to do it 
justice when we sat cross-legged around 
the spread, with our tin plates heaped with 
fried trout, boiled potatoes and hot dutch 
oven biscuits. It is needless to say the 
conversation around camp that night was 
never very far from the subject of trout 
fishing, and we all rolled in tired but satis- 
fied with our day’s sport; for, if it did 
have a blue beginning, it certainly finished 
with a bright hue that we were all more 
than pleased with. 

The next morning we broke camp while 
there were a few late twinklers in the sky 
and pulled for home, making the trip in 
good time and with the best of luck. And, 
by the way, we didn’t forget those sage 
hens, either, for we visited several of the 
watering places and took in our limits of 
birds for those who would rather have 
them on their bills of fare than the “brain 
food.” And those friends who were prom- 
ised trout were not disappointed, I assure 
you. 




























































































































































































SHINY DEVILS 


GOLD AND SILVER BODIED FANCY MINNOWS FOR SALMON, BIG TROUT AND BASS 


By LOUIS RHEAD 


HE writer has devoted the greater 

part of the winter to studying and 

developing, from every standpoint, 
aS near as can be, more perfect, practical 
and all-round sensible lures for our na- 
tive game fishes. Following my efforts 
in making an exact copy of a natural min- 
now in a soft yet solid material, | now 
present to readers some fancy minnows— 
shiny devils, by name—where no effort 
is made to imitate the minnow except 
the belly or underbody. This is contrary 
to my oft-expressed, determined belief 
that it is best in every instance to copy 
nature. I do it, however, for this reason: 
after testing them side by side with imi- 
tation minnows (both floating and 
sunken) I shall have tangible proof which 
of them trout most prefer; though I im- 
agine that, while these fancy minnows 
look more attractive and beautiful to our 
eyes, the natural imitation will win out, 
just as natural flies have done, and will 
do, over fancy flies. I shall not make 
these “devils” for either anglers or deal- 
ers till they are tested, also for the rea- 
son that a most unexpected large demand 
for the feather minnow put a full stop 
on my general work for several weeks 
without profit therefrom, except the satis- 
faction of giving anglers a chance of 
more and better sport. 

Seven years ago I wrote an illustrated 
magazine article with a title “Try Bass 
and Trout Flies with Metal Bodies.” It 
described how I invented four flies, two 
with gold and two with silver bodies, 
having black, brown, gray and white 
wings. In an article on dry flies, in a 
contemporary magazine, it is stated by 
the person who wrote it “that these metal- 
body flies are still in use and far supe- 
rior to old favorites,’ though personally 
| have discarded them for my more re- 


cent “nature flies,’ which I consider are 
as far as we have gone in the right direc- 
tion. 

When I showed the new feather min- 
now (described in January FIELD AND 
STREAM) to a member of a well-known 
tackle firm he said, “There is nothing new 
under the sun,” and placed before me a 
bass minnow (tarnished with age) made 
and used forty years ago, thus proving 
my oft-repeated statement that we have 
gone backward in the making of lures, 
so far as nature is concerned. This old 
minnow has a tail of peacock herl, with 
stripes along the back of red, black and 
green wool. The belly was common tin- 
foil, the whole wound over with silver 
tinsel. I asked permission to copy it, and 
the result is seen in No. 1 on page illus- 
tration. The only alteration I made was 
the additional plume, a longer body, thin- 
ner at the middle. With the exception of 
a solid silver body, it is the same, or 
nearly so, as my feather minnow with 
white underbody. 

If this minnow should prove exception- 
ally good and better than the feather min- 
now, it will be by reason of the brilliant 
solid silver body. 

In No. 2 the entire head and body is 
wound with silver twist and tinsel, the tail 
a speckled guinea fowl’s feather and the 
plume of green herl and wood-duck tips. 

No. 3 has a solid gold upper and under- 
body, with deep orange breast feather of 
ruffed grouse, tipped in white. 

No. 4 has a solid silver body, with tail 
of white downy feather of the loon, and 
a very bushy plume of mixed feathers. 

No. 5 is a smaller devil, solid silver body 
with green head. The plume is made of 
the wing-feather tip of the quail, and 
tail made from tail feathers of ruffed 
grouse. 
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SEVEN KINDS OF “SHINY DEVIL,” MINNOWS AS TIED BY LOUIS RHEAD TO IMITATE THE 
APPEARANCE OF THE NATURAL MINNOW SWIMMING IN CLEAR WATER 
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No. 6 is the largest, a shining mass of 
gold from head to tail, except the eye, 
which is green. The plume is the beauti- 
ful chocolate and orange feather of 
Egyptian quail, with a red cock’s hackle 
for tail. 

No. 7, as seen from the top, completely 
hides the gold-and-green body by two 
spread wings made of feathers of the 
Eastern and California quails, with the 
plume and tail of peacock herl. 

Even a detailed description fails to give 
one-half the beauty of color in these min- 
nows, 

In testing these unusual and (to me) 
original minnows I anticipate some rare 
good sport for three species of g@me fish, 
viz., salmon, trout and bass. When dry, 
they appear somewhat similar to the reg- 
ulation salmon flies, but it must be remem- 
bered that these plumes, when wetted, 
cling close to the back of the lure, thus 
forming a dark back that closely re- 
sembles a minnow far better wet than 
dry. 

Two of the most deadly materials in 
use by flymakers are shining metal and 
peacock herl—in fact, upon some English 
rivers the Alexandra fly and similar lures 
made from these materials are not al- 
lowed in fishing, because of the supposed 
“unfair” killing dead sure. 
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Many anglers will perhaps wonder or 
want to know my object in showing min- 
nows not to be procured. There are vari- 
ous reasons: - First and foremost, they 
have not yet been tested; secondly, in the 
manufacture of flies, minnows and other 
lures many changes have been made, but 
not improvements upon the old and better 
lures. I believe the tendency of modern 
lures is in the wrong direction. Machine- 
made goods, describing all kinds of acro- 
batic water stunts, are directly opposite 
and lack the artistic handwork which in 
bygone days produced beautiful things 
that gave better results, I am told by 
well-known expert bass fishermen of fifty 
years’ experience. 

Goethe says, “Encourage the beautiful 
—the useful will take care of itself.” My 
theory is the useful lure is the one which 
gets and holds a strike. A useful lure 
(to be a good one) must be made: upon 
the basic principle of an imitation, in 
some way or other, of the natural food 
of the fish, gamy or otherwise. 

Of course, if these soft-metal-body 
devils prove much more effective killers 
than I expect of them (we cannot tell 
until they are tested), I shall give the 
result to a dealer whose factory help can 
make them much cheaper than I can and 
do them just as well, if not better. 





THE DOWNWARD STRIKE 





A LITTLE KNOWN METHOD OF BEATING THE TROUT TO THE STRIKE 


By LADD PLUMLEY 


HERE’S an old fellow that lives up 
i in Sullivan County near the banks 
of the Little Mongaup. One day I 
met him near the best pool of the river. 
“Say!” he exclaimed,. swinging my 
dainty four-ounce bamboo as if it were an 
ox whip. “That be the flimflamist switch 
I seed for a cow’s age. I’d like ter be in 
a front pew when ye slings out a ten- 
incher with that mullen stalk,” he added. 
“Be ye stayin’ at th’ Coopers’?” 
“Yes,” I replied. 
“I see a lot of city fishermen. Mostly 
they don’t get a sight. But I can’t say 





anything—these days don’t git much my- 
self. Take it back forty year or so—them 
were th’ days fer fishin’. Ye could sit on 
yer panties right there on that rock, and 
ef ’twas a fairly dark night ye could git 
a sockin’ big mess. Ye didn’t hev ter use 
them catgut strings,” and he touched my 
leader. “Nor ye didn’t hev ter use fancy 
flies, nor ye didn’t need nothin’ but er 
birch saplin’ in th’ way of a pole. When 
I used ter go fishin’ I figgers the whole 
darndoodle cost of my rig weren’t more'n 
seven cents, even ef ye allow th’ pole 
might hev been slit into barrel hoops. Ef 
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ye counts th’ pole ez worth nothin’—and 
ye kin—jes’ ez she stood, th’ rig cost me 
two an’ a half cents—hooks two fer a 
cent, and line, mebbe two cents—and there 
ye be! Cost of livin’ in th’ way of fishin’ 
has riz’d consid’bly sin’ I was a kid. Now 
I'll bet ye paid ez much ez a dollar an’ a 
half fer that rig?” 

I didn’t have sufficient force of char- 
acter to tell the old man what the bamboo 
and its fixings did cost. I let it go at the 
dollar and a half. 

Fish and fishing have certainly changed 
in the forty years since a two-and-a-half- 
cent rig would lift “a sockin’ big mess,” 
from one pool of the Mongaup. To-day, 
on that clear. water, the successful angler, 
perforce, uses his finest leaders and his 
minutest and nattiest flies. Do not think 
that the ancient method of the “cut pole 
and angleworm” is not frequently attempt- 
ed by the typical boy of legendary prow- 
ess. But no longer does the city fisherman 
envy him. Little “brownies” and those in 
less than inconsiderable numbers are his 
reward. Of course, when the stream is 
ruddily thick from a flood, bait will take 
the brown trout, which at the present day 
are the most numerous inhabitants of that 
difficult water. 

The conditions true of the Little Mon- 
gaup are not dissimilar to those of most 
trout streams in the United States. The 
angler who would take many of our edu- 
cated fish must use very different methods 
than those that were pailful successful a 
half-century ago. Modern methods for 
modern conditions are as necessary in fly 
fishing as in other things. Among modern 
methods, successful when other modes 
fail, is “dry fly” fishing, as practised by 
the up-to-date expert. But because a dry 
fly is rejected from the mouth of the trout 
with great promptness, the dry fly angler 
must be a master in the art of striking a 
rising fish. And right here is the great 
value of the downward strike. 

So far as I have been able to learn,. the 
downward mode of striking was first used 
two score years ago by a well-known play- 
wright, who used to fish the Mongaup and 
Willowemoc and who, it is the opinion of 
many of us, invented the method. With- 
out doubt, it is the most certain mode for 
hitting a fish, as it is the quickest. As 
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this is so, it follows that the dry fly 
fisherman has in this strike a sure means 
for driving the hook into his quarry. I 
am not aware that before this article the 
downward strike has been mentioned in 
print. 

To understand why the strike is effect- 
ive, we should study how a rod acts in 
the hand of a fisherman when swung 
backward and forward, and when the mo- 
tion is made by the wrist and not the en- 
tire arm. Practically, the rod acts as a 
lever, with the hand and wrist serving 
both as motive power and fulcrum. This 
being true, it follows that the tip of an 
extended rod can be raised in two ways; 
either by lifting the hand a greater or less 
distance or by depressing the forearm or 
wrist while the hand remains stationary. 
The latter may seem a kind of an anomaly, 
and it is necessary to understand that the 
rod is really a lever to comprehend why 
if the butt is depressed the tip is raised. 

In the mechanical contrivance called a 
lever, the fulcrum is below the lever; in 
the case of the ordinary strike from the 
wrist and forearm the fulcrum is a part 
of the forearm, acting in the same way as 
if the fulcrum were an actual point of 
support above the butt of the rod. If we 
suppose that the fulcrum is transferred 
from above to below, and its position 
changed to some point just beyond the 
wrist, we see that a downward push or 
thrust will elevate the tip. This is the case 
in the downward strike, where the wrist 
and forearm has learned to act as the 
downward power and the hand itself as 
the support under the butt. 

Really, it is the ordinary strike that is 
an anomaly, where the fulcrum is above 
instead of below the lever. This is always 
the case when the wrist alone is used, or 
umless a lifting movement is given to the 
entire rod. The latter would never enable 
the angler to make a certain and rapid 
strike. The directions given by experts 
in various books invariably urge upon the 
novice the importance of using a “sharp 
turn of the wrist,” instead of lifting the 
entire rod. Such a twist of the wrist im- 
plies the motion given to the butt of a 
lever. To fling upward the entire rod 
with a great sweep of the arm would not 
be the way to make an effective strike, 
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even of the ordinary kind. Rather, the 
quick “turn of the wrist,” that throws the 
impulse instantly forward to the very ring 
of the tip, has always been the object of 
the fly-fishing expert. 

Those who have always used the ordi- 
nary mode of striking will find it some- 
what difficult to depress the butt of the 
rod at the second that the eye discerns 
the rising fish. It is fortunate, therefore, 
for those who are practising a new strike 
that any quick motion given to the rod 
will hook the fish, unless with actual in- 
tention the angler lowers the tip. By trial 
this lowering of the tip will be found to 
be a difficult thing, provided that a sud- 
den jerk is given the butt. The only easy 
depression of the tip can be made by 
slowly depressing the entire rod. 

The above has been gone into some- 
what exhaustively so that the angler will 
comprehend that the rod does act as a 
lever during a quick wrist strike, whether 
upward or downward and whether the 
support acting like a fulcrum is above or 
below the wrist. 

Those who desire to master the down- 
ward strike should practise it away from 
the streamside, so as to observe carefully 
the action of tip due to the impulse of the 
wrist and forearm. To make this strike, 
the promptest and most decided fling out- 
ward and downward should be given to 
the wrist. The hand itself will change 
its position little, if any; the action of the 


wrist and forearm should be_ sharply 
downward—a snapping thrust. If the tip 
be watched, in turn it will be 


seen to 
snap sharply upward. : 

There is no particular difficulty in ac- 
complishing this strike when the mind is 
concentrated on the necessary movement 
of the muscles. In actual fishing, how- 
ever, for those to whom the ordinary 
strike has become automatic, a good deal 
of earnest practise is necessary. 

If there are those who doubt the effec- 
tiveness of this novel and little known 
strike let them insert the point of a good 
sized hook into an apple, the hook being 
attached to the line of the rod. Lay the 
apple on the ground and reel in line until 
all is gently taut. Holding the arm close 
to the body and the rod extended at an 
angle of forty-five degrees, fling the wrist 
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If this 
is done with a fair degree of energy, the 
hook will be found to be deeply embedded 
into the apple. 

Let no one think unimportant the mas- 


smartly outward and downward. 


tery of the downward strike. We are liv- 
ing in a day when any detail connected 
with the art of fishing can not be re- 
garded as of slight importance. The dry 
fly angler takes the nicest care in selecting 
a fly that, regarded simply as a product of 
man’s handiwork, is really a thing of art. 
He attempts to “cock” his fly, so that it 
will float downward with the wings erect, 
as if it were a real insect and not a pre- 
tender. Indeed, he presents his flies with 
the closest attention to the simulation of 
the drifting natural insect. He knows 
that a “drag” of the leader on the 
surface of the water will nine times out 
of ten excite the suspicion of the trout 
and will lead to a blank. Dry fly fishing 
in all its details is a very delicate craft. 
And, frequently, a trout rising to the dry 
fly will reject the feather from its mouth 
with surprising rapidity. To secure his 
fish the angler must sometimes strike with 
the quickness of the action of a speedy 
shutter of a camera. If, as some of us 
have reason to believe, the downward 
strike is quicker than the ordinary strike, 
then the modern fly fisherman should 
study this mode and he should study it 
until he is its master. 

Those of us who have had the instruct- 
ive fortune to see the inventor of the 
downward mode of striking hit his rising 
fish have never forgotten the lesson. The 
amazing certainty and rapidity of the 
movement of the wrist would snap back 
the tip of the rod as if by electrictiy. You 
saw a fish splash the surface, and before 
you could think the line was taut as a bow 
string and the trout was on. Again and 
again it seemed as if the strike was given 
at the precise fraction of a second that the 
trout made its leap 

It is open to doubt if the downward 
strike can be effectively used with a two- 
handed rod. The difficulty seems to be 
that both hands act instinctively together 
when grasping a rod. Most trout fisher- 
men, however, employ a single-handed tool 
and know very little of the longer and 
heavier implement. And it seems to be 
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pretty generally conceded that in salmon 
fishing it is better not to strike at the ris- 
ing fish, There are salmon fishermen 
who do not accept this view, however, 
and who slightly raise the tip to the great 
fighter’s surge. But rapidity in salmon 
fishing is regarded as not only unneces- 
sary but actually detrimental to the 
angler’s chances. As to fly fishing for 
bass with a double-handed rod, there are 
many who think that bass hook them- 
selves. Certainly when taking a fly they 
are by no means as quick as a trout, and 
in particular a brown trout, nor do they 
so instantly reject the feathers. There- 
fore the necessity for great rapidity in 
striking can be said to be generally absent 
in those cases where a double-handed rod 
is the weapon. So it is hardly important 
to extend the use of the downward 
strike beyond the single-handed wand 
generally employed by the wet and dry 
fly expert. 

This article would be incomplete if it 
did not tell of another of the advantages 
in the use of the downward strike. Per- 
haps this is best illustrated by a story of 
one of those sad happenings that come to 
all fishermen. The angler-duffer of this 
little tale is the writer himself, and the 
confession should warn the fishing tyro 
that a prompt strike is not by any means 
the most important of the angler’s dex- 
terities. 

There had been a long dry spell. The 
river had gone down until it was but a 
braided trickle through the riffs. Then 
came a night thunderstorm, and the next 
morning the stream was inches higher 
than the day before and had changed from 
crystal-clear to the color of weak tea. 

If the angler had really known his craft 
with thoroughness, he would have selected 
leaders for his morning’s work of much 
stouter gut than those he had been using 
over the low water of the preceding week. 
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Terrible as the result proved, he did not 
think of this. 

A long stretch of moderately rapid 
water above one of the finest pools of the 
river looked promising, and that morning 
there the angler met his Waterloo. At 
almost the first cast an immense brown 
trout slowly lifted itself to the surface, a 
magnificent picture of what a trout might 
be. The angler struck—the ordinary up- 
ward fling—struck with a decision and 
energy that was inspired by the amazing 
size of the trout. And _ heart-rending 
catastrophe! On the second the leader 
parted as if it had been a single strand of 
a pretty girl’s tresses. 

Could you actually suppose that this 
fatuous angler of broken leader and heart 
would have done what he did. Honor him 
for his open confession and condemn him 
for his imbecility. He pulled out his 
leader box and strung on his line another 
strand of minute gut. Ten minutes later 
beside a great boulder, the big brother of 
the first giant was given a yank that ought 
to have pulled out his back teeth. He 
sailed away with two flies and the con- 
necting link of tenuous gut. The angler 
said something that will be omitted. He 
selected a bass leader, soaked it, and shook 
his fists at a kingfisher that swung past 
him, rattling his satanic glee at a rival’s 
defeat. No, the angler didn’t have an- 
other chance at a big one. He didn’t de- 
serve it. But he feels certain that if he 
had then been master of the downward 
strike both of the giants would have be- 
come his creelful property. 

One, and not the least, of the cont 
lences of the downward mode of hitting a 
fish is that even with drawn gut of the 
smallest it is well-nigh impossible to hit 
hard enough to snap the leader. This 
alone is sufficient to warrant the mode as 
deserving the attention of every trout fly 
fisherman. 


THINKING OF TRYING THE GLACIER PARK FISHING NEXT SUMMER? 
OUR OWN FRANK STICK HAS A GREAT ARTICLE ON THE TROUT AND 
PIKE FISHING OUT THERE; HE SPENT LAST SUMMER FISHING AND 


PAINTING ALL THROUGH THE PARK. MAY ISSUE; 


DON’T MISS IT! 














TOURNAMENT FLY-CASTING 


HOW TO MAKE LONG CASTS AND THE FAULTS TO AVOID; MORE NEEDED BY THE STREAM 
FISHERMAN THAN THE TOURNAMENT CASTER 


By PERRY 


OW we are ready to. commence 
Nesting 
String up the five-ounce rod, but 
place the reel behind you on the platform 
at your left, and after unreeling all the 
line, coil it back, so that it will render free- 
ly through your left hand and the guides. 
Stand with your right foot forward, and 
make it a habit to move your feet only 
when necessary, and then with due care 
for the line on the platform. It is an old 
joke with casters that a line will not shoot 
well when you are standing on it! 

Make a couple of casts, working the line 
out thirty or forty feet. In the next cast 
lift the line smartly the instant that it 
touches the water, giving it no time to 
“drown.” The left hand assists at the 
same time by straightening the line on the 
water, so that itis moving toward you as 
you begin to retrieve. These are very im- 
portant first steps, and should be practised 
diligently. Keep in mind the fact that, by 
pulling the line in with the left hand you 
put the full strength of the rod into lift- 
ing a tight line. Remember, too, that you 
cannot lift a long line if you wait until it 
sinks, or drowns. 

In picking up quickly and in stopping 
the rod when it reaches the vertical, you 
will be able to keep the line up high in the 
back cast, and this will give the line plenty 
of time to straighten and go forward with- 
cut touching anything. The higher the 
back cast, the more time you can give it— 
and you will seldom wait too long. When 
the line pulls hard, start the forward cast, 
carrying it through steadily but without 
snap, stopping the rod just above the hori- 
zontal. At the same time let a little line 
run through the guides. Then pull in, lift 
with a vim, and wait patiently for the pull 
behind. On the next cast, if you feel the 
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small line in your hand, let the line run, 
and do not retrieve. We will call this a 
scoring cast. 

In shortening line you can strip in sev- 
eral yards, then lift, but in a contest this 
wastes time, and when you have only five 
or eight minutes in which to do your best 
casting, every second is valuable. There- 
fore, strip in ten or fifteen feet, then make 
a strong switch cast, followed by a quick 
lift. If the cast that follows be a good 
one, and the line pulls nicely in the back 
cast, shoot for a scoring cast. Do not 
hurry, take plenty of time, but de not 
waste any of it by trying to lift too much 
line. It is better policy to try to make one 
scoring cast per minute. The fault most 
common to casters is too great haste. While 
the switch cast helps materially in “get- 
ting under” a long line, it should be prac- 
tised often, for it tires the wrist very much 
more than does the overhead cast. 

In tournament casting it is necessary to 
depart from. your fishing style and put the 
entire arm into service. In the forward 
cast you bend forward slightly and carry 
the right arm as far out as possible. Then, 
in retrieving, straighten up, pull in all the 
line you can manage with the left hand, 
and carry the right hand high above you, 
but not far enough to let the rod go back 
more than five degrees beyond the vertical. 
It will, of course, spring back with the 
line, but ask a friend to coach you, to as- 
sist you in learning the difficult feat of 
stopping the rod as it must be stopped if 
you are to become a distance caster. It is 
very difficult to do this, for it puts severe 
strain on thumb and wrist, but you will see 
the advantage if you will watch a caster 
who often strikes the tip of his rod on the 
platform behind him, as some do at first. 

It is considered very bad form to touch 
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the water on the back cast with line or 
leader. In addition to this, to touch or 
strike on the back cast ruins the forward 
cast, and what is worse, it is possible to 
smash the tip or middle joint of the rod 
by lifting the line when it drops on the 
water behind you. 

It will assist you in learning to stop if 
you will practise with a rod having a long 
grasp. Push the butt inside your sleeve 
and cast with rigid arm. Stop your arm 
at the right place and note the difference ; 
the rod will not go back, it being held by 
your sleeve. This is not permitted in con- 
tests, and it is well to use the rod just as 
it comes from the maker, but trying this 
method will do no harm in practise. 

At first you will find the line and leader 
troublesome. You will tie both in innumer- 
able knots and end up, perhaps, in a hope- 
less tangle. As the loop of the line and 
the leader pass each other frequently in a 
series of casts, it is not remarkable that 
one should foul the other. The remedy is 
consistent practise, carrying the rod for- 
ward and back straight over the right 
shoulder. Attempting to lift too much line 
may snarl it, for sooner or later you will 
lose control of it, and in the threshing that 
generally follows a bad tangle will end the 
matter. 

Veterans frequently mention the time 
when, as they say, they were consistent in 
lifting ninety feet of line for every cast of 
eighty feet! Learn to shoot, as that is the 
secret of all distance casting. With a 
properly balanced tournament line it is sel- 
dom necessary to lift more than eighty feet 
of line in order tg make a cast of one hun- 
dred feet, and it is possible at times to 
shoot the line much further than twenty 
feet out. Work out until the small back 
line is reached, then hold the line there, 
wait for a g6od back cast, and shoot. Strip 
in and try again. 

One of the chief faults in distance cast- 
ing is the putting of too much strength 
into the forward cast. Too many casters 
try to “slam” the line, and this slam ends 
with a snap that carries the rod into or 
near the water, effectually killing the shoot. 
They have no point of aim, as the archers 
say. Practise until you can keep this in 
mind at every cast. Fix your attention 
on some distant object that appears to be 
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about thirty feet higher than the 100-foot 
mark. Aim for that point, and never let 
the rod tip go below it. If you end the 
cast with a snap, the tip of the rod vi- 
brates violently at the very instant when 
it should stop dead in order to permit the 
line to slide freely through the guides in 
the shoot. 

Look at the matter from another angle. 
It is the perfect back cast that makes for 
a long shoot, and when the back cast is 
right, you will be surprised to see how 
far you can shoot if you will merely 
carry the rod forward to the stopping 
point—‘“lay it down,” as the saying goes. 
In eight minutes’ casting time in an event, 
it is a severe penalty to be compelled to 
devote five minutes to replacing lost flies— 
and you are sure to snap the fly off if you 
hurry with the back cast and slam the 
line. Again, let the rod do the work; 
that is what it was made for. It will lift 
the heavy line, stop it, and start it going 
again. Merely keep the line going until 
gravity stops the further progress of the 
belly, and the force that has been prop- 
erly applied will carry the taper and 
leader on and out, to turn over in a grace- 
ful loop, and lay out straight on the 
water. 

Hold the line until the rod reaches the 
stopping point, then let it run. Too many 
casters let go of the line before the com- 
pletion of the cast. The result is that 
line and leader fall into a heap, or the 
leader doubles back. The forward cast 
with fly and bait rod is very much alike. 
With the latter you carry the cast through 
steadily, raise the thumb and let the line 
run out. With the fly rod you release the 
line when the belly begins to pull. 

Long tapers are popular for distance 
casting, but it is not advisable to go to 
extremes in this matter. In a place where 
the air is dry, a much longer taper may 
be used successfully than in places where 
the air is heavy and humid. Twenty-five 
feet is a good length; thirty feet can be 
managed by the average caster; thirty- 
five feet will suit one who is in the ninety- 
foot class; and fifty feet is about all 
that any caster will be able to master 
in heavy air. Too often the taper is slow 
at the point and quick at the back end— 
next to the belly. It should be just the 
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FIG. 8. POSITION OF ARM AND HAND IN 
CASTING WITH THE UNLIMITED ROD 


reverse, for if it is spun out too fine it 
will not straighten, particularly if there 
is a side wind, or eddying currents of air 
near the water. 

Experiment with leaders until you are 
sure that you can always straighten qne 
of a certain length. If this is twelve feet 
long, keep an eight-foot leader in reserve 
for an unfavorable day. The best ta- 
pered leaders you can afford are none too 
good for distance casting. If you cannot 
straighten a short leader, cut a foot off 
the line taper and try again. Failing, cut 
off six inches more. Go slow with this, 
and try it on different days before spoil- 
ing the taper. 

It is a common fault to use a line that 
is too heavy for the rod. B is heavy 
enough for the five-ounce rod if the belly 
is thirty to thirty-five feet in length. A 
thirty-five yard B tournament line should 
weigh 134 ounces to 1% ounces. For dry- 
fly distance casting with the five-ounce 
rod, and for wet-fly distance casting with 
the four-ounce rod, a C line weighing 
1% ounces is about right. Less belly and 
taper are needed in the last-named line. 

What has been said of casting with the 
five-ounce rod applies to both the four- 
ounce and the unlimited rod. The latter 
is generally 11%4 feet long, and is fitted 
with a long grasp. Bare your arm and 
lay it down on a two-foot rule. Measure 
from the end of the thumb to a point on 
the muscles of the forearm 2% inches 
from the point of the elbow. This will 
determine the proper length of the grasp, 
say from 13 to 15 inches. 

In selecting a rod, see that it has good 
action clear down to the hand. If it is 
too stiff, it will force you to cast rapidly, 
and this you cannot do with a heavy rod. 
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The middle joint should be strong, and 
the tip of slow rather than quick taper. 
Of the two, a rod with stiff butt, and one 
with apparently too much butt action, 
choose the latter. Give no heed to the 
weight of the rod, save that it should in 
a measure correspond with your strength. 
Mere weight signifies little in the unlim- 
ited rod, and one weighing 9 ounces may 
suit you better than one of 11 or 12 
ounces. 

In selecting the rod with which I have 
done my best general average distance 
casting, I did so with the intention of try- 
ing a lighter one than any of the four 
rods that I had used during several sea- 
sons. The one I finally selected had very 
slow action, and seemed to weigh less 
than ten ounces. In practise it did not 
tire my ‘arm, would lift a very long line, 
and one day I weighed it. The old rods 
weighed 12, 117%, 12, and 1134 ounces re- 
spectively; the new one 12% ounces. 

For greater convenience in stripping 
the line, the lowermost, or hand guide, 
should be thirty to thirty-six inches from 
the butt of the rod. It is well to have a 
hand guide of phosphor bronze, steel or 
agate, as this guide is subjected to exces- 
sive wear. I prefer bronze for the reason 
that agates are so easily broken. And 
agate tops are an abomination. The other 
guides should be snake pattern and a lit- 
tle larger than those of the fishing rod. 
Bronzed steel guides are best. 

In casting with the heavy rod, hold the 
butt against the muscles of the forearm, 
thumb extended along the grasp, wrist ab- 
solutely rigid (Fig. 8.) . Cast just as you 
would if the grasp were lashed to your 
hand and arm. 

The only hinges are at the elbow and 
the shoulder. You lift the line with the 
whole arm; you stop the rod with rigid 
arm and wrist, keeping the butt against the 
forearm. This is a difficult thing to mas- 
ter, but it can and must be done. I find 
it a help to use a soft rubber buttcap, 
which prevents the butt from slipping off 
the forearm in lifting the line. I use one 
of the caps made for bait rod, but trim it 
down until it is of the same diameter as 
the handgrasp. 
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FISHING “THE OTHER SIDE” OF THE LAKE 


How a Portable Kicker Increases Your Cruising Radius in 
Hunting and Fishing 


F you have ever been out in an open 
bay on a scorching August day and 
rowed your boat from one place to 
another in a vain search for the elusive 
bass or bluefish; if you have ever had to 
pole a sailboat for several hours in a flat 
calm in a futile effort to catch the last 
train home; if your fishing trip has been 
spoiled by the distance from your home 
camp to the best fishing grounds; if the 
engine in your cruiser has decided to quit 
work and the nearest repair shop is a 
round dozen nautical miles away; if you 
are on a combination duck-shooting and 
camping trip and the wind has veered dur- 
ing the night and you hear the guns over 
on the west shore while you are on the 
eastern side and the bay is three rough, 
cold miles across; if you are a mile or so 
offshore and a cracking big thunder-storm 
is piling up out of the west—then you are 
in a fit frame of mind to realize the desira- 
bility of owning a detachable motor. 
Many trips are now possible which be- 
fore the coming of this type of motor 
could not be taken. Last year my three 
brothers, a friend and I had a three days’ 
vacation and decided to go to Barnegat 


Inlet after channel bass and snipe. Three 
of the party made the trip in a flat-bot- 
tomed boat with the little outboard kicker 
as motive power, and one of my brothers 
and I went in a sailing sneak-box. The 
trip down was fine, but the return was 
very lively, and we made the trip with a 
double reef in the sail. There was a stiff 
breeze from the northwest kicking up a 
nasty quartering sea which broke fre- 
quently overside in that shallow water. 
Two of the men in the flat-bottomed boat 
weighed something over 175 pounds each 
and the third weighed about 150. In ad- 
dition, as much duffle was stowed aboard 
as there was room for, and consequently 
the boat was very deep and hard to steer. 
The waves frequently slopped over the 
side, and although the motor was con- 
stantly splashed over with salt water, it 
chugged along without a stop and the 
time made was remarkably good for such 
eonditions, breaking even with the sail- 
boat. 

Our motor is one of the old-timers, a 
1% horsepower, with battery ignition, but 
on account of the service it has rendered 
us and the pleasant times we have had 
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with it, we feel a sort of affection for it, 
the kind of affection that a duck hunter or 
field shooter has for his old double gun— 
Old Johnny-on-the-Job, which gets results 
every time! All we could ask further out 
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thin white rubber tubing, which, when 
finished off on the ends with the tire tape, 
proved entirely satisfactory. On our trips 
the only tools we take along are a pair 
of universal pliers and a small screw- 
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GETTING READY FOR THE OFF-SHORE TRIP AFTER “BLUES” 


of our old reliable would be a little extra 
speed and it can be had with any of the 
new models, for you sure want speed while 
off to sea, when, for instance, trying to 
beat out a rainstorm, or when bucking a 
head sea. 

When we first used our motor for off- 
shore fishing we had some trouble with the 
spark-plug and wiring getting wet. We 
soon fixed that by buying a rubber cap 
for the plug and covering the wiring with 





driver with three folding blades of dif- 
ferent sizes. With these at hand, the 
motor can, if necessary, be taken apart 
and put together again. 

One day toward the end of May last year 
my brother, Joe and I decided to try the 
pike fishing up the Meteedeconk, near Bay 
Head, New Jersey, leaving home on an 
early morning train. We tried all the 
boat-houses in Bay Head but found them 
not yet opened for business, and so, taking 
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YOU ARRIVE AT THE DUCK GROUNDS IN TIME FOR THE MORNING FLIGHT 




















“Getting There” With an Outboard Motor 


our motor, we walked down the railroad 
tracks “side by each” with the engine 
swinging between us, until at last, about 
a half mile from town, we found a boat 
dock with men at work. The only boat 
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through these our little motor sent us fly- 
ing and we finally came to the real pike 
“hangout.” ' As we entered a series of 
small ponds a flock of wood ducks arose 
from a little pool over on the extreme 
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BACK-BREAKING 


they had in commission was minus a back 
seat and very leaky. Plugging up the 
cracks with oakum and white lead, we 
attached the motor, and headed for the 
river. Having very poor luck in the 
broader parts of the river we decided to 
try farther up. The current was very 
strong and the creek winding in every di- 
rection. The fishing here was fairly good 
and we soon came to a vast swamp in- 
tersected with narrow waterways. Up 


PADDLING 


BEATEN TO A FRAZZLE 


right of the marsh and, circling over our 
heads, settled farther on among the 
rushes. At first we thought that we had 
the pond to ourselves, but were presently 
hailed by a party of three natives who 
were fishing along the edge of the cur- 
rent. We waved to them and starting up 
the motor again, went over to see what 
luck they were having. As we neared 
them I shut off the motor and we drifted 
down on them with the current. They 
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ONE WAY OF MAKING CARRIES. 


ouUR “BABY CARRIAGE”-IN ACTION 
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BUCKING THE CURRENT 

were fishing with long bamboo poles about 
ten feet long, and when they saw a likely 
pickerel hole (those little backwaters 
whose entrance from the main pond is 
hidden under overhanging grasses) they 
would lean over, drop the spinner beneath 


the surface and snake out a wriggling, 


grass pike. 

“How many?” Joe asked. “’Bout thir- 
tcen, and we bin fishin’ only ’bout an hour. 
What sort of engine is that 
there thing you got? Looks 
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bamboo fly rods, small spinners and a 
small strip of pork rind attached. Not 
being especially expert with such a rod, 
I soon brought down upon my head the 
wrath of my brother, who is more or less 
an expert at the game. 

“My golly! What the deuce are you 
trying to do, you crazy chump! You'll 
scare every fish within a mile casting that 
way! Take it easy, you’re not throwing 
the hammer !” 

“Now ’tweetness! Don’t get excited! 
Remember the trouble I had teaching you 
to surf cast with a squid!” This friendly 
intercourse was here interrupted by the 
swirl of a fish and soon a nice pike was 
landed by the clumsy beginner, which 
tended to clear the atmosphere in my end 
of the boat, but the storm clouds were 
still quite thick around the bow. A fish on 
his line, however, soon brought a smile. 

In this pool we caught five pike and 
then, twirling over the flywheel, we were 
soon bucking the current. The creek here 
is only about six feet wide and has many 
turns, which makes the going difficult, but 
nevertheless we ploughed right along. We 
soon came to a place where the water was 
not more than a few inches deep, so, get- 
ting out on the bank, after much strain- 
ing and kindly advice to each other, we 
finally got the bow turned down stream on 
our way home. Near the mouth of the 
river we came upon the editor of that 
great missionary medium known as FIELD 
AND STREAM, encamped on a point with 
his whole durned family, and seven miles 
from the nearest square meal. - With 
our motor we could spare plenty of time 
for a long talk-fest, but at last, declining 
an invitation to dine, having to be at our 





kinder heavy for a flat boat like 
that ’un you got there.” 

Then it was up to us to ex- 
plain the workings of our little 
kicker, ending with a grand 
demonstration of the different 
speeds obtainable with the mo- 
tor. Declining the proffered 
“chaw,” we started off again, 
intent on catching some fish 
ourselves. 

Our tackle consisted of split 
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SLIPPING ALONG AT A 12-MILE CLIP 


respective offices the next day, we jumped 
aboard again and hit the spray for home. 
On the way back, about a mile from the 
mouth of the river, we met a launch with 
four people aboard, and, as we found out 
later, powered with a three-horse motor. 
The two young fellows being “perfect 
devils” in the presence of the fair sex, 
promptly and loudly challenged us to a 
race back to Bay Head. As we were a 
little ahead of them, I slowed down the 
motor until they were abreast, 


further off shore than we were fishing. It 
was useless to try to row them down, be- 
cause—well, it can’t be did! For this rea- 
son we have often lost some fine chances 
at big fish. Now, however, with the out- 
board booster astern, we simply turn on the 
juice, twirl over the fly-wheel and are soon 
in the midst of the feeding, leaping school. 
Once we chased such a school for several 
miles; they would come to the surface, 
tear into a school of bait fish, and when 





then shoved the timer up to high 
speed. The distance to the dock 
was about two miles, and for 
the first half mile they hung to 
us like a Barnegat spider-crab. 
Then I began to adjust the mix- 
ture and fuss with the timer, 
which unearthed a little extra 
speed somewhere down in the 
works of the little kicker, for 
we began to draw ahead, and 
at the finish line led by forty 
yards. 

3efore we bought this motor, 
we had taken out of our boat 
the heavy three-horse engine 
with which it was equipped at 
the time of purchase, which 
made our surf skiff entirely too 
heavy for two men to haul 
out on the beach. Reduced to 
rowing again, we were often 
tantalized by the schools of 
“weaks” and “blues” which al- 
ways seemed to be about a mile 
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THE OUTBOARD MOTOR HAS INVADED THE CANALS OF SUNNY ITALY—— 


that was dispersed would sound to appear 
again maybe a mile away. That day, two 
of us, fishing with rod and reel, caught 
38 weakfish in a little over half an hour, 
and they were not small fish such as are 
caught in the bays, but big husky fellows, 
every one of them over three pounds in 
weight. 

Last fall we used our motor for going 
to and from the duck blinds and the camp, 
where we were living in a tent and cook- 
ing our own meals, our camp site being 
located on the nearest high ground at 
least a mile from the duck point. Some 
mornings ice would have formed on the 
bay, along the shore, and the going was 
slow, but, by both standing in the stern, 
we could drive the bow of the boat out on 
the ice, and then by walking forward, 
break our way through the ice by sheer 
weight. Without the motor it would have 
meant either giving up shooting for that 
day or else one would have had to pole and 
the other stand in the bow and break the 
ice with an axe. Even on the way home 
when the spray froze as soon as it fell, we 
had no trouble with the kicker. This, as 
we already had had plenty of trouble with 
the heavy sea and were looking for at 
least a peep or two out of the engine, 
was better than we had dared hope for. 

One of our favorite fishing grounds is 


the Takanassee Bank, off Long Branch, 
New Jersey, where we go for the sea-bass 
and flounder fishing. Our boat, a 16-foot 
sea-skiff, with its outboard motor, has 
aiways attracted much attention, the cap- 
tains and seamen on the party fishing 
boats being especially interested. The dis- 
tance to these banks from where we keep 
our boat is about six miles, and we cover 
it in a little less than an hour from the 
time we leave the beach. As our boat was 
built for a heavy engine and is strongly 
constructed, having a double-planked bot- 
tom, we submit that she sure does ramble 
right along under her light portable 
power. 

On our last trip to Barnegat Inlet, our 
water-supply station was about two miles 
away from camp, and the only way to get 
there was by water. A row of this length 
against the current which runs in the inlet 
would be real work, not to say penal 
servitude, but our little kicker took us 
across and back in short order. 

Many large yachts now have their ten- 
ders equipped with outboard motors in- 
stead of the regular inboard type. With the 
new equipment there is room in the boat 
for one more passenger than formerly, and 
the speed is just about the same as before. 
Further, a lighter built tender may now 
be used, as the engine bed, wide stern-post 
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bored for the shaft, and extra bracing are 
no longer necessary. Several of the large 
exploring parties in recent years have 
taken outboard motors with them and 
found that in spite of the very hardest 
kind of usage they gave uniformly good 
service. And, if you own a small sailboat 
of the cat-boat or sloop variety, you will 
not have to pole her along with “a white 
ash breeze” when the wind dies down. 
Just hang your motor over the stern, per- 
form the necessary incantations, and away 
you go! I know of a motor of this type 
that propels a house-boat large énough to 
sleep three people comfortably at a speed 
of about three miles an hour. 

As we proved by using it on a number 
of bateaux, these motors may be used 
with any square-stern boat; all that is 
necessary is to adjust the length of the 
shaft, which may be made as long as 
25 inches or as short as 19 inches; 
place shaft in a perpendicular position, 
tighten the two bolts which fasten the 
motor to the stern, turn on the gas, adjust 
the spark, spin the wheel, and start. On 
a round-sterned boat special clamps are 
necessary; these are supplied by the vari- 
cus companies which make the motors, and 
cost but a nominal sum. For use in canoes 
a special outfit is needed, consisting of a 
stuffing-box, with screw cap for closing 
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up when the motor is not attached, and a 
board fastened across the canoe on which 
to bolt the motor. When used in this 
way the propeller is beneath the canoe at 
a great enough depth to comfortably clear 
the bottom of the canoe. A speed of 
twelve miles an hour has been attained 
with a two-horsepower motor of this type 
in a canoe. Canvas carrying cases are 
made by the various companies which pro- 
tect the engines from injury and also pro- 
tect your clothes from grease from the 
engine. Sometimes, however, when we 
did not want to take the covering, we have 
found it just as easy to place a short pole 
beneath the fastening bolts, and after 
the bolts are tightened, the engine will be 
found to balance and carry well between 
two men toting it. 

These motors weigh between 60 and 70 
pounds with built-in magneto, and the ones 
with battery ignition weigh several pounds 
less. All but one of the latest models have 
the speed regulated by the timer, which is 
located beneath the flywheel; the excep- 
tion has a five-speed control operated by 
a button in the end of the steering handle. 

If the fish are biting only in the early 
morning and just before sun-down, and 
the fishing grounds are at the further end 
of the lake, then the outboard motor scin- 
tillates as a labor saver. On the way 
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OFF FOR THE TRAIN AND “HUBBY” 


back you may meet Jones, who kindly 
gave you pointers on the good fishing 
locations. He is swearing and wash- 
ing a broken water blister, and a rope 
thrown to him earns his everlasting grati- 
tude. 

Structurally speaking, these motors may 
be divided into two classes—single and 
twin-cylinder opposed motors. The first 
class is the larger and older, but the 
second class is rapidly growing, both in 
numbers and popularity. 

Each motor has some special feature to 
commend it. One of the oldest types, in 
addition to having a waterproof magneto, 
has a reversing propeller controlled by 
a twist to left or right of the steering 
handle, somewhat in the manner of a 
motorcycle grip. This motor also has 
the exhaust from the water-jacket run 
through the muffler instead of over side, 
which cools the muffler and does away 
with spray from the outlet pipe. One of 
the well-known manufacturers 
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which 


of the regular equipment ropes 
permit of the steering being done from 
any part of the boat. 

Even the aeroplane field is being in- 
vaded by the outboard motor expert, one 
make having an air propeller like those 
used on aeroplanes, which shoves the boat 
along by air pressure. With this equip- 
ment no heed need be taken of weeds or 
shallow water. Several new engines, 
while still bolted to the stern, may be tilted 
forward, bringing the wheel out of water 
and avoiding logs and so on. 

Many of this year’s models have float- 
feed carburetors instead of mixing valves, 
which were the regular equipment on the 
former models. In some models choice 
may be had of either battery or magneto 
ignition, while on others, the waterproof 
magneto is the regular equipment. Under- 
water exhaust may also be had on some 
makes. One make has a reversible pro- 
peller which is operated by the movement 
of the steering lever up or down. Another 
has the underwater exhaust and flywheel 
entirely inclosed, and is a twin-cylinder 
opposed model. 

Many boat-building firms are putting 
out boats especially built for detachable 
motors. These boats are strongly built 
and may be had in either flat or round- 
bottomed types, with the stern seats 
especially built for comfort while steer- 
ing. 

Ask any owner of one of these little 
kickers and he will tell you what a whole 
lot of pleasure and recreation he has had 
from his investment, not to even whisper 
about the conservation of good ash oars 
and cuss words which the outboard motor 
has made possible. 





puts out a gearless motor, which 
is the only one of its kind on the 
market and has proven its quality. 
Another motor of the opposed 
twin-cylinder type has a rudder 
which works independent of the 
propeller shaft; the lower end of 
this rudder forms a skeg for pro- 
tecting the rudder from logs and 
other submerged dangers. One 
of the new motors has as a part 





Courtesy Spinaway Motor Co. 
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FISHEL’S FRANK, ONE OF THE GREATEST POINTERS IN AMERICA 


AIREDALE, SETTER AND HOUND 
BY WARREN H. MILLER 


IV. A CHAPTER ON THE POINTER—WITH A FOOTNOTE ON THE IRISH SETTER 


INCE this series began, so many 
S lovers of the bird dog have written 

me asking for a chapter on their pet 
field dog, the pointer, that this chapter on 
the setter’s great rival has been intro- 
duced. There will always be pointer men 
and setter men so long as wing shooting 
continues. Each dog has his good feat- 
ures, and indeed it is hard to pick and 
choose between them. In general the 
pointer is more easily trained, ranges bet- 
ter in mild weather, points more keenly, 
and his coat is more easily kept in shape; 
on the other hand the setter is more affec- 
tionate, more brainy and heady in his 
work, hardier in cold weather and in re- 
trieving from the water, and has a higher 


mental and physical make-up—what we 
sum up in the word “nerve.” These gen- 
eralizations are, time and again, upset by 
individual specimens, and a high-class dog 
of either breed is all that any wing shot 
could ask to shoot over, so the choice falls 
more as a matter of the country the dog 
is to hunt in, the time you have available 
to train him, and whether he is to be a 
family pet or merely a hunting servant. 
For the rich city sportsman, who has “no 
time to fool with dogs” and does not want 
them around, I would say by all means get 
a pointer or a pair of them, send them up 
to the club to be trained and take them 
South with you on your annual hunt, They 
will serve you well, and be less likely to 




















fly off the handle because of your, to them, 
new personal peculiarities than a pair of 
setters. But if you live in the country and 
love dogs, take pleasure in training them 
and grooming their lovely coats, regard 
your dog as much your hunting companion 


as your friend—a good brainy setter will. 


not disappoint you! Not that the pointer 
does not also crave affection—the poor 
animal is hungry for it—but that he can 
get on without it better than can the set- 
ter, who is quick to size up the unsympa- 
thetic master, and does not get so thor- 
oughly immersed in the joys of the hunt 
as does the pointer. 

The difference seems to lie in the an- 
cestry of the two dogs. Undoubtedly the 
first pointers were pointing hounds, Early 
paintings of the period of 1550 to 1600 
show a smooth coated animal, with hound 
ears, small head and straight tail, point- 
ing game birds, in the same picture with 
hounds of that period. At that time the 
hawk was the principal bird-getter, and 
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what shooting was done at birds was with 
the arquebus, either wheellock or match- 
lock, making wing shots out of the ques- 
tion. Pointing field spaniels and pointing 
hounds gave the gentry of that period a 
foundation on which the strains of mod- 
ern pointers and setters were developed. 
All the pointers of the 17th century had 
small heads and houndy conformation, 
whilst the setters were little more than 
overgrown spaniels, crossed, no doubt, on 
such animals as the shaggy Russian point- 
ing dogs. Like nearly everything else in 
improvements in outdoor sports, the 
pointer, as distinct from the hound, came 
originally from Spain, which country also 
gave us the flintlock and the matchlock. 
During the 18th and 19th centuries the 
strain worked more and more towards the 
modern pointer, but even such a compara- 
tively modern dog as Croxteth is far off 
the clean and classy lines of modern bench 
winners. With his heavy shoulders, roach 
back, and small head, Croxteth was so 




















nearly on the lines of the original Spanish 
type as to warrant the “gate” at any mod- 
ern show. The great English pointer Dash 
had so much foxhound in him that his 
tail was brushy and curved and his head 
small and narrow, besides which he had 
the big, high shoulders of the Spaniard. 
The very names of the pointers of 1786, 
Pero, Ponto, Dargo and Carlo, speak of 
recent Spanish extraction, their litter 
brothers and sisters occasionally bearing 
such English names as Romp, Shandy, etc. 

Any dog can point or be taught to do 
sO; aS witness the Airedale of to-day, the 
collies and lurchers of long ago, and even 
the setter, which did not begin to point 
until the practise of netting was given up 
and he was taken afield with the gun. 
Originally he was taught to drop to the 


net, so that it could be thrown over him _ 


to the covey; his nose found the birds and 
his first points were simply crouching 
down and drawing up on the birds as his 
master cautiously advanced with the net. 

In this country the setter had all the 
advantage of being the bird dog used over 
the gun by the Virginia gentry, and it 
gave him a sort of aristocracy much at 
variance with the facts. For many years 
the pointers were much in the minority at 
field trials and made few wins. Even 
seven years ago when Fishel’s Frank 
made his famous run in company with 
such great setters as Count Whitestone, 
Tonopaugh, Odessa, Cesar and Danfield 
there was much underlying prejudice in 
favor of the setters as a class. The case 
caused no end of discussion in the prints 
of that time, and may well be studied by 
those who want to get a line on the best 
blood of both breeds. Personally I read 
over all the evidence on both sides and 
cannot help but feel that the decision then 
given was not adequate. At least five of 
the dogs in that famous trial should have 
been called for a second series if the 
judges were bent on finding the best dog, 
as there was nothing conclusive in many 
cases in the first series. 

Be that as it may, the pointers have 
steadily gained in power since that time, 
the field trials of to-day usually entering 
eight pointers to twelve setters and the 
pointers winning on the average three out 
of five of the stakes. Not that I regard 
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field trials as conclusive evidence of any 
dog’s superiority over the rest of the ca- 
nine race. I have shot over both pointers 
and setters, with no papers at all, who at 
least equaled, if not bettered, the best field 
trial reports that I have read. There are 
thousands of crack dogs in this country 
who never see a field trial because their 
owners are indifferent or do not want to 
butt in on the game or cannot afford the 
expense. Among professionals the evil of 
the field trial is that the winning dog is 
promptly studded to death, whereas his 
very win is more than apt to have been a 
matter of chance, and his fame no more 
deserved than many a competitor who 
happened to lose. Field trials are, however, 
a good thing for the breed and the sport, 
and, like trap-shooting, there is no reason 
why they should not become popular and 
universal. There are a great many of 
them now, enough to fill many columns of 
at least one great sporting paper with ac- 
counts of doggy performances. What I 
would like to see is more of the get- 
together and field trial spirit shown among 
local sportsmen who own shooting dogs. 
All it needs is a knowledge of the simple 
rules of holding a trial, a competent judge, 
and a small stake for each dog entered. A 
dozen to twenty local owners can easily 
hold an interesting local trial in any birdy 
country, that would pave the way to par- 
ticipation in the greater events, bring out 
new champions otherwise doomed to re- 
main in obscurity, and, above all, increase 
the available blood lines among the great 
stocks now so heavily interbred. Cham- 
pion Alford’s John, a great pointer of the 
first years of this century, is a case in 
point. This dog was owned by a local 
druggist, absolutely unknown, and dis- 
covered by the merest accident by a field 
trial handler who set out to buy a couple 
of setters that looked promising. Alford’s 
John trailed along in the party, as dogs 
will, found nearly all the birds, wiped up 
the field with one setter and dusted it off 
with the other, but even then the handler 
was not impressed and took the dog to 
train as a far chance. Alford’s John soon 
entered the big trials and swept everything 
before him, while his get to-day are among 
the best pointers in America. This winter, 
down South, I shot over a pointer bitch 
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puppy only fourteen months old, a wonder 
in both ranging and finding. She had had 
little training, flushed her first bevy and 
got well licked for it, and then for ten 
straight days found three-quarters of all 
the bevies, over two older dogs, generally 
locating the birds exactly while they were 
still testing the wind. That dog had no 
papers, though doubtless they could be 
unearthed, for good blood will always tell, 
and from what I saw of her, any good 
handler could make a new world-beater 
out of her, for she had few faults and 
much natural ability. 

As in all dogs, in selecting an individual, 
one has no real guide outside of the pedi- 
gree, which is to say the written perform- 
ance of its ancestors. The dam and sire 
may have no papers, but if they are good 
ones the pups will, for the most part, be 
good ones, too. The printed pedigree is 
simply a record of the performance of 
your dog’s dam and sire and of their 
parents. If it shows a number of noted 
dogs, the puppy at least has good ones in 
his blood. He may be a lemon and a 
dummhead, as the greatest sires have be- 
gotten wasters, but the chances are the 
other way. With both pointer and setter, 
if the pup does not point naturally and no- 
tice birds from his third month or even his 
second, you had best get rid of him and 
start with a natural hunter, for while it 
can be trained into him, he has so much 
eise to learn that he ought to have natural 
hunting characteristics to start with. Dear 
little Scout noticed any and all birds and 
attempted clumsy waddly points when he 
could hardly walk. His first long run was 
when, at three months’ age, he made a 
vain attempt to follow a fish-hawk across 
a ten-acre lot which he had pointed when 
sitting on a fence post. He came of great 
hunting sire and dam and would undoubt- 
edly have made a world-beater, but that 
is the very kind that takes distemper the 
hardest. 

Your pointer puppy should show at 
least half a dozen famous dogs in four 
generations of pedigree. Away back, four 
or five generations, you will find such 
names as King of Kent, Rip Rap, Jingo, 
Graphic, Mainspring, Hops, etc. Then 
come derivations of these names, with 
new importations. Then come the sires 
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and dams that won five or six years ago, 
many of them still in the stud, such names 
as Manitoba Rap, Fishel’s Frank, Hard 
Cash, Alford’s John, Lads Doc, Outram, 
etc., and one or two of these should appear 
as sire or dam of your puppy’s parents. 

When grown he should have a large 
skull with decided stop and well-marked 
occipital protuberance (the bone at back 
of skull) ; long, broad muzzle with wide- 
open nostrils, square and colored to match 
markings on body (black, lemon or 
liver) ; soft ears, set low, no tendency to 
prick as in terrier, nor folding like hound; 
eyes soft and brown, but the yellow eye is 
no detriment in field trial work; neck long 
and round, slightly arched behind skull; 
shoulder deep, not too broad, with plenty 
of lung room; loin well muscled up over 
short ribs for strength in coursing; hips 
wide and hams well muscled; legs stout, 
heavy-boned ; elbows straight and well let 
down, to give speed; hocks turned in, 
short hind and fore pasterns; feet, toes 
well set together, compact pads, rounded, 
well leathered; stern strong at root, quick 
taper, slightly curved, tip a little above 
back. In general, symmetry and classi- 
ness in carriage are desirable; the dog 
should look workmanlike, not heavy and 
Icgy for his job; long, racy front legs, 
agile heels; keen, sensitive hunting ex- 
pression in face. When pointing, his nose 
is thrust forward, with rigid neck, the 
whole expression of face tense and wild as 
if reverting back to some savage ancestor; 
tail rigid and still, sometimes straight out 
from body, sometimes carried slantwise 
upward; the foreleg may be raised and 
bent setter fashion; more often all four 
feet are on the ground with a slight 
crouch in the body, fore feet somewhat 
extended ; one hind foot crept forward, the 
other stretched out astern as if loath to 
leave the position. To see a fine pointer, 
halted instantaneously in mid-gallop, fro- 
zen into this position at the scent of a 
bevy, is a picture that few sportsmen will 
ever forget ! 

Scale of points: Skull, 10; muzzle and 
nose, 10; eyes, ears and lips, 4; neck, 6; 
shoulders and chest, 15; back quarters and 
stifles, 15; elbows, legs and hocks, 12; 
feet, 8; stern, 5; symmetry and quality, 10; 
texture of coat, 5. 


























A TYPICAL POINTER PEDIGREE 


Personally, I never owned a pointer, 
though I know quite a few and have shot 
over them as guest of friends. All dogs 
like me, and these were no exception, 
seeming to crave ordinary human affec- 
tion and their share of the petting. On 
my last quail shoot we had three pointers 
and a setter. As usual I slept in my tent, 
while the others lived at the clubhouse. 
At night all the dogs would gather in my 
tent, before the bright and cheerful camp- 
fire, in preference to the open log fire in 
the clubhouse. Flip, in particular (the 
young pointer bitch mentioned before), 
used to come out every night after the 
evening meal, and, lying down on the 
“tarp” before the fire, would stretch out 
her legs and sleep in blissful content in 
the warmth, perfectly content with an oc- 
casional caress and as happy as it is pos- 
sible for a dog to be. My only other com- 
panion was an old negro, who squatted be- 
fore the fire and swapped woodcraft and 


dog lore with me by the hour. When he 
retired, along about midnight, and the ca- 
rousings at the club would die down, I 
would creep into my sleeping-bag and 
leave the night alone to Flip and the fire. 
As it would die down she would fold up 
dogwise until, in the chill gray of early 
dawn, I would find her curled in a little 
ball up against the outside of my bag, 
while the wisp of smoke from a few last 
embers would be all that told that the fire 
still lived. Then breakfast, and Flip of the 
Agile Heels would be off ranging the 
grounds in front of us, fit as a fiddle, and 
not tiring for a whole day’s work, nor for 
a week of such days at a stretch. I wish 
I owned her! She never showed the 
adoring love of my setters, and was more 
or less wilful and heady, but if I had her 
with me for a year or so I would warrant 
as fine a dog, hunter, and companion as 
ever pointed a quail! 

A few words on field-trial work may 
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not be out of place here. What is wanted 
is an ideal to work to, and this should be 
kept in mind throughout the dog’s train- 
ing. In our American field trials much 
stress is laid, and rightly so, on the dog’s 
combined speed and bird sense. A dog 
that mechanically quarters in the English 
style has little chance in our field work, 
for, consider the habits of our quail: they 
use along the edges of swamps and thick- 
ets, in fields near pea patches and old 
corn stalks, and there is little use in look- 
ing for them anywhere else. The dog 
does not quarter a field in regular diago- 
nals, rather he hunts upwind, keeping to 
the general line of march of his gunner, 
who goes along the likely places. Long 
before nearing a bevy the dog’s nose tells 
him there is game in the wind and he be- 
gins “making game.” If the wind is 
strong, he may even point at quite a dis- 
tance from the actual bevy location, break, 
and work up, point again, and finally come 
to a staunch point at about where his nose 
tells him is close up on the birds, maybe 
fifteen yards from them. The experienced 
judge will not charge up his first points 
as false, but will make due allowance for 
the wind and the dog’s instincts, which 
teach him to drop at the strong scent and 
proceed cautiously for fear of making a 
premature flush. What is wanted, then, 
is a wide, fast ranger; irregular if the 
country calls for that kind of quartering. 
A dog that will naturally cover likely 
spots will hunt with high head, and come 
up on his birds positively and accurately. 
These qualities call for good nose and 
good judgment, and too much interference 
by mere man who has no nose at all will 
slow down the dog and rob him of his in- 
itiative. Staunchness is insisted upon, one 
or two inexcusable flushes disqualifying 
the dog; and style in working his birds, 
that is, not running all over the lot in 
senseless casts, but going right for birdy 
cover and finding out at once if or no any 
birds are there. A quail nose is also a 
requisite, no dog that will point a rabbit or 
field sparrow being dependable or given 
the same commendation as one that points 
quail surely and infallibly. If you have a 
dog that works his birds like that, hunt 
up his papers and enter him in the nearest 
local field trials and he will be given his 
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due meed and may win the stakes against 
better-known dogs, for even the best have 
their off days or get studded out. To 
my mind, what is waited in the field-trial 
game at present is more new blood, most 
of the big events being little dog family 
parties of brothers, sons, aunts and cou- 
sins, all taking their fine qualities from 
one or two great ancestors. Now and 
then a fine foreign importation breaks in, 
but unknown native stock is too conspicu- 
ously absent. 


THE IRISH SETTER 


Many friends of the red dog have asked 
for a little space devoted to awakening 
some enthusiasm among present - day 
sportsmen in favor of the Irish setter. 
Back in the early nineties, when I was 
just a boy with a rifle, the Irish setter 
was quite common and was hunted over 
more in our town than the English. | 
knew three of them well; one of them, 
old Con, the dog of my patron saint of 
the outdoors, Mr. James Lawrence Kear- 
ney, being as fine a field dog as ever ran. 
Another was a yellow-eyed, wild Irishman 
that would fight at the drop of a hat and 
just about worthless afield, because he had 
never been beaten black and blue, as he 
richly deserved. Several people tried to, 
but got well bitten for their pains, and his 
owner got rid of him. The third was just 
a boy’s dog, spoiled to an older sports- 
man’s point of view; but, as he was equally 
good at finding birds, rabbits, ‘possums 
and coons, he was one of our best hunters 
—Reddy was the honored canine’s name. 

Virtually no Irish setters have won any 
stakes here in nearly twenty years, but in 
England they still hold their own very well 
with the Llewellins, three or four of them 
winning important stakes every year. As 
a salt-water dog, that is, for a man who 
gets quail and woodcock near his home by 
the sea, needs a retriever for ducks and 
snipe, and wants a hardy dog, easy to keep 
clean, the Irish setter will fill the bill. 
All this about their not equaling the Llew- 
ellins is just mere happen-so; hard luck; 
in addition to which the time it takes to 
train them has set them behind in Ameri- 
ica, where training is expensive. But if 
you take your time with Red, build your 
course of training on a substantial foun- 
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dation of affection, you will have a staunch 
and heady dog that will get all the birds 
you can shoot and be hardier than the av- 
erage English setter. If I had the choice 
between a mediocre Llewellin and a first- 
class Irish, I would take the latter, espe- 
cially if a salt-water man. At present 
there is little demand for them, as witness 
the meager columns of stud and for-sale 
advertising for the red dog against pages 
and pages for the English setter and point- 
er. We Americans are a most practical 
people, and there is a good reason for any 
tendency that makes way amongst us dur- 
ing any term of years. That the Irish 
should be in his zenith twenty-five years 
ago and then steadily give way to the 
English while the pointer was as steadily 
coming forward, argues the practical point 
that the wealthy sportsmen of the ’80s and 
‘90s were able to own a dog that took time 
to train, whereas the mass of us had to 
have a more docile hunting companion, re- 
gardless of other qualities, such as greater 
hardiness; and this also accounts for the 
rise of the thin-skinned pointer—results 
with him came more quickly and easily. 
But if he is to be your only dog, and you 
want a wild, frisky devil that you can’t 
kill with an ax, get the Irishman and train 
him; he will make a fine, staunch dog, 
heavier and more burly than the Llewellin, 
a bit slower, maybe, but a great dog. 
Again, individuals are to be had that are 
not wild nor headstrong, nor particularly 
hard to train. Con had none of the re- 
puted traits of the Irish setter. He was 
steady, fast, obedient, a brainy bird dog, 
a good retriever, and immune to cold 
when used as a retriever on ducks—and 
he often had to swim far out into the 
cold, rough salt water to bring them in, 
too! 

At present most of our Irish setters 
are bred for bench points. The St. Cloud 
stock is typical; long, large, rangy ani- 
mals, with fine, reddish coats. Another 
good line has the Law suffix to the dog 
names. These in turn trace back to such 
dogs as Elcho II, Finglas, Signal, etc., of 
five or ten years ago, which dogs made the 
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Irish setter history of this country at its 
best. Any puppy having any of this an- 
cestry in his blood is well started. In 
general the dog is long and lean, heavier 
than the English setters; long, lean head; 
long legs, deep chest, not broad; cuat a 
rich, dark mahogany, with no black per- 
missible, but a white star on chest or 
white mark on head not detrimental; 
fringe, long and silky. An easy dog to 
keep looking respectable, and a splen- 
did hunter who does not easily for- 
get. There are lots of red setters in our 
country, though few of them find their 
way to the big field trials; yet in a rough, 
iron land such as ours they deserve to be 
far more popular than they are. Like 
everything else that suffers from preju- 
dice, all they need is more publicity and 
more in print on their good qualities to 
become more widely known and bred. If 
it is mere prejudice that holds them back, 
a little limelight of publicity will soon dis- 
pel it; if the trend of this country away 
from them is based on practical disadvan- 
tages, let us see what these are, and if 
they cannot be bred out of the breed. The 
columns of this magazine will always be 
open to the voice of any lover of the Irish 
setter who will state his case fairly and 
without casting obloquy upon other breeds, 
and without exploiting his dog at the ex- 
pense of others just as good and probably 
better in their own particular lines. 


NEXT ARTICLE IN THIS SERIES: GENERAL REMARKS ON TRAINING 
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AMERICAN GAME BIRDS 
XVI—Missing Quail 
BY CHAS. ASKINS 


instructions on how to miss quail, as 

might be inferred from the title, but 
the writer is working on the theory that 
if we know why we miss and the reason 
for doing so, a simple bit of logic will tell 
us how to do the opposite thing—hit ’am 
sometimes. The poor chap who can’t for 
the life of him tell why he misses is the 
only marksman who is really “up against 
it” anyhow, and hence text, diagrams and 
drawing in this article are to be devoted, 
for the most part, to pointing out the 
causes of missing. 

The writer is not one of the people who 
considers the quail “dead easy,” and he 
has been at it pretty consistently, never 
missing a season, for thirty-five years. I 
have done some pretty good work, too, in 
my time; and, remembering the hits and 
forgetting the misses, I too might be 
tempted to pronounce quail shooting a 
simple performance. I can recall one af- 
ternoon, about twenty years ago, when I 
killed twenty-three birds straight, using a 
shell to a bird. Two years ago, shooting 
a sixteen gauge, I bagged twenty-two 
birds with a box of twenty-five shells; the 
season just passed, I killed all the birds 
shot at in an afternoon—ten—with a full 
choked 20 gauge, using the second barrel 
but once, and that to stop a cripple. I 
kept a record ot my shooting this season 
during the month of December, and found 
that I averaged for the month just under 
70 per cent. But I have also missed the 
little scoundrels a-plenty; no bird living 
can rattle me so quickly and so absolutely 
as the bob-white quail, and there are occa- 
sions, which recur entirely too often, when 
I am willing to swear and do swear that 
I can’t shoot the bird, never did know 
how, and never will learn. 

I have devoted twice as much time to 
quail as I have to any other bird, even 
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ducks, and yet I rarely walk in front of 
a dog to flush with the absolute and calm 
conviction that a kill is certain. The 
whizzing little brown scamps can always 
keep me guessing, and they do it. When 
a prairie chicken or a snipe gets up within 
a few yards of me, while I might miss, the 
settled conviction, precious to shooting, is 
that I shall kill. It’s very different with 
Bob, and the thing is never settled in my 
mind—at least, not until the bird is on 
the wing and I note his manner of flight. 
The ground may be open, level, cover just 
high enough so that we may assume the 
birds will fly off straight and level, yet 
while endeavoring to walk them up we 
hear the rush of wings directly behind us; 
wheeling like a flash, we find the “honery” 
scoundrel coming right back over our 
head, not ten feet high. We can’t hit him 
when so close as that, and finally, with 
legs all twisted and body out of balance, 
miss ingloriously. When the gun has 
been emptied on one cantankerous little 
cuss, how many have stood and watched 
the remainder of the bevy rise and sail off 
with keels as level as that of an Atlantic 
liner in a calm. Brush shooting, too— 
Lord !—if there is a tree near enough I 
can always hit it! 

Attempting to analyze the causes ot 
missing quail, I should say that the first 
is a wrong style of shooting together with 
the difficulty most of us find in altering 
our style to suit the occasion. The quail 
is as much a fowl of the woods as he is 
of the open fields, and, taking the season 
through, I believe about half the birds 
will be killed in the open and half in the 
brush. The style of shooting which will 
prove very effective in a ragweed field 
won’t do for a jack-oak thicket or second- 
growth pines—don’t you believe it! Most 


of us—at least the old fellows—have fixed 
shooting habits, a characteristic style more 
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or less mechanical, and there is nothing 
mechanical about the flight of bob white 
—thunder, no! He never knows what he 
will do next himself! A man’s shooting 
style is generally so positive and un- 
changeable that he may be noted as a 
good brush shot, or a good shot in the 
open, but rarely shows a high order of 
skill under both conditions. In my time 
I have met numbers of good snap shots, 
and plenty of others who were deadly 
when circumstances permitted deliberate 
work, but very few who were equally ef- 
fective in timber and field. In the woods 
a bird may wing across an opening, fairly 
hang before the gun for a quarter of a 
second, an honest mark, but the gunner 
must bring his piece to bear like a flash 
or the opportunity is gone. In the open, 
the same style of shooting may cause a 
slap-bang double miss while Bob is still 
curveting and towering, after which he 
will exasperatingly settle into steady 
flight—an easy and sure shot lost by a 
premature snap. 

The styles of quail shooting, so far as 
gun movements are concerned, are the 
rough snap, the semi-snap, and the rapid 
swing. The rough snap means to toss the 
gun directly on the mark, or in front of it, 
and pull as the butt strikes the shoulder. 
Theoretically, the rough snap intersects 
the line of flight at right angles, the bird 
crossing and the gun rising. In the semi- 
snap the gun is aligned beneath and be- 
hind the mark, the gun rising and inter- 
secting at an angle with the line of flight. 
In the rapid swing the piece is aligned 
behind the mark, swung with it, past it 
and fired. The rough snap is very quick 
and inaccurate, the semi-snap is fast and 
quite accurate, while the rapid swing, 
though slower, is the most accurate man- 
ner of aiming a shotgun. Which style to 
use is a question of the time at our dis- 
posal. Whatever a man does, when a bird 
gets up in front of him and he has a ghost 
of a chance to kill, he ought to shoot. 

I have mentioned the system of gun 
handling because it is of so considerable 
importance—indeed, of prime importance 
—in brush shooting. Here is about what 
happens when a quail breaks cover. He 
has made one bound and is ten feet on his 
way before the quickest mind can realize 











MISSING AN OVERHILL 
This bird breaks out of cover, flies level for a 


SHOT 


distance and then rises with the hill. Gunner holds 
high, as he should, only to miss by having the bird 
swerve down around the brow of the hill. Miss 


unavoidable. Arrow shows where the charge went. 


what has happened and put thought into 
action. During his next twenty feet of 
flight we get legs, feet, and body into 
position as well as we can and raise gun- 
butt to shoulder. While he is flying the 
next ten feet we can flash the gun up to 
cover him and pull the trigger; if our esti- 
mate of where to hold is correct, and our 
trigger timing is beautifully perfect, and 
the bird doesn’t radically alter his course 
while covering that ten feet, we kill. Bear 
in mind, however, that he has ten feet in 
which to dodge and swerve, and if he 
does that we miss, for the weapon is rising 
too swiftly to have its point of aim al- 
tered; moreover, the trigger-pull has been 
timed by the mind and can’t be changed. 
I have missed a bird two feet by a snap, 
perfectly timed and held precisely where I 
thought the charge ought to go, because 
the quail had suddenly jumped to mount 
an obstruction. If a bird were perfectly 
regular in his flight, or if we knew he 
would keep a precise course for ten feet, 
as does the snipe, snap shooting would be 
a killing style. The quail doesn’t do it; 
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and, even if he did, it demands a higher 
order of trigger timing and trigger pull- 
ing to land a snap shot than any other 
style of aiming. 

In the half-snap the gun is thrown up 
beneath the mark and usually a trifle back 
of it, the flight being other than a straight- 
away. The gun being up and its position 
with regard to the mark noted, the “line 
of flight” can then be intersected within 
another five 
feet. Now re- 
member that 
it takes just 
as long to 
throw the 
sight beneath 
the mark as 
it does on it, 
and there- 
fore we have 
lost five feet 
of flight 
time; but, on 
the other 
hand, the 
quail has but 
five feet in- 
stead of ten 
in which to 
vary his 
course, and 
he can rare- 
ly dodge with 
sufficient ra- 
pidity to es- 
cape the pat- 


ig! 


. 





THAT FIENDISH OVERHEAD MISS 


Illustration shows a bird which sprang directly in front of the 
shooter and then towered and curved back. 
up in an attempt to cover the bird where he arose, but ang 
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sight is being carried with the bird and 
on in front he will negotiate another five 
feet, and hence the rapid swing is that 
many feet slower than the half-snap and 
ten feet slower than the full snap or rough 
snap. The advantage of the rapid swing 
is that we have a perfect foundation for 
estimating lead and angle of flight, and, 
since we have been moving the gun right 
on his flight line, know whether he is go- 
ing up or 
down, see 
when we are 
in front, not 
estimate 
when the gun 
will be there, 
and the only 


chance the 
bird has _ to 
change his 
course is 
from the 
time the 
sight passes 


in front of 
him until the 
trigger is 
pulled — un- 
léss he jumps 
while the 
shot are on 
the way, and 
the range is 
usually too 
short for him 


The gun was thrown 
to do much 


behind, a long, careful swing was necessary. The space shown 
tern. In the the dotted. line was poantioted id Se ae in less en a second. of that: The 
rawn in proportion the bird shou ave been about the size 3 
h a lf - snap of one of the black dots behind him. further ad 
trigger tim- vantage of 
ing need not be so exquisite as in the the rapid swing is that it gives lead auto- 


lengthier snap, because the gun’s second 
or covering movement is shorter and less 
rapid, and vision, mind and nerves have 
fair warning as to when the sight is 
“coming on’—additionally, the gun is 
moving somewhat on the same line as 
the bird. 

In the rapid swing the gun is aligned 
behind the mark, moved swiftly after to 
cover, and then on in front to estimated 
lead. As much time will expire while we 
are aligning our piece behind the mark 
and moving it up even with him as would 
be required to fire a half-snap. While the 





matically, which the snap does not. 
Now, coming down to applied science, 
we find that during the time necessary to 
make a lightning snap the bird will fly 
forty feet from where he breaks cover. 
I have seen shots fired when a quail was 
not over twenty-five feet from the gun, 
but this was when he was either climbing 
or swinging about the gun. In a half- 
snap he covers forty-five feet, and in a 
rapid swing fifty feet. In the woods, 


where there are little openings but a few 
yards across, 
chance. 


why, snap; it’s your only 
If the openings are wider, if you 
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can see that the quail will remain in sight 
a sufficient length of time, steady yourself 
and make a half-snap—it will account for 
two birds to one with a full snap. On all 
birds in the open use the half-snap, ex- 
cepting crossing shots. Swing with all 
birds that are crossing the gun at right 
angles or approximately so. Snap shoot- 
ing is effective only on birds that are go- 
ing away from the gun, either straight- 
away or 
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whirled into shooting position it must be 
checked long enough to permit the eye to 
find and foctis on the front sight. Mean- 
time the bird has practically been lost 
sight of, and you can bet he has been 
making good use of the extra time you 
have given him. Now you find the mark 
—securing a rather dim view of it, by the 
way, for the eye can’t focus on sight and 
game both—and the sight is brought to 

bear. I have 





quartering. 
The reason 
for this is 
readily ap- 
parent. The 
quail may fly 
ten feet 
while we are 
making our 
rough snap, 
and yet, if he 
is going 
straightaway 
or almost 
straight- 
away, he will 
have changed 
his position 
with regard 
to the line of 
sight very 
little. On the 
other hand, 
the lead of a 
passing bird, 
with the 
rapid swing, 
is to be esti- 
timated from the time the sight passes 
him and not from the time gun-butt 
presses the shoulder. 

Our style of handling the gun optically 
is also of prime importance. The old style 
of shotgun aiming—which is, I believe, 
about obsolete—is to close one eye and 
sight with the other. Then we have bi- 
nocular, or two-eye aiming; and gun 
pointing, in which a man doesn’t see his 
sights or his gun, neither does he know 
where it is directed except by the use of 
his judgment or, maybe, instinct. 

One-eye aiming is perfectly useless in 
quail shooting in the brush. This style of 
aiming implies that when the arm is 











Bird passes directl 
toward the horizonta 
tance above the ground. 





MISSING A HIGH STRAIGHTAWAY 


charge will go above the bird, as seen. 





had friends 
complain 
| that after 
“getting” 
their sight 
they never 
could find 
the bird over 
it. Of course 
not—the bird 
was gone. 

In two-eye 
aiming the 
light is not 
darkened as 
it is when 
one optic is 
closed; there 
is less effort 
to focus on 
the front 
bead, and the 
view of the 
mark is 





over the shooter’s head and is dropping "ever quite 

line while yet maintaining a uniform dis- lost. This 
Unless care be used to aim low the 

style is both 

quicker and 


surer than the one-eye aim. Most of us 
have been using two eyes so long that we 
can’t do reasonably good work with one— 
can’t see so well and can’t estimate dis- 
tances with any certainty. However, 
technically speaking, it is my opinion that 
it is a foolish waste of time to align a 
shotgun sight either by means of one eye 
or two eyes. In all my shooting, for years 
and years I never remember having seen 
the gun-sight, or the gun either, when 
shooting quail. 

A season or two ago, when the Ithaca 
Gun Company was building a duck gun 
for me, Mr. Smith, of that firm, insisted 
on fitting the rib with Lyman shotgun 
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sights, two of them, insisting that I could 
by their use do more accurate work. I 
told him that I’d never see those sights, 
and I never did. Somebody told me that 
I really saw the sight, but not consciously, 
and, by way of testing this, I placed a 
sight a third of an inch in diameter on 
one of my guns, and I never could see 
that either. I doubt if I could see a goose 
egg on the muzzle of my gun. 

About five or six years ago, when I was 
using a Smith gun with a narrow and 
sharp comb which punished my face, I 
got the habit of shooting without the use 
of the comb, sighting, I should judge, an 
inch and a half above the rib. I then did 
the best, quickest and most uniform quail 
shooting that I have ever done. Later I 
changed to straighter stocks and made use 
of the comb, but never found a particle 
of advantage in doing so. At this time 
I occasionally shoot a three-barrel gun 
with a telescope mounted above the bar- 
rels, and then sight above the ’scope, do- 
ing just as good work as though it were 
off. A man accustomed to shooting knows 
where his gun is pointed without looking 
at the sight or over the rib. I have tried 
this out thoroughly with a rifle, and at 
twenty-five yards can put every shot in 
a six-inch circle, or I can place the bul- 
lets a foot to one side or two feet or 
three feet, or in any other direction I 
choose, doing it very uniformly. It is a 
mere matter of trusting to one’s pointing 
instinct or pointing judgment, whichever 
it may be, and pulling trigger when we 
feel that we are right. 

Quail shooting, as a rule, doesn’t re- 
quire extraordinary judgment as to lead 
or where to hold; neither is extremely 
fine aiming demanded, especially with 
modified or open-bored guns. The birds 
usually rise close to the gun, are shot at 
very moderate ranges, and, except on 
crossing shots, the lead will rarely exceed 
two feet, from that down to “fair on.” 
The quail shot of very moderate experi- 
ence can in most cases tell where a shot 
ought to be sent; there are certain excep- 
tions, as will be noted later. The trouble 
with quail shooters, even the best of them, 
is that of mechanical execution. Quail 
have to be walked up, and no man can 
tell where the little fowl will break cover 
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nor which way it will go. Remember, 
then, that the gunner is walking, and very 
possibly his bird springs directly behind 
him; also keep in mind that, if in cover or 
brush, one second is all the time he has 
to get into position, raise his gun, aim and 
shoot. Possibly in covering the bird he 
has to make a half turn or worse after 
his stock is at his cheek. All this is a 
different thing, believe me, from shooting 
clay bird from a trap, with feet in posi- 
tion, body perfectly poised, gun at cheek, 
knowing just where the bird will spring 
and what it will do. It is also a far more 
difficult proposition, mechanically, than 
any description of waterfowl work. 

The great secret of missing quail, what 
makes the bird really hard, is the long 
“aiming swing,” or gun movement, what- 
ever it may be. If a duck is at one hun- 
dred feet distant, a muzzle movement of 
the gun of one foot will carry the sights 
twenty-five feet along the line of his 
flight; often a muzzle movement of four 
inches is enough to cover the fowl and 
pass in front of him to the desired lead. 
Contrast this mechanically with throwing 
up a gun to cover a quail which rises to 
the west, swings south and clean around 
to the east before he can be covered. 
The aiming movement of a gun must be 
steady, absolutely governed, and deliberate 
enough so that the trigger-pull can be 
timed to release the sear at any precise 
instant—that is, when the gun is covering 
the exact point of aim. Move the sight 
too fast and the trigger-pull cannot be 
timed accurately enough to place the 
charge on the mark. I have tried this out 
thoroughly, time and again, on a station- 
ary mark, with a rifle, and whenever the 
muzzle movement exceeds a certain rate 
of speed, the mark can’t be hit except by 
accident. Swing the gun very fast and a 
quail couldn’t be hit were he standing still 
in the air. Men of very quick perception 
and the greatest rapidity and certainty of 
nerve action can govern a faster swing 
than other men, and this difference marks 
and separates the natural snap-shot from 
the naturally deliberate shot. Nature has 
as much to do with making a man a snap- 
shot or the reverse as she has with making 
him a sprinter or a weight-thrower. 

Now here is what happens when a man 
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throws up a gun, jams it to his cheek, 
and then notes that while he was perform- 
ing these movements the bird has swung 
widely from the direction the weapon is 
pointing. Of course, he starts to cover 
the fowl, and the farther the gun muzzle 
has to travel the faster it goes until it is 
traveling so rapidly that when it does 
cover the bird he cannot govern his pull, 
and he misses as sure as fate. Neces- 
sarily, under the conditions stated, the gun 
would have to swing after the bird, but it 
doesn’t matter whether the piece is rising 
straight up to cover in a rough snap or 
moving at an angle with the flight in a 
half-snap, or swinging directly on the line 
of flight, whenever the piece gets to mov- 
ing too rapidly to be governed, a miss 
must be the result. It is the same way 
when we are covering a bird with a regu- 
lated gun movement, and suddenly per- 
ceive that the mark is about to escape by 
passing behind brush or other obstruction 
—the natural and inevitable thing that is 
done is to jerk the gun on him before the 
chance to shoot is gone. It is the same 
way when we get out of patience with the 
length of time it takes our piece to come 
on the mark, or when we fear the bird is 
getting too far away; 25 per cent of the 
misses in the open are due to a fear that 
the bird is escaping, resulting in a jerked 
gun in place of a sustained and governed 
swing. 

Analogous to missing of this kind is 
that caused by an “impatient trigger fin- 
ger.” Of course, as the gun sight closes 
on the bird, the finger is twitching to pull, 
fairly aching to receive the order to pull, 
and just about every so often—and a good 
deal oftener with some fellows—it antici- 
pates the order by anywhere from a few 
inches to two feet, and the result is that 
our pattern goes under and behind. An- 
other 25 per cent of our misses are due 
to that finger; we are moving on as steady 
as a clock when all at once that cussed 
finger lets go. I plead guilty to this fault 
myself, and the older I get and the quicker 
on trigger the more marked the fault be- 
comes. The result is that, using the half- 
snap on quail, I just have to have a gun 
that shoots high—a full foot high at thirty 
yards. In that way I fool that dinged 
finger the most of the time. 
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In order that “aimed movement” of the 
gun shall not be too long, and, as a conse- 
quence, jerked on in the end, it is wise 
to do the jerking, should any be needed, 
in the beginning. When the bird springs, 
don’t place cheek to stock until just before 
the mark is covered. With cheek free 
from comb, flash the gun on until it al- 
most covers the mark, and then, dropping 
cheek to stock, the remaining or aiming 
movement can be made more slowly and 
in well-governed time. Remember that 
the finishing, aiming movement is a severe 
strain on the nerves and the longer it is 
continued the more liable those nerves are 
to betray us. 

At last we are coming to the birds that 
are missed through errors in judgment as 
to where the pattern ought to be placed. 
Not a great many birds are missed in this 
way, but some of them are. The first of 
these is the rising bird, which seems to 
be going straight off level with the gun. 
If you will stand off a little way to one 
side and notice a bevy of quail rise and 
wing off, it will be noticed that as a rule 
they reach a height of from ten to twenty 
feet before they have covered more than 
sixty yards. Apparently the little chaps 
kept a beeline, just about so many feet 
from the ground, after their first jump; 
but they got up twenty feet into the air 
somehow or other, and they must have 
been climbing so gradually that the eye 
failed to note the rise. Shoot directly at 
one of these fellows and the result will 
be an inexplicable miss. Make it an in- 
variable rule to shoot high on all birds 
that start off close to the ground—if they 
tower first and then drop away they are 
a different proposition. 

Beware of the bird that towers and 
then drops away or the one which passes 
over your head and away. He may re- 
main just so many feet from the ground, 
but relative to the line of aim he is get- 
ting lower all the time. Hold well under 
him, for only about one man in ten can 
get these birds with any certainty. They 
are a hard bird because the trigger-pull- 
ing must be timed both to the rising move- 
ment of the gun and the dropping action 
of the mark—the chances are the pull 
comes too late and the pattern goes above. 
A lot of missing is due to hilly and 
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irregular ground. A bird flushed on the 
side of a hill or under a hill will gen- 
erally go up and over it. Get on him 
and above him before he reaches the top 
of that hill, for if you don’t he'll drop 
away so quickly as to become unhittable. 

Catch incomers before they get too 
close. <A bird within fifteen or twenty 
feet of the gun, passing overhead, is an 
impossible mark—same old reason, too 
fast movement of the gun. However ef- 
fective the well-timed snap may be on 
driving or quartering birds, don’t try it 
on those which may have flushed at a 
distance and are passing under full steam 
—swing on them the same as wildfowl. 
Gain what we may on lead by swinging 
rapidly, a quail passing at forty yards 
needs plenty of space between gunsight 
and mark—half the quail shooters who 
are wedded to the snap get him only by 
accident. 

Some quail at distances of thirty yards 
and beyond are going to be missed by 
dodging the pattern after the trigger is 





pulled, for during the eighth of a second 
it takes the shot to reach him he can 
“duck” the pattern. A far larger per- 
centage are missed after the shooter has 
resolved to pull; indeed, while he is pull- 
ing and before the charge gets under 
way. The shooter may note that the 
mark has dodged, but the mind and nerves 
of a man are not as rapid as chain light- 
ning, and orders having been given the 
finger to pull, it pulls regardless of what 
our little scoundrel. does meantime. In 
the brush another large percentage of 
quail are missed through the charge strik- 
ing trees, for the man who can see a 
tree when a bird is in plain sight is no 
quail shot. 

With a good improved cylinder, 12- 
gauge, one bird in ten will escape through 
holes in the pattern, and with small bores 
a greater number are lost. No man lives 
or ever has lived or ever will live who 
can kill all the birds shot at—neither can 
he reasonably expect to kill eighty per 
cent. 


IN OUR NEXT ISSUE WILL BEGIN CHAS. ASKINS’ 
SERIES ON SHOTGUN SHOOTING. THE ARTICLE YOU 
HAVE JUST FINISHED WILL GIVE YOU AN IDEA OF 
WHAT THIS “OLD MASTER” SERIES WILL BE LIKE 


FISHIN’ AT BREAK OF DAY 


When the white moths play on the water, 

Whilst the sun sleeps back of the hiil, 

And the silvery mist is rising, . 
From a lake that is grey and still, 

Have you never felt the longing, friend, 

To be up with the birds, and away? 

To leave camp asleep behind you? 

To fish before sunrise sore day? 


When the dew hangs heavy on the leaves, 
And the East is pink with the dawn, 

And a mountain-crest in the distance, 

In majesty heralds the morn, 

Then doesn’t a longing come to you, 

To be up with the birds, and away? 

To put on a plug, or a minnow? 

To cast where a lily-pad lay? 


If at last your toil was rewarded, 

And your reel commenced to hum, 

And a gleam and splash in the water 

Showed the strike that you feared might not come, 
Then wouldn’t a thrill of joy hold you, 

To be up with the birds, and away? 

To steal off alone in the silence? 

To go fishing at break of day? 


L. O. DeMorrt. 





























































THE ELK SITUATION 

NCOURAGING news from the 
E much-persecuted elk was brought to 

the Conservation Committee by Mr. 
Charles G. Moore, of Wyoming, before 
the Conservation Committee, also stating 
that Mr. Ransom, of Montana, would 
soon be present to advise the committee 
in the matter of the fence and sheep 
grazing menace to the elk in the Sun 
River country, agitated by FIELD AND 


STREAM. Mr. Moore spoke at length 
concerning the situation in Wyoming. 
He reported that the general condi- 


tions obtaining in the Jackson’s Hole 
country have been exceptionally good for 
the last three years. A great many elk 
are still, however, being slaughtered for 
their teeth. The laws of Wyoming are 
good, but there is great difficulty in en- 
forcing them because the warden system 
is so politics-ridden that many of the 
men are doing political work when they 
should be out protecting the game. There 
are practically no surplus bulls at present 
and many dry cows, hence better and 
more rigid protection is now needed to 
keep up the supply of bulls. Another 
point needing attention is the lack of 
a Winter range for the elk. Mr. Moore 
strongly recommended the purchase of a 
Winter range by some private foundation, 
the land to be turned over to the Federal 
Government for management and policing, 
and suggested a certain region that is ideal 
for the purpose and not at present used by 
the ranchers. It has plenty of natural 
Winter feed and can be bought for about 
$40,000. As regards the new Shoshone 
Range, it has not been in use long enough 
yet to tell how it will operate as a Winter 
refuge, whether the elk will drift that 
way in Winter or not. Mr. Moore 
strongly recommended that an antelope 
range be established in the Wind River 
country, where there is an _ excellent 


Winter range especially suitable for 
them; whereas, if liberated in the Da- 
kotas, as is now proposed, there is much 
danger of their starving to death, be- 
cause the snows get so deep. In regard 
to the proposed close season on sheep in 
Wyoming, Mr. Moore reported that the 
greatest loss among them came from the 
Indians and trappers and not from the 
sportsmen. The best sheep country is 
adjacent to the Shoshone Indian reserva- 
tion, and a great deal of poaching out- 
side of the reservation is being done by 
the Indians. It could be stopped with 
proper assistance and co-operation by ' 
the Indian Department. At the conclu- 
sion of Mr. Moore’s remarks the com- 
mittee directed that certain members 
should take up the question of interest- 
ing private funds in the purchase of a 
Winter range for the Wyoming elk. 


PERNICIOUS BILLS IN THE NEW YORK 


LEGISLATURE 


The chairman reported a number of 
pernicious bills, introduced into the new 
State Legislature of New York, attempt- 
ing to repeal the no-sale-of-game law, to 
introduce Spring shooting again on Long 
Island, and to make it a criminal act for 
a hunter to trespass on any lands in the 
Adirondacks without getting the permis- 
sion of the owner. These bills in detail 
may be examined by use of their calendar 
numbers and a list of:them is appended 
hereto. All FrELD AND STREAM readers 
interested in defeating these bills are 
urged to procure copies of them and write 
protests on them to their own assembly- 
men and senators. 


IN ASSEMBLY 


No. 737, Int. 709; introduced by Mr. 
Murphy. An act to amend the conserva- 
tion law with relation to the sale of web- 
footed wild fowl. (Provides that web- 
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footed wild fowl may be sold in the 


county where taken.) 
IN ASSEMBLY 


No. 736, Int. 708; introduced by Mr. 
Murphy. An act to amend the conserva- 
tion law in relation to the open season 
for water fowl. (Provides an open sea- 
son until and including February Ist.) 


IN ASSEMBLY 


No. 735, Int. 707; introduced by Mr. 
Murphy. An act to amend the conserva- 
tion law in relation to open season for 
deer in Suffolk County. (Provides that 
deer may be killed in Suffolk County 
November 1st to 6th, both inclusive.) 


IN SENATE 
No. 559, Int. 522; introduced by Sen- 
ator Thompson. An act to amend the 
conservation law in relation to open sea- 
son for deer in Suffoik County. (Pro- 
vides that deer may be killed in Suffolk 
County November 1st to 6th, both in- 
clusive. ) 
IN SENATE 
No. 558, Int. 521; introduced by Sen- 
ator Thompson. An act to amend the 
conservation law in relation to the sale 
of web-footed wild fowl. (Provides that 
web-footed wild fowl may be sold in the 
county where taken.) 


IN SENATE 
No. 557, Int. 520; introduced by Sen- 
ator Thompson. An act to amend the 
conservation law in relation to the open 
season for water fowl. (Provides for 
an open season until February 1st.) 


IN SENATE 


Bill introduced by Mr. Emerson pro- 
vides that doe deer may be killed. 
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IN SENATE 


Bill No. 208, introduced by Senator 
Wilson, makes it a misdemeanor for per- 
sons to hunt or fish on land of another 
without first having obtained the written 
permission of the owner. 

The foregoing bills represent an at- 
tempt to repeal excellent existing laws 
which have been placed on the statute 
books after great effort by the conserva- 
tionists and sportsmen of the State, and 
should be defeated. 


STREAM POLLUTION 


The stream-pollution menace, which 
has been brought about by the move- 
ment among the lumbermen to introduce 
acid factories into the Adirondacks, was 
reported upon by the sub-committee dele- 
gated for that purpose. The committee 
has been in communication with the State 
Board of Health, as regards the powers 
of that body to stop stream pollution by 
such acid plants. Further active work 
along this line was ordered by the chair- 
man. 
NATIONAL AND INTERNATIONAL PARKS 

Efforts to defeat the power-grab bill 
then before Congress, contemplating the 
establishment of a power dam at the foot 
of Bright Angel Trail in the Grand 
Cafion of the Colorado, were reported up- 
on by the sub-committee in charge. Wide 
publicity in magazines and newspapers 
had been obtained, exposing the perni- 
cious features of this bill. An article on 
it by Dr. Hornaday has been printed by 
the sub-committee and sent to all the 
members of the United States Senate and 
the Committee on Public Lands in the 
House of Representatives. The committee 
reported that there was little chance of 
the passage of the bill, which has since 
died with the adjournment of Congress. 











lV 


FURLORN RIVER 


HEN Dick opened kis eyes a flood 
W «: golden sunshine streamed in 

at the open window under which 
he lay. His first thought was one of 
blank wonder as to where in the world 
he happened to be. The room was large, 
square, adobe-walled. It was littered with 
saddles, harness, blankets. Upon the floor 
was a bed spread out upon a tarpaulin. 
Probably this was where some one had 
slept. The sight of huge dusty spurs, a 
gun belt with sheath and gun, and a pair 
of leather chaps bristling with broken 
cactus thorns recalled to Dick the cow- 
boys, the ride, Mercedes, and the whole 
strange adventure that had brought him 
there. 

He did not recollect having removed 
his boots; indeed, upon second thought, 
he knew he had not done so. But there 
they stood upon the floor. Ladd and 
Lash must have taken them off when he 
was so exhausted and sleepy that he could 
not tell what was happening. He felt a 
dead weight of complete lassitude, and he 


his hand caused him to hold it up. It was 
black and blue, swollen to almost twice 
its normal size, and stiff as a board. The 
knuckles were skinned and crusted with 
dry blood. Dick soliloquized that it was 
the worst-looking hand he had seen since 
football days, and that it would incon- 
venience him for some time. 

A warm, dry, fragrant breeze came 
through the window. Dick caught again 
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did not want to move. A sudden pain in’ 








the sweet smell of flowers or fruit. He 
heard the fluttering of leaves, the murmur 
of running water, the twittering of birds, 
then the sound of approaching footsteps 
and voices. The door at the far end of 
the room was open. Through it he saw 
poles of peeled wood upholding a porch 
roof, a bench, rose bushes in bloom, grass, 
and beyond these bright-green foliage of 
trees. 

“He shore was sleepin’ when I looked 
in an hour ago,” said a voice that Dick 
recognized as Ladd’s. 

“Let him sleep,” came the reply in deep, 
good-natured tones. “Mrs. B. says the 
girl’s never moved. Must have been a 
tough ride for them both. Forty miles 
through cactus!” 

“Young Gale hoofed darn near half the 
way,” replied' Ladd. “We tried to make 
him ride one of our hosses. If we had, 
we'd never got here. A walk like that’d 
killed me an’ Jim.” 

“Well, Laddy, I’m right down glad to 
see you boys, and I'll do all I can for the 
young couple,” said the other. “But I’m 
doing some worry here; don’t mistake 
me.” 

“About your stock!” 

“I’ve got only a few head of cattle at 
the oasis now. I’m worrying some, mostly 
about my horses. The U. S. is doing some 
worrying, too, don’t mistake me. The 
rebels have worked west and north as far 
as Casita. There are no cavalrymen 
along the line beyond Casita, and there 
can’t be. It’s practically waterless desert. 
But these rebels are desert men. They 
could cross the line beyond the Rio For- 
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lorn and smuggle arms into Mexico. Of 
course, my job is to keep tab on Chinese 
and Japs trying to get into the U. S. from 
Magdalena Bay. But I’m supposed to 
patrol the border line. I’m going to hire 
some rangers. Now, I’m not so afraid of 
being shot up, though out in this lonely 
place there’s danger of it; what I’m afraid 
of most is losing that bunch of horses. If 
any rebels come this far, or if they ever 
hear of my horses, they’re going to raid 
me. You know what those guerrilla Mexi- 
cans will do for horses. They’re crazy 
on horse flesh. They know fine horses. 
They breed the finest in the world. So I 
don’t sleep nights any more.” 

“Reckon me an’ Jim might as well ¢tie 
up with you for a spell, Beldin’. We’ve 
been ridin’ up an’ down Arizona tryin’ to 
keep out of sight of wire fences.” 

“Laddy, it’s open enough around For- 
lorn River to satisfy even an old-time 
cowpuncher like you,” laughed Belding. 
“I'd take your staying on as some favor, 
don’t mistake me. Perhaps I can persuade 
the young man Gale to take a job with 
me.” 

“That’s shore likely. He said he had 
no money, no friends. An’ if a scrapper’s 
all you’re lookin’ for he’ll do,” replied 
Ladd, with a dry chuckle. 

“Mrs. B. will throw some broncho ca- 
pers round this ranch when she hears I’m 
going to hire a stranger.” 

“Why?” 

“Well, there’s Nell—— And you said 
this Gale was a young American. My 
wife will be scared to death for fear Nell 
will fall in love with him.” 

Laddy choked off a laugh, then evi- 
dently slapped his knee or Belding’s, for 
there was a resounding smack. 

“He’s a fine-spoken, good-looking chap, 
you said?” went on Belding. 

“Shore he is,” said Laddy, warmly. 
“What do you say, Jim?” 

By this time Dick Gale’s ears began to 
burn and he was trying to make himself 
deaf when he wanted to hear every little 
word. 

“Husky young fellow, nice voice, steady, 
clear eyes, kinda proud, I thought, an’ 
some handsome, he was,” replied Jim 
Lash. 

“Maybe I ought to think twice before 


taking a stranger into my family,” said 
Belding, seriously. “Well, I guess he’s all 
right, Laddy, being the cavalryman’s 
friend. No bum or lunger? He must be 
all right?” 

“Bum? Lunger? Say, didn’t I tell you 
I shook hands with this boy an’ was plumb 
glad to meet him?” demanded Laddy, with 
considerable heat. Manifestly he had been 
affronted. “Tom Beldin’, he’s a gentle- 
man, an’ he could lick you in—in half a 
second. How about that, Jim?” 

“Less time,” replied Lash. “Tom, here’s 
my stand. Young Gale can have my hoss, 
my gun, anythin’ of mine.” 

“Aw, I didn’t mean to insult you, boys, 
don’t mistake me,” said Belding. “Course 
he’s all right.” 

The object of this conversation lay 
quiet upon his bed, thrilling and amazed 
at being so championed by the cowboys, 
delighted with Belding’s idea of employ- 
ing him, and much amused with the quaint 
seriousness of the three. 

“How’s the young man?” called a wom- 
an’s voice. It was kind and mellow and 
earnest. 

Gale heard footsteps on flagstones. 

“He’s asleep yet, wife,” replied Belding. 
“Guess he was pretty much knocked out. 
... I'll close the door there so we won't 
wake him.” 

There were slow, soft steps, then the 
door softly closed. But the fact scarcely 
made a perceptible difference in the sound 
of the voices outside. 

“Laddy and Jim are going to stay,” 
went on Belding. “It'll be like the old Pan- 
handle days a little. I’m powerful glad 
to have the boys, Nellie. You know I 
meant to send to Casita to ask them. 
We'll see some trouble before the revolu- 
tion is ended. I think I'll make this young 
man Gale an offer.” 

“He isn’t a cowboy?” asked Mrs. Beld- 
ing, quickly. 

“No.” 

“Shore he’d make a darn good one,” 
put in Laddy. 

“What is he? Who is he? Where did 
he comes from? Surely you must be——” 

“Laddy swears he’s all right,” inter- 
rupted the husband. “That’s enough 
reference for me. Isn’t it enough for 
vou?” 
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Laddy knows a lot about 


“Humph ! 
young men, now doesn’t he, especially 


strangers from the East? .. . Tom, you 
must be careful!” 

“Wife, I’m only too glad to have a 
nervy young chap come along. What 
sense is there in your objection, if Jim 
and Laddy stick up for him?” 


“But, Tom—he’ll fall in love with 
Nell!” protested Mrs. Belding. 
“Well, wouldn’t that be _ regular? 


Doesn't every man who comes along fall 
in love with Nell? Hasn’t it always hap- 
pened? When she was a schoolgirl in 
Kansas didn’t it happen? Didn’t she have 
a hundred moon-eyed ninnies after her in 
Texas? I’ve had some peace out here 
in the desert, except when a Greaser or a 
prospector or a Yaqui would come along. 
Then same old story—in love with Nell!” 

“But, Tom, Nell might fall in love with 
this young man!” exclaimed the wife, in 
distress. 

“Laddy, Jim, didn’t 1 tell you?” cried 
Belding. “I knew she’d say that... . My 
dear wife, I would be simply overcome 
with joy if Nell did fall in love once. Real 
good and hard! She’s wilder than any 
antelope out there on the desert. Nell’s 
nearly twenty now, and so far as we know 
she’s never cared a rap for any fellow. 
And she’s just as gay and full of the devil 
as she was at fourteen. Nell’s as good and 
lovable as she is pretty, but I’m afraid 
she'll never grow into a woman while we 
live out in‘this lonely land. And you’ve 
always hated towns where there was a 
chance for the girl—just because you were 
afraid she’d fall in love. You’ve always 
been strange, even silly, about that. I’ve 
done my best for Nell—loved her as if she 
were my own daughter. I’ve changed 
many business plans to suit your whims. 
There are rough times ahead, maybe. I 
need men. I'll hire this chap Gale if he’ll 
stay. Let Nell take her chance with him, 
just as she’ll have to take chances with 
men when we get out of the desert. She’ll 
be all the better for it.” 

“I hope Laddy’s not mistaken in his 
opinion of this newcomer,” replied Mrs. 
Belding, with a sigh of resignation. 

“Shore I never made a mistake in my 
life figger’n’ people,” said Laddy, stoutly. 
“Yes, you have, Laddy,” replied Mrs. 


1273 


Belding. “You're wrong about Tom... . 
Well, supper is to be got. That young 
man and the girl will be starved. I'll go 
in now. If Nell happens around don’t— 
don’t flatter her, Laddy, like you did at 
dinner. Don’t make her think of her 
looks.” 

Dick heard Mrs. Belding walk away. 

“Shore she’s powerful particular about 
that girl,” observed Laddy. “Say, Tom, 
Nell knows she’s pretty, doesn’t she?” 

“She’s liable to find it out unless you 
shut up, Laddy. When you visited us out 
here some weeks ago, you kept paying 
cowboy compliments to her.” 

“An’ it’s your idee that cowboy compli- 
ments are plumb bad for girls?” 

“Downright bad, Laddy, so my wife 
says.” 

“T'll be darned if I believe any girl can 
be hurt by a little sweet talk. It pleases 
‘em. . . . But say, Beldin’, speaking of 
looks, have you got a peek yet at the 
Spanish girl?” 

“Not in the light.” 

“Well, neither have I in daytime. I 
had enough by moonlight. Nell is some 
on looks, but I’m regretful passin’ the 
ribbon to the lady from Mex. Jim, where 
are you?” 

“My money’s on Nell,” replied Lash. 
“Gimme a girl with flesh an’ color, an’ 
blue eyes a-laughin’. Miss Castafieda is 
some peach, I'll not gainsay. But her 
face seemed too white. An’ when she 
flashed those eyes on me, I thought I was 
shot! When she stood up there at first, 
thankin’ us, I felt as if a—a princess was 
round somewhere. Now, Nell is kiddish 
an’ sweet an’ e 

“Chop it,” interrupted Belding. 
comes Nell now.” 

Dick’s tingling ears took in the patter- 
ing of light footsteps, the rush of some- 
one running. 

“Here you are,” cried a sweet, happy 
voice. “Dad, the Sefiorita is perfectly 
lovely. I’ve been peeping at her. She 
sleeps like—like death. She’s so white. 
Oh, I hope she won’t be ill.” 

“Shore she’s only played out,” said 
Laddy. “But she had spunk while it 
lasted. . . . I was just arguin’ with Jim 





“Here 


an’ Tom about Miss Castafieda.” 
Why, she’s beautiful. I 


“Gracious ! 


















































ae 


om 


PRC Net Weer arey wl 








oe PS ARE SURE REE Ne EE EES OT TE RE SOT SOT I EE Fg WT EE RO SER ON SRT TE Aa SEY EROS, 
- ~ - Sad ae rs . 








1274 Field and Stream 


never saw anyone so beautiful... . . How 
strange and sad, that about her! Tell me 
more, Laddy. You promised. I’m dying 
to know. I never hear anything in this 
awful place. Didn’t you say the Sefiorita 
had a sweetheart?” 

“Shore I did.” 

“And he’s a cavalryman?” 

ee 

“Is he the young man who came with 
you?” 

“Nope. That fellow’s the one who 
saved the girl from Rojas.” 

“Ah! Where is he, Laddy?” 

“He’s in there asleep.” 

“Is he hurt?” 

“IT reckon not. He walked about fifteen 
miles.” 

“Ts he—nice, Laddy ?” 

“Shore.” 

“What is he like?” 

“Well, I’m not long acquainted, never 
saw him by day, but I was some tolerable 
took with him. An’ Jim here, Jim says 
the young man can have his gun an’ his 
hoss.” 

“Wonderful! Laddy, what on earth 
did this stranger do to win you cowboys 
in just one night?” 

“T’ll shore have to tell you. Me an’ 
Jim were watchin’ a game of cards in the 
Del Sol saloon in Casita. That’s across 
the line. We had acquaintances—four 
fellows from the Cross Bar outfit, where 
we worked a while back. This Del Sol 
is a billiard hall, saloon, restaurant, an’ 
the like. An’ it was full of Greasers. 
Some of Campo’s rebels were there drink- 
in’ an’ playin’ games. Then pretty soon 
in come Rojas with some of his outfit. 
They were packin’ guns an’ kept to them- 
selves off to one side. I didn’t give them 
a second look till Jim said he reckoned 
there was somethin’ in the wind. Then, 
careless-like, I began to peek at Rojas. 
They call Rojas the ‘dandy rebel,’ an’ he 
shore looked the part. It made me sick 
to see him in all that lace an’ glitter, 
knowin’ him to be the cutthroat robber he 
is. It’s no oncommon sight to see excited 
Greasers. They’re all crazy. But this 
bandit was shore some agitated. He kept 
his men in a tight bunch round a table. 
He talked an’ waved his hands. He was 
actually shakin’ His eyes had a wild 








glare. Now, I figgered that trouble was 
brewin’, most likely for the little Casita 
garrison. People seemed to think Campo 
an’ Rojas would join forces to oust the 
federals, Jim thought Rojas’s excitement 
was at the hatchin’ of some plot. Any- 
way, we didn’t join no card games, an’ 
without pretendin’ to, we was some 
watchful. 

“A little while afterward I seen a fellow 
standin’ in the restaurant door. He was 
a young American dressed in corduroys 
an’ boots, like a prospector. You know 
it’s no onusual fact to see prospectors in 
these parts. What made me think twice 
about this one was how big he seemed, 
how he filled up that door. He looked 
round the saloon, an’ when he spotted 
Rojas he sorta jerked up. Then he pulled 
his slouch hat lopsided an’ began to stag- 
ger down, down the steps. First off I 
made shore he was drunk. But I remem- 
bered he didn’t seem drunk before. It was 
some queer. So I watched that young 
man. 

“He reeled around the room like a fel- 
low who was drunker’n a lord, Nobody 
but me seemed to notice him. Then he 
began to stumble over pool-players an’ get 
his feet tangled up in chairs an’ bump 
against tables. He got some pretty hard 
looks. He came round our way, an’ all of 
a sudden he seen us cowboys. He gave 
another start, like the one when he first 
seen Rojas; then he made for us. I tipped 
Jim off that somethin’ was doin’. 

“When he got close he straightened up, 
put back his slouch hat, an’ looked at us. 
Then I saw his face. It sorta electrified 
yours truly. It was white, with veins 
standin’ out an’ eyes flamin’—a face of 
fury. I was plumb amazed, didn’t know 
what to think. Then this queer young 
man shot some cool, polite words at me 
an’ Jim. 

“He was only bluffin’ at bein’ drunk— 
he meant to rush Rojas, to start a rough 
house. The bandit was after a girl. This 
girl was in the hotel, an’ she was the 
sweetheart of a soldier, the young fellow’s 
friend. The hotel was watched by Rojas’s 
guards, an’ the plan was to make a fuss 
an’ get the girl away in the excitement. 
Well, Jim an’ me got a hint of our bein’ 
Americans—that cowboys generally had a 
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name for loyalty to women. Then this 
amazin’ chap—you can’t imagine how 
scornful—said for me an’ Jim to watch 
him. 

“Before I could catch my breath an’ 
figger out what he meant by ‘rush’ an’ 
‘rough house’ he had knocked over a table 
an’ crowded some Greaser half off the 
map. One little funny man leaped up like 
a wild monkey an’ began to screech. An’ 
in another second he was in the air upside 
down, When he lit, he laid there. Then, 
quicker’n I can tell you, the young man 
dove at Rojas. Like a mad steer on the 
rampage, he charged Rojas an’ his men. 
The whole outfit went down—smash! I 
figgered then what ‘rush’ meant. The 
young fellow came up out of the pile with 
Rojas, an’ just like I’d sling an empty sack 
along the floor he sent the bandit. But 
swift as that went he was on top of Rojas 
before the chairs an’ tables had stopped 
rollin’. 

“I woke up then, an’ made for the cen- 
ter of the room, Jim with me. I began to 
shoot out the lamps. Jim throwed his 
guns on the crazy rebels, an’ I was afraid 
there’d be blood spilled before I could get 
the room dark. Bein’ shore busy, I lost 
sight of the young fellow for a second 
or so, an’ when I got an eye free for 
him I seen a Greaser about to knife 
him, 

“Think I was some considerate of the 
Greaser by only shootin’ his arm off. 
Then I cracked the last lamp, an’ in the 
hullabaloo me an’ Jim vamoosed. 

“We made tracks for our hosses an’ 
packs, an’ was hittin’ the San Felipe road 
when we run right plumb into the young 
man. Well, he said his name was Gale— 
Dick Gale. The girl was with him safe 
an’ well; bu her sweetheart, the soldier, 
bein’ away without leave, had to go back 
sudden. There shore was some trouble, 
for Jim an’ me heard shootin’. Gale said 
he had no money, no friends, was a stran- 
ger in a desert country; an’ he was dis- 
tracted to know how to help the girl. So 
me an’ Jim started off with them for San 
Felipe, got switched, an’ then we headed 
for the Rio Forlorn.” 

“Oh, I think he was perfectly splendid !” 
exclaimed the girl. 


“Shore he was. Only, Nell, you can’t 
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lay no claim to bein’ the original discov- 
erer of that fact.” 

“But, Laddy, you haven’t told me what 
he looks liké,” 

At this juncture Dick Gale felt it abso- 
lutely impossible for him to play the eaves- 
dropper any longer. Quietly he rolled out 
of bed. The voices still sounded close out- 
side, and it was only by effort that he kept 
from further listening. Belding’s kindly 
interest, Laddy’s blunt and sincere cowboy 
eulogy, the girl’s sweet eagerness and 
praise—these warmed Gale’s heart. He 
had fallen among simple people, into 
whose lives the advent of an unknown 
man was welcome. He found himself in 
a singularly agitated mood. The excite- 
ment, the thrill, the difference felt in him- 
self, experienced the preceding night, had 
extended on into his present. And the 
possibilities suggested by the conversation 
he had unwittingly overheard added suffi- 
ciently to the other feelings to put him 
into a peculiarly receptive state of mind. 
He was wild to be one of Belding’s ran- 
gers. The idea of riding a horse in the 
open desert, with a dangerous duty to 
perform, seemed to strike him with an 
appealing force. Something within him 
went out to the cowboys, to this blunt and 
kind Belding. He was afraid to meet the 
girl. If every man who came along fell 
in love with this sweet-voiced Nell, then 
what hope had he to escape—now, when 
his whole inner awakening betokened a 
change of spirit, hope, a finding of real 
worth, real good, real power in himself? 
He did not understand wholly; yet he felt 
ready to ride, to fight, to love the desert, 
to love these outdoor men, to love a 
woman. That beautiful Spanish girl had 
spoken to something dead in him, and it 
had quickened to life. The sweet voice 
of an audacious, unseen girl warned him 
that presently a still more wonderful thing 
would happen to him. 

Gale imagined he made noise enough as 
he clumsily pulled on his boots; yet the 
voices, split by a merry laugh, kept on 
murmuring outside the door. It was awk- 
ward for him, having only one hand 
available to lace up his boots. He looked 
out of the window. Evidently this was 
at the end of the house. There was a 
flagstone walk, beside whic’. ran a ditch 
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iull of swift, muddy water. It made a 
pleasant sound, There were trees strange 
of form and color to him. He heard bees, 
birds, chickens, saw the red of roses and 
green of grass. Then he saw, close to the 
wall, a tub full of water, and a bench upon 
which lay basin, soap, towel, comb, and 
brush. The window was also a door, for 
under it there was a step. 

Gale hesitated a moment, then went out. 
He stepped naturally, hoping and expect- 
ing that the cowboys would hear him. But 
nobody came. Awkwardly, with left hand, 
he washed his face. Upon a nail in the 
wall hung a little mirror, by the aid of 
which Dick combed and brushed his hair. 
He imagined he looked a most haggard 
wretch. With that he faced forward, 
meaning to go round the corner of the 
house to greet the cowboys and these new- 
found friends. 

Dick had taken but one step when he 
was halted by laughter and the patter of 
light feet. 

From close around the corner pealed 
out that sweet voice. “Dad, you'll have 
your wish, and mama will be wild!” 

Dick saw a little foot sweep into view, 
a white dress, then the swiftly moving 
form of a girl. She was looking back- 
ward. 

“Dad, I shall fall in love with your new 
ranger. I will—I have 

Then she plumped squarely into Dick’s 
arms, 

She started back violently. 

Dick saw a fair face and dark-blue, 
audaciously flashing eyes. Swift as light- 
ning their expression changed to surprise, 
fear, wonder. For an instant they were 
level with Dick’s grave questioning. Sud- 
denly, sweetly, she blushed. 

“Oh-h!” she faltered. 

Then the blush turned to a scarlet fire. 
She whirled past him, and like a white 
gleam was gone. 

Dick became conscious of the quickened 
beating of his heart. He experienced a 
singular exhilaration. That moment had 
been the one for which he had been ripe, 
the event upon which strange circum- 
stances had been rushing him. 

With a couple of strides he turned the 
corner. Laddy and Lash were there talk- 
ing to a man of burly form. Seen by 








Field and Stream 








day, both cowboys were gray-haired, red- 
skinned, and weather-beaten, with lean, 
sharp features, and gray eyes so much 
alike that they might have been brothers. 

“Hello, there’s the young fellow,” spoke 
up the burly man. “Mr. Gale, I’m glad to 
meet you. My name’s Belding.” 

His greeting was as warm as his hand- 
clasp was long and hard. Gale saw a 
heavy man of medium height. His head 
was large and covered with grizzled locks. 
He wore a short-cropped mustache and 
chin beard. His skin was brown, and his 
dark eyes beamed with a genial light. 

The cowboys were as cordial as if Dick 
had been their friend for years, 

“Young man, did you run into anything 
as you came out?” asked Belding, with 
twinkling eyes. 

“Why, yes; I met something white and 
swift flying by,” replied Dick. 

“Did she see you?” asked Laddy. 

“T think so; but she didn’t wait for me 
to introduce myself.” 

“That was Nell Burton, my girl—step- 
daughter, I should say,’ said Belding. 
“She’s sure some whirlwind, as Laddy 
calls her. Come, let’s go in and meet the 
wife.” 

The house was long, like a barracks, 
with porch extending all the “way, and 
doors every dozen paces. When Dick was 
ushered into a_ sitting-room, he was 
amazed at the light and comfort. This 
room had two big windows and a door 
opening into a patio, where there were 
luxuriant grass, roses in bloom, and 
flowering trees. He heard a slow splash- 
ing of water. 

In Mrs. Belding, Gale found a woman 
of noble proportions and striking appear- 
ance. Her hair was white. She had a 
strong, serious, well-lined face that bore 
haunting evidences of past beauty. The 
gaze she bent upon him was almost pier- 
cing in its intensity. Her greeting, which 
seemed to Dick rather slow coming, 
was kind though not cordial. ale’s first 
thought, after he had thanked these good 
people for their hospitality, was to inquire 
about Mercedes. He was informed that 
the Spanish girl had awakened with a con- 
siderable fever and nervousness. When, 
however, her anxiety had been allayed and 
her thirst relieved, she had fallen asleep 














Desert Gold Oe ane 


again. Mrs, Belding said the girl had 
suffered no great hardship, other than 
mental, and would very soon be rested 
and well. 

“Now, Gale,” said Belding, when his 
wife had excused herself to get supper, 
“the boys, Jim and Laddy, told me about 
you and the mix-up at Casita. I’ll be glad 
to take care of the girl till it’s safe for 
your soldier friend to get her out of the 
country. That won’t be very soon, don’t 
mistake me. . . . I don’t want to seem 
over-curious about you—Laddy has inter- 
ested me in you—and straight out I’d like 
to know what you propose to do now.” 

“I haven’t any plans,” replied Dick; 
and, taking the moment as propitious, he 
decided to speak frankly concerning him- 
self. “I just drifted down here. My home 
is in Chicago. When I left school some 
years ago—I’m twenty-five now—I went 
to work for my father. He’s—he has 
business interests there. I tried all kinds 
of inside jobs. I couldn’t please my father. 
I guess I put no real *eart in my work. 
The fact was I didn’t know how to work, 
The governor and I didn’t exactly quar- 
rel; but he hurt my feelings, and I quit. 
Six months or more ago I came West, and 
have knocked about from Wyoming south- 
west to the border. I tried to find con- 
genial work, but nothing came my way. 
To tell you frankly, Mr. Belding, I sup- 
pose I didn’t much care. I believe, though, 
that all the time I didn’t know what I 
wanted. I’ve learned—well, just late- 
ly——” 

“What do you want to do?” interposed 
Belding. 

“I want a man’s job. 
things with my hands. 
want to be outdoors.” 

Belding nodded his head as if he under- 
stood that, and he began to speak again, 
cut something short, then went on, hesi- 
tatingly : 

“Gale—you could go home again—to 
the old man—it ’d be all right?” 

“Mr. Belding, there’s nothing shady in 
my past. The governor would be glad to 
have me home. That’s the only consola- 
tion I’ve got. But I’m not going. I’m 
broke. I won’t be a tramp. And it’s up 
to me to do something.” 

“How 'd you like to be a 
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ranger?” asked Belding, laying a hand on 
Dick’s knee, “Part of my job here is 
United States Inspector of Immigration. 
I’ve got that boundary line to patrol—to 
keep out Chinks and Japs. This revolution 
has added complications, and I’m looking 
for smugglers and raiders here any day. 
You'll not be hired by the U. S. You'll 
simply be my ranger, same as Laddy and 
Jim, who have promised to work for me. 
I'll pay you well, give you a room here, 
furnish everything down to guns, and the 
finest horse you ever saw in your life. 
Your job won’t be safe and healthy, some- 
times, but it ‘ll be a man’s job—don’t mis- 
take me! You can gamble on having 
things to do outdoors. Now, what do you 
say?” 

“I accept, and I thank you—I can’t say 
how much,” replied Gale earnestly. 

“Good! That’s settled. Let’s go out 
and tell Laddy and Jim.” 

Both boys expressed satisfaction at the 
turn of affairs, and then with Belding they 
set out to take Gale around the ranch. 
The house and several outbuildings were 
constructed of adobe, which, according to 
Belding, retained the summer heat on into 
winter, and the winter cold on into sum- 
mer. These gray-red mud _ habitations 
were hideous to look at, and this fact, 
perhaps, made their really comfortable 
interiors more vividly a contrast. The 
wide grounds were covered with luxuriant 
grass and flowers and different kinds of 
trees. Gale’s interest led him to ask about 
fig trees and pomegranates, and especially 
about a beautiful specimen that Belding 
called palo verde. 

Belding explained that the luxuriance 
of this desert place was owing to a few 
springs and the dammed-up waters of the 
Rio Forlorn. Before he had come to the 
oasis it had been inhabited by a Papago 
Indian tribe and a few peon families. The 
oasis lay in an arroyo a mile wide, and 
sloped southwest for some ten miles or 
more, The river went dry most of the 
year; but enough water was stored in 
flood season to irrigate the gardens and 
alfalfa fields. 

“I’ve got one never-failing spring on 
my place,” said Belding. “Fine, sweet 
water! You know what that means in 
the desert. I like this oasis. The longer 
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I live here the better | like it. There’s 
not a spot in southern Arizona that ’Il 
compare with this valley for water or 
grass or wood. It’s beautiful and healthy. 
Forlorn and lonely, yes, especially for 
women like my wife and Nell; but I like 
it. . . . And between you and me, boys, 
I’ve got something up my sleeve. There’s 
gold dust in the arroyos, and there’s min- 
eral up in the mountains. If we only had 
water! This hamlet has steadily grown 
since I took up a station here. Why, 
Casita is no place beside Forlorn River. 
Pretty soon the Southern Pacific will 
shoot a railroad branch out here. There 
are possibilities, and I want you boys to 
stay with me and get in on the grougd 
floor. I wish this rebel war was over. 
. . . Well, here are the corrals and the 
fields. Gale, take a look at that bunch of 
horses !” 

Belding’s last remark was made as he 
led his companions out of shady gardens 
into the open. Gale saw an adobe shed 
and a huge pen fenced by ‘strangely 
twisted and contorted branches or trunks 
of mesquite, and, beyond these, wide, flat 
fields, green—a dark, rich green—and 
dotted with beautiful horses. There were 
whites and blacks, and bays and grays. 
In his admiration Gale searched his mem- 
ory to see if he could remember the like 
of these magnificent animals, and had to 
admit that the only ones he could compare 
with them were the Arabian steeds. 

“Every rancher loves his horses,” said 
Belding. “When I was in the Panhandle 
I had some fine stock. But these are 
Mexican. They came from Durango, 
where they were bred. Mexican horses 
are the finest in the world, bar none.” 

“Shore I reckon I savvy why you don’t 
sleep nights,’ drawled Laddy. “I see a 
Greaser out there—no, it’s an Indian.” 

“That’s my Papago herdsman. I keep 
watch over the horses now day and night. 
Lord, how I’d hate to have Rojas or Sala- 
zar—any of those bandit rebels—find my 
horses! . . . Gale, can you ride?” 

Dick modestly replied that he could, ac- 
cording to the Eastern idea of horseman- 
ship. 

“You don’t need to be half horse to 
ride one of that bunch. But over there 
in the other field I’ve iron-jawed bronchos 





I wouldn’t want you to tackle—except to 
see the fun. I’ve an outlaw I'll gamble 
even Laddy can’t ride.” 

“So. How much ’ll you gamble?” asked 
Laddy, instantly. 

The ringing of a bell, which Belding 
said was a call to supper, turned the men 
back toward the house. Facing that way, 
Gale saw dark, beetling ridges rising from 
the oasis and leading up to bare, black 
mountains. He had heard Belding call 
them No Name Mountains, and somehow 
the appellation suited those lofty, mysteri- 
ous, frowning peaks. 

It was not until they reached the house 
and were about to go in that Belding 
chanced to discover Gale’s crippled hand. 

“What an awful hand!” he exclaimed. 
“Where the devil did you get that?” 

“T stove in my knuckles on Rojas,” re- 
plied Dick. 

“You did that in one punch? Say, I’m 
glad it wasn’t me you hit! Why didn’t 
you tell me? That’s a bad hand. Those 
cuts are full of dirt and sand. Inflamma- 
tion’s setting in. It’s got to be dressed. 
Nell!” he called. 

There was no answer. He called again, 
louder. 

“Mother, where’s the girl?” 

“She’s there in the dining*room,” re- 
plied Mrs. Belding. 

“Did she hear me?” he inquired, im- 
patiently. 

“Of course.” 

“Nell!” roared Belding. 

This brought results. Dick saw a 
glimpse of golden hair and a white dress 
in the door. But they were not visible 
longer than a second. 

“Dad, what’s the matter ?” asked a voice 
that was still as sweet as formerly, but 
now rather small and constrained. 

“Bring the antiseptics, cotton, bandages 
—and things out here. Hurry now.” 

Belding fetched a pail of water and a 
basin from the kitchen. His wife fol- 
lowed him out, and, upon seeing Dick’s 
hand, was all solicitude. Then Dick 
heard light, quick footsteps, but he did 
not look up. 

“Nell, this is Mr. Gale—Dick Gale, who 
came with the boys last night,” said Beld- 
ing. “He’s got an awful hand. Got it 
punching that greaser Rojas. I want you 
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to dress it. . . Gale, this is my step- 
daughter, Nell Burton, of whom I spoke. 
She’s some good when there’s somebody 
sick or hurt. Shove out your fist, my boy, 
and let her get at it. Supper’s nearly 
ready.” 

Dick felt that same strange, quickening 
heart throb, yet he had never been cooler 
in his life. More than anything else in 
the world he wanted to look at Nell Bur- 
ton; however, divining that the situation 
might be embarrassing to her, he re- 
frained from looking up. She began to 
bathe his injured knuckles. He noted the 
softness, the deftness of her touch, and 
then it seemed her fingers were not quite 
as steady as they might have been. Still, 
in a moment they appeared to become 
surer in their work. She had beautiful 
hands, not too large, though certainly not 
small, and they were strong, brown, sup- 
ple. He observed next, with stealthy, up- 
ward-stealing glance, that she had rolled 
up her sleeves, exposing fine, round arms 
graceful in line. Her skin was brown— 
no, it was more gold than brown. It had 
a wonderful clear tint. Dick stoically 
lowered his eyes then, putting off as long 
as possible the alluring moment when he 
was to look into her face. That would be 
a fateful moment. He played with a cer- 
tain strange joy of anticipation. When, 
however, she sat down beside him and 
rested his injured hand in her lap as she 
cut bandages, she was so thrillingly near 
that he yielded to an irrepressible desire 
to look up. She had a sweet, fair face 
warmly tinted with that same healthy 
golden-brown sunburn. Her hair was 
light gold and abundant, a waving mass. 
Her eyes were shaded by long, downcast 
lashes, yet through them he caught a 
gleam of blue. 

Despite the stir within him, Gale, see- 
ing she was now absorbed in her task, 
critically studied her with a second closer 
gaze. She was a sweet, wholesome, joy- 
ous, pretty girl. 

“Shore it musta hurt?” inquired Laddy, 
who sat an interested spectator. 

“Yes, I confess it did,” replied Dick, 
slowly, with his eyes on Nell’s face. “But 
I didn’t mind.” 

The girl’s lashes swept up swiftly in 
surprise. She had taken his words lit- 
erally. But the dark-blue eyes met his 
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for only a fleeting second. Then the 
warm tint in her cheeks turned as red as 
her lips. Hurriedly she finished tying the 
bandage and rose to her feet. 

“T thank you,” said Gale, also rising. 

With that Belding appeared in the door- 
way, and, finding the operation concluded, 
called them in to supper. Dick had the 
use of only one arm, and he certainly was 
keenly aware of the shy, silent girl across 
the table; but in spite of these consider- 
able handicaps he eclipsed both hungry 
cowboys in the assault upon Mrs. Beld- 
ing’s bounteous supper. Belding talked, 
the cowboys talked more or less, Mrs. 
Belding put in a word now and then, and 
Dick managed to find brief intervals when 
it was possible for him to say yes or no. 
He observed gratefully that no one round 
the table seemed to be aware of his enor- 
mous appetite. 

After supper, having a favorable op- 
portunity when for a moment no one was 
at hand, Dick went out through the yard, 
past the gardens and fields, and climbed 
the first knoll. From that vantage point 
he looked out over the little hamlet, some- 
what to his right, and was surprised at 
its extent, its considerable number of 
adobe houses. 

Westward the setting sun gilded a 
spiked, frost-colored, limitless expanse of 
desert. It awed Gale. Everywhere rose 
blunt, broken ranges or isolated groups 
of mountains. Yet the desert stretched 
away down between and beyond them. 
When the sun set and Gale could not see 
so far, he felt a relief. 

That grand and austere attraction of 
distance gone, he saw the desert nearer 
at hand—the valley at his feet. What 
a strange gray, somber place! There 
was a lighter strip of gray winding down 
between darker hues. This he realized 
presently was the river bed, and he 
saw how the pools of water narrowed 
and diminished in size till they lost 
themselves in gray sand. This was the 
rainy season, near its end, and here 
a little river struggled hopelessly, for- 
lornly to live in the desert. He received 
a potent impression of the nature of that 
blasted age-worn waste which he had di- 
vined was to give him strength and work 
and love. 

(To he continued) 
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localities for fishing and hunting. 








EDITOR’S NOTE—The aim of this department is to present to our readers reports on desirable 
We have a great many of these coming in by every mail. Only the 
best have been culled out —not places where the luck was ‘‘fair,”” but where it was ‘‘splendid.’’ It is 
impossible for us. in the limited space available, to print names of hotels, guides, etc., but write us direct 
for information concerning any locality whatever you are interested in, and be sure to mention in 
writing, later, to the hotel or guide, that your information came from our “Where to Go” department. 
This is important, as you wil! then get the best treatment, both as to terms and accommodation. 

















NEW ENGLAND STATES 

Patten, Me., reached by the 
Bangor & Aroostook Railroad 
from Bangor. Accommodations at 
Hay Lake Camp, E. . Arbo, 

roprietor, $10. Guides $4 a day. 

rout fishing in Sawtell Brook and 
Hay Brook. Landlocked salmon 
in Hay Lake and Grand Lake. 

Sourdnahunk Lake, Aroostook 
County, Maine, reached by Bangor 
& Aroostook Railroad to Norcross. 
Accommodations at The Antlers, 
Charles Daisey, proprietor, suit- 
able for ladies. tes $2 a day. 
Guides $3 a day and board. Trout 
fishing in Sourdnahunk Lake and 
smaller lake at head. a 

Winn, Penobscot County, Maine. 
reached by Bangor & Aroostook 
Railroad. Accommodations at Bay 
View Hotel, M. Patten, pro- 
rietor, $10.50 to $12 a week. 

uides $3 a day. rout fishing 
in Dobsis Lake and adjoining 
lakes. Also salmon and white 
perch. 

Fryeburg, Oxford County, 
Maine, reached by New York & 
Bar Harbor and Maine Central 
Railroad. Accommodations at 
Brown’s Camp, B. E. Brown, pro- 
prietor, $12 a week. Guides $3 
a day. Trout fishing in Belgrade 


Lake. 

Yoke Pond, Aroostook County, 
Maine, reached by Bangor 
Aroostook Railroad. _Accommoda- 
tions suitable for ladies at Yoke 
Pond Camps, Charles Rarry, pro- 





prietor, $2 a day. Guides $3 a 
day. Trout fishing in about fif- 
teen surrounding ponds and 
streams. 

Belgrade Lakes, Kennebec Coun- 
ty, Maine, reached by Maine Cen- 
tral Railroad. Accommodations at 
Belgrade Lakes Camps, Francis 
Thwing, proprietor, $14 a week. 
Guides with boat $3 a day. Fish- 
ing in Big Pond, 
Ponds. 

Norcross, Penobscot County, 
Maine, reached by Bangor & Aroo- 
stook Railroad. Accommodations 
at Buckhorn Camps, Bert Haynes 
and Son, proprietors, $1.50 a day. 
Guides $3 a day and $1 board. 
Trout fishing in Jo Mary Lakes, 
Church, Henderson, Rabbit and 
Leavitt Ponds and Cooper Brook. 

Norcross, Penobscot County, 
Maine, reached by Bangor & Aroo- 
stook Railroad. Accommodations 
at Katahdin View Camps, Waldo 
H. Davis, proprietor, $12.50 a 
week. Guides $3 a day. Trout 
fishing in Penobscot River, Pas- 
samegamic Pond and Hurd Pond. 

Hampden, Maine, reached by 
Bangor & Aroostook Railroad. Ac- 
commodations at Kidney Pond 
Camps, I. O. Hunt, proprietor, $2 
a day. Guides $3 a day. Trout 
fishing in twenty-three surrounding 
ponds. 

Averill, Essex County, Vermont 
reached by Boston & Maine and 
Grand Trunk Railroads. Accom- 
modations at Cold Spring Camp, 


ng and North 





Charles M. Quimby, proprietor, $3 
a day. Guides $3 a day. Trout, 
salmon and muscallonge in Leach 
Pond, Little Averill and Big 
Averill Lakes. 


MIDDLE ATLANTIC STATES 


Wanakena, St. Lawrence Coun- 
ty, New York, reached by New 
ork Central Railroad. Accom- 
modations at Hotel Wanakena, 
Wm. H, Bean, proprietor, $12 to 
$25 a week. Brook trout in Os- 
wegatchio River and Cranberry 
Lake. 


Blue Mountain Lake, Hamilton 
Count New York, reached by 
New York Central Railroad. Ac- 
commodations, camps may be hired 
for season from Mr. Potter for 
$75. Lake trout and brook trout 
in Blue Mountain Lake, Wolf 
Pond, Salmon Lake and Terrel 
Pond 


Neversink, Sullivan County, 
New York, reached by New York, 
Ontario & Western Railroad. Ac- 
commodations at H. B. Christian’s 
house, reached from Liberty, 
N. Y., by stage. Trout fishing in 
Neversink River. Two prize win- 
ning brown trout caught here. 

Racquette Lake, Hamilton Coun- 
ty New York, reached by New 

ork Central Railroad. _Accom- 
modations at Brightside, J. O. A. 
Bryere, proprietor, $20 a week. 
Brook trout and lake trout fishing 
good. 

Wanakena, St. Lawrence Coun- 

















ty, New York, reached by New 
York Central Railroad. Accom- 
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Cable, Bayfield County, Wiscon- 
sin, reached by Chicage’ & North- 





modations at Bear Mountain 
Camp, J. M. Balderson, proprietor, 
e a day. Trout fishing in Brandy 

rook, Sucker Brook and Cran- 
berry Lake. . 

De Bruce, Sullivan County, New 
York, reached by Ontario & West- 
ern Railroad. ccommodations at 
Homestead Inn, $2 a day. Brown 
trout and brook trout in Willow- 
emoc and Mongaup streanis. 

Canadensis, Monroe County, 
Pennsylvania, reached by Dela- 
ware, Lackawanna & Western Rail- 
road to Cresco. _Accommodations 
at Spruce Cabin Inn, W. J. Price, 
proprietor, $2.50 a day. Brook 
and brown trout in nearby streams. 
Brook trout caught up to 2 pounds. 

SOUTHERN STATES 

Saginas, Avery County, North 
Carolina, reached by East Ten- 
nessee and Western North Caro- 
lina Railroad. Accommodations at 
Pineola Inn, William F, Green & 
Co., proprietors. Trout fishing in 
Linville River. Permit 75c a day. 

Linville, Avery County, North 
Carolina, reached by Southern 
Railroad. Accommodations at 
Eseeola Inn, James P. Vining, 
proprietor, $15 a week. nbow 
and brook trout in Linville River. 
Fishing permit 75c a day, a 
lake fishing. 

Petersburg, Grant County, West 
Virginia, reached by Baltimore & 
Ohio ilroad. Accommodations 
at hotel for $1 a day. Guides 
$2.50 a day. Brook trout in the 
South Branch of Potomac River. 

MIDDLE WESTERN STATES 


Traverse City, Grand Trav- 
erse County, Michigan, reacbed by 
the Pere Marquette Railroad. Ac- 
commodations at Hotel Ehiting, 
suitable for ladies, $10 to $25 a 
week. Brook, rainbow and brown 
trout fishing. ins 

Baldwin, Lake County, Michi- 
= reached by Pere arquette 

ilroad. Rainbow Camp, Frank 
Solaire, proprietor, $2 a day. 
Brook, rainbow and brown trout. 

Lovells, Crawford County, Mich- 
igan, reached by Michigan Central 
Railroad. Accommodations at 
Douglas Hotel, T. E. Dougiee, - 
prietor, $2 a day. Good fishing 
for brook, rainbow and brown 
trout. No bait fishing allowed. 

Central Lake, Antrim County, 


Michigan, reached by Pere Mar- yy 


quette Railroad. Accommodations 
at Fisk Lodge, J. P. Fisk, propri- 
etor, $2 a day. Brook and brown 
trout fishing. : 
_ Bellaire, Antrim_County, Mich- 
igan, reached by Pere Marquette 
Railroad. Accommodations at the 
Maples, W. C. Green, proprietor, 
or at Fisherman’s Para ise, H. D. 
Smith, proprietor, $2.50 a day. 
Brook trout, lake trout and brown 
trout in the many lakes and brooks. 
Stone Lake, Sawyer County, 
Wisconsin, reached by Misnesgot 
St. Paul and Sault Ste. e 
Railroad. Accommodations at Mr. 
Greenhagen’s house, rates $10 a 
week. Trout, bass, muscallonge. 
_ Powell, Iron County, Wiscon- 
sin, reached by Chicago & North- 
western Railroad. | Accommoda- 
tions, suitable for ladies, at Flam- 
beau Lodge, W. G. Watrous, pro- 
prietor, $15 a week. Brook trout, 
muscallonge, pike and hass fishing. 


western Railroad. Accommoda- 
tions at “The Cavalier,” L. A. 
Cavalier, proprietor. $2 a y- 
Brook trout, lake trout, bass, pike, 
muscallonge in abundance. Six 
trout streams. 

_ Brule, Douglas County, Wiscon- 
sin, reached by Northern Pacific 
Railroad. Accommodations at 
Denny’s, $2 a day. Guides, with 
boat, $3 a day. Brook trout and 
rainbow trout in Brule _ River. 
Fishing from boats, as river is 
deep. 

ROCKY MOUNTAIN STATES 

Lewistown, Fergus County, Mon- 
tama, reached by Chicago & Mil- 
waukee Railroad. Write to Mr. 
R. W. Nelson at Lewistown for par- 
ticulars as to accommodations. 
Steel head and rainbow as large as 
15 Ibs. 8 oz, 

Salesville, Gallatin. County, Mon- 
tana, reached by Gallatin Valley 
Railroad. Accommodations at 
Karst’s Cold Spring Resort, P. F. 
Karst, proprietor, $12 a week. 
Trout and whitefish. 

Glacier National Park, reached 
by Great Northern Railroad to 
Giacier Park Station. Accommo- 
dations at Great Northern Hotel 
and chalets and camps throughout 
the park. A saddle or hiking trip 
through the park will take one to 
the best of trout fishing waters. 
Horses and outfits can be had at 
Glacier Park Station. 

Drummond, Granite County, 
Montana, reached by Northern 
Pacific Railroad. J. K. Stadler, 
Ovando, Montana, can guide 
parties in this section. Fine trout 
nshing and big game country. 

Woods Lake, Pitkin County, 
Colorado, reached by Chicago, 
Rock Island & Pacific to Colorado 
Springs, and Colorado Midland 
Railroad to Thomasville. Accommo- 
dations at +: Engelbrecht’s camps, 
$15 a week. Excellent brook, moun- 
tain and rainbow trout fishing. 

Middle Park, Grand County, 
C»lorado, reach by Denver & 
Rio Grande Railroad. Accommo- 
dations at Murray’s Camp, M. 
Murray, proprietor, $2.50 a day. 
Rainbow and native trout fishing. 

Basalt, Eagle County, Colorado, 
reached by Colorado Midland Rail- 
way Co. Accommodations suitable 
for ladies at Basalt Hotel, E. P. 
Mattingly, proprietor, $2.50 a day. 
ountain trout in ring Fork 
and Frying Pan streams, 

Walsh, Sheridan County, 
Wyoming, reached by Chicago, 
Burlington and Quincy Railroad. 
Accommodations at Big Horn 
Hunting Lodge, H. Hilton, 
proprietor. xcellent fly fishing 
for rainbow and native trout. 

Cody, Wyoming, reached by 
Chicago, Burlington and Quincy 
Railroad. Accommodations at 
Frost and Richards Camps at $4 
a day. Trout fishing in neighbor- 
ing streams. Big game hunting in 
seaso' 


in. 

PACIFIC COAST STATES 

Little Pend O’Reille Lakes, 
Stevens County, Washington, 
reached by Great Northern. Ac- 
commodations for ladies at house 
of H. W. Hentage, $5 a week. 
Fishing for rainbow 
trout in Little 
Takes and river 


and_ brook 
Pend O’Reille bass 
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Chelan, Chelan County, Wash- 
ington, reached by Great Northern 





Railroad to Wenatchee Station, 
thence by boat up Columb 
River. Hotel accommodations. 


Trout fishing in Lake Chelan and 
tributary streams. 

Vida, Lake County, Oregon, 
reached by Southern Pacific 1- 
road. Accommodations at Carey 
Thompson’s. Redside, cut-throat 
and mountain trout in the Rogue 
River, which is swift water, and 
requires skill to fish. 

Klamath Falls, Oregon, reached 
by Southern Pacific — Ac- 


commodations at Point 
House, $2 a day. Brook trout 
and rainbow trout fishi in Kla- 
math Lake, creeks and_ rivers. 
Rainbow trout to 10% Ibs. 
Mammoth, Imperial County, 


California, reached by Southern 
Pacific Railroad. Accommodations 
at “The Mammoth,” $2.50 a day. 
Speckled, brook, rainbow, Loch 
Leven, and cut-throat trout. Fish- 
ing in Four Lakes, Twin, Merry, 
Crater and George Lakes. , 

Alton, Humboldt County, Cali- 
fornia, reached by Northwestern 
Pacific Railroad. Accommodations 
at Weymouth Inn, W. O. Fassett, 
proprietor, $2 a day. Fly fishing 
tor steelhead and salmon trout. 

Redlands, San Bernardino Coun- 
ty, California, reached by Southern 
Pacific Railroad. Accommodations 
at Pine Knot Lodge, $3 a day. 
Lake trout up to 10 pounds, brook 
trout to 8 pounds. 

Lone Pine, Inyo County, Cali- 
fornia, reached by Southern Va 
cific ilroad. Accommodations 
at Big Hunter, $2.50 a day. Golden 
trout in lakes and streams. 


CANADA 
Keswick, York County, 
New Brunswick, reached by Ca 
nadian Pacific Railway. Accom- 
modations at camps run by Rains- 
ford Allen, Stone Ridge, N. B. 
Excellent brook and lake trout 
fishing. . 

Bathhurst, Gloucester County, 
New Brunswick, reached by Inter- 
colonial Railway. Accommodations 
at Imhoff Brothers Camps. Trout 
fishing, big game hunting. 

Plaster Kock, N. B., reached by 
Canadian Pacific Railway or Grand 
Trunk Railway. Accommodations 


Upper 


+ at Ogilvy Brothers Camps on the 


Tobique. Salmon, togue and trout. 

Sparkle, N. B., reached by 
Canadian Pacific Railroad to Bris- 
tol, thence 30 mile drive. Accom- 
modations at Murdock Mackenzie's 
various camps. Trout fishing in 
brooks and south branch of the 
Miramichi, also sea trout and 


salmon. Good canoe trips from 
this base. 

Lake Edward, Quebec, reached 
by L. St. G. to Lake Ed- 


. & 

ef Accommodations at Lauren- 
tide House, Robert Rowley, pro- 
rietor, $2 a day, suitable for 
adies. Trout fishing from May 1 
on. Moose, caribou and ducks in 
season. Guides and camping out- 
fits supplied. : 

Algonquin National Park, On- 
tario, reached by Grand Trunk 
from Buffalo. Accommodations at 
Algonquin Hotel, $12 a week, suit- 
able for ladies. Good trout and 
fishing. Best season July and 
August. 
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HUNTING AND WOODCRAFT 


A NON-POINTING PUP 


I want to ask you a question 
about a young setter pup. I have 
an Irish setter dog pup seven 
months old, and bitch ten months 
old, the bitch pointed quail from 
six months old and is very fast, 
the = pup seems to enjoy hunt- 
ing and is a very industrious pup, 
while very large bone and awk- 
ward, goes all the time and hunts 
for everything, but never makes 
a stand (a point), he retrieves 
— for a pup of his age and 
nows the secret of quails from 
other birds, he will bring quails 
to me from any place they fall. 
I killed one or two meadow larks 
and he won’t retrieve them or 
he won’t a dove. 

What bothers me, he won’t 
make any points or back the bitch 
up, although he stands and looks, 
and when a bird falls he is right 
there after it. The bitch retrieved 
the last time I was out with them, 
she learned it froin the dog. I got 
the pups from Stanley Blake, 
Berry, Ky., and they are very 
intelli igent and I think are the 
easiest controlled of any pups I 
ever saw. 

Will this pup take up pointing 
naturally? Is he too young yet, 
and will they forget what the 
have learned before next season 
Had I better work them some on 
quail and not shoot them (as the 
season is closed)? 

B. Cottrns. 


Ans.—Occasionally one gets a 
pup which does not naturally 
point. If young get rid of him 
to someone for a family dog and 
get a natural pointer. At seven 
months he ought to be pointing 
and noticing all birds that fly. 
He can be taught, as per direc- 
tions in the dog training books, 
advertised in Fretp anp Stream. 


Personally, I would not bother 
with him.—Ep. 


FOX HUNTING 
By William H. Howes 


This is a story of two fox 
hunts. 

The foxiest thing I ever came 
up against is a fox, and the way 
they have put it over me many a 
time has made me willing to tip 
my hat to them as I came down 
out of the mountains, homeward 
bound. But this is a story of two 
fox hunts when I won out. 

To begin with, the most im- 
portant factor of a fox hunt is a 
good dog. Sport is an American 
Foxhound, born and brought up 
in the White Mountains, and was 
sent to me with the understanding 
that he would go where the fox 
went—and he did, 

Fox hunt No. 1 took place one 
snowy morning in February, 191}. 
Sport and I strolled along the 
foot of the mountain, in Meriden, 
Connecticut, until we came to 
where a horse had been recently 
killed, and there we found where 
a fox had eaten iced horse for 
dessert, and climbed up the moun- 
tain to bed. Sport struck the trail 
and climbed up after him, and in 
a voice as clear as a clarion an- 
nounced that it was time to get 
up, and in a few moments I knew 
by his tones that Mr. Fox was u 
and on his way. I concluded 
could get a better view of the sit- 
uation from the cliffs, and took 
chances of breaking my neck get- 
ting up there. Once there, I cut 
a limb or two from a small hem- 
lock at the edge of the cliff so I 
could get into the center of the 
tree and dissolve myself in the 
landscape. a fox can either 
smell or hear you, or see you 
move he separates himself from 


that spot with neatness and dis- 
patch. While I was doing all this, 
fox and fos went out of hearing. 
Next, I heard Sport’s voice down 
in the valley, and a mile away to 
the sguth I could see him working 
out Chinese puzzles in a pasture. 
1 felt sure the fox would go up 
or down the mountain near where 
he came up after breakfast, but 
there was no way to tell from 
which direction he would come. 
But being in the center of the 
tree, | could turn my head in all 
directions without the fox seeing 
a movement. While watching 
Sport in the valley, I caught a 
glimpse of a patch of red in the 
bushes and swung the gun on to 
that patch, and the next instant 
he stepped out near the edge of 
the cliff and smiled down at the 
dog—as jaunty a figure as the sun 
ever shone on. The clever fellow 
couldn’t see, hear, or smell me, 
and the next moment, through the 
haze of smokeless powder, saw 
him crumple up on the rock. Put- 
ting in a fresh shell, I walked 
toward him. As he came to his 
senses he looked at me as calm 
and cool as though he were in 
church, then he looked off over 
the valley, and without a mo- 
ment’s hesitation, crawled to the 
edge of the cliff and jumped off a 
forty-foot precipice to the rocks 
below, and crawled under a hem- 
lock bush. I stood where I could 
finish him if he tried to get away, 
but his front feet were out of 
commission, and there were no 
holes he could get into, and I 
wanted the young hound to finish 
him. Presently Sport came over 
the mountain, followed the trail to 
the edge of the cliff, decided the 
fox had back tracked and went 
back to find where he branched 
off. He soon returned, went down 
a runway, picked up the trail and 





























































the next thing the fox grabbed 
him by the under jaw and hung 
on like a raccoon. e€ was so 


glad to be bitten by a fox he 
yelled with joy, twisted loose, 
caught him back of the shoulders 
and killed him in a flash, then 
shook him for twenty minutes. 
The hunt started at 8 A. M, and 
ended at 10 A. M. 

When I went to get the bounty, 
the treasurer said he would have 
to destroy the skull. I told _ 
that the fox was a Plumed Knight 
that the bravest man in the world 
couldn’t have done more to save 
his life, and with his permission, 
the State could keep the - | 
and I would keep the skull 
have it on a stand in my room 





WM. H. HOWES AND SPORT WITH 
Fox no. 1 

and shall keep it as long as I 

live. 


Fox hunt No. 2 took place in a 
fierce snowstorm a_ week later. 
Sport and I found the trail near a 
large boulder that stood out by 
itself in a hemlock grove on the 


mountain. Sport instantly an- 
nounced with that ringing voice 
of his that the trail was a hot 


one, and away he went through 
forest and glen, keen as an eagle, 
gay as a lark, and was soon out of 
hearing. As "the large rock was a 
prominent feature of the land- 
scape, I thought the fox would re- 
turn to it, and cutting a few hem- 
lock branches to mask my posi- 
tion, took a stand by the rock and 
ut out my cigar. Was that 
port’s voice I heard through the 
storm, or was it my imagination? 
f eet later I heard him plain- 
7 he came over a ridge. Is 
there a sound more thrilling to the 
hunter, listening with every sense 
alert, than the splendid voice of 
his faithful dog driving the game 
toward him? There may be—but 
I never heard it. Directly I 
caught . ht of Reynard = le 
through the hemlocks toward the 
big Gelliee, fifteen rods away. 
Quick ae thought the gun wae 
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covering him, and I made - ir & my 
mind let drive throug 
hemlock branches if he eae to 
go. But his circle was leading 
him nearer the boulder. He ran 
a fourth of the distance around 
me before he reached the point 
where the storm blew fiom me to 
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is true will 
to a 


3. If the former 
you kindly advise me as 
good water-proofing formula. 

Having worn a pair of six-inch 
Indian “‘Pacs” for some time, 
will say that I have found them 
better than anything I have yet 
tried, except in deep snow. Con- 





im. Instantly his 

were aroused and he looked 
toward me and slowed to a trot, 
and as he came out from behind 
the hemlocks | dropped him in his 
tracks, twenty-three minutes from 
the time we struck his trail. 
Sport wasn’t three minutes behind 
him, and as he came over a knoll 
and saw him he covered the last 
thirty feet in three bounds and 
landed on him like a_ football 
player on the ball. He shook him 
for fifteen minutes, then decided 
to have an encore, went up the 
trail several rods, came back on 
it, pounced on him again and 
shook him for another ten min- 
utes. 

But what a difference in the air 
and bearing of these two foxes. 
The first 1 liked the moment I 
saw him. He had the dashing 
spirit of the soldier, and to the 
very last second fought for his 
life with the skill and courage of 
a hero. The second was a big, 
bounding, red rascal, and I dis- 
liked him the instant 1 saw him, 
and I am glad I shot him. 

The best authorities declare that 
no keener witted creature wears 
hair than the fox. For reco 
men that were not afraid of miles 
ot tramping through rough coun 
try, or hours of silent watching in 
blustering winter weather, have 
hunted him. With clothes, gun 
and ammunition perfectly fitted 
for the purpose, and with the 
splendid comradeship of a good 
dog, to go out into the open and 
match your wits against Rey- 
nard’s is one of the finest sports 
in the world. 


CONDITIONS IN GAME COUN- 
TRY, BRITISH EAST AFRIOA 


Field & Stream Pub. Co.: 

I have received a letter from 
Nairobi, Head Office of Newland 
Tarlton & Co., the well-known Sa- 
fari outfitters, stating that the 
hunting grounds in British East 
Africa are practically unaffected 
by the war, and the scene of hos- 
tilities is practically entirely in 
German East Africa. The obtain- 
ing of native porters is assured 
and there is no danger of delay 
for anyone wishing to .arrange a 
shoot. Anyone contemplating a 
hunt in Africa may feel assured 
of its perfect safety, for in British 
East Africa they are practically 
unaffected by the war as far as 
risk is concerned. 

Davin T. 


WATERPROOF LEGGINGS FOR 
WOODS WEAR 


Field & Stream Pub. Co.: 

ae been a constant and 
most ve reader of your 
‘ood a gazine for some time, 

take the "These of asking you 
for a_ little information. 

1. Would heavy-weight water- 
proofed canvas leggings stand 
wear in the woot in deep snow? 

2. Woul they be liable to 
freeze and _e.. 


ABERCROMBIE. 


q tly } legging question. 


ARCHIE HENpDRICK. 
Ans.—1. No. Not practical for 
such wear. 2. Yes. ould cr: 


when frozen. 3. No formula which 
would fill the bill. Greased boots 
only proper footwear.—Ep. 


A QUEER TRAPPING 
INCIDENT 
By P. Hayward 

This morning, while visiting my 
traps, a peculiar thing happened 
which might seem as near a 
‘‘Grimm’s_ Masterpiece’ as_ the 
laws of Nature will allow. 
had caught several fluffy 
muskrats an was homeward 
bound across the swamp when my 
we caught a new hole near 
e stream’s edge. The light 
fall of snow showed up several 
fresh tracks 


good runways with 
in them, and I decided to put a 
trap in one of the holes. toop- 


ing down, I cut through the inch 
of ice formed over the hole and 
reached down to find the nature 
of the underground waterway. As 
I looked down into the water I 
saw riled water thrown up, but 
thought nothing of the incident 
at the time. I placed the jump 
trap square in the middle of the 
bottom of the hole and had no 
sooner pushed my stake into the 
mud when the head of a dig musk- 
rat shot from the icy water and 
made a grab for my Bey Luck- 

ily for me, my move was the 
quicker, for he failed in the at- 
tempt and disappeared again in 
the water. “Lor said to 
myself, “he came and perhaps he’ll 
go down with the same speed, if 
the laws of physics hold and if he 
hits that trap . 

Eagerly I fisiened ‘for the queer 
clap that a steel trap makes under 
water and held my breath. Guess 
the rat hit the square in the mid 
dle of the pan, for up he came, 
tearing around in the 4 x 6-foot 
hole for all he was worth, fairly 
making the icy water steam, with 
the old Oneida firmly on his hind 
foot. 

After getting his brown downy 
fur on my board and measuring 
it, I found he was the biggest rat 
I have ever caught in all my trap- 
ping, being fully 20 inches long. 
Vhy it was he attacked me in 


that raged way I do not know, 


but I’m sure that that was the 
quickest vengeance ever dealt 
out to him. 


TANNING HIDES 


Field & Stream Pub. Co. 

Will you kindly let me know 
through your magazine if there is 
any reliable tanning mixture on 
the market, and what it is, and 
where I can get it? 

Ernest Cart. WITZKE. 

Ans.—So far as we know there 
is not. The standard formula is: 
1 oz. sulphuric acid, 1 gal. water, 
1 quart salt. Let hide soak in 
this two days, rinse and work 
while drying.—FEp 
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CONSERVATION 


A PROTEST ON THE WILSON 
TRESPASS BILL 


February 8, 1916. 
To the Conservation Commission, 
Albany, New York. 
Gentlemen: 

In regard to the Senate Bill 
No. 208, introduced b r. il- 
son, to amend the Conservation 

w, I would submit that while 
the new provision making it a 
misdemeanor to throw down or 
leave open the bars of gate or 
fence upon the land of another is 
highly commendable, I must voice 
the protest of the Fie_tp anp 
STREAM constituency against re- 
stricting entry upon the land of 
another without his express per- 
mission. This would be an un- 
necessary hardship to all hunting 
and fishing in most of the areas 
of uncultivated lands, in the State 
where game and fish are to be 
found. I cannot see how it 
would afford any additional pro- 
tection to cultivated farms beyond 
that already afforded by our post- 
ing laws and the difficulties in 
getting in touch with the owner 
on most of these wild traets are 
so great as to Impose an unneces- 
sary hardship on all who go afield 
with rod and gun, restricting their 
a pursuit of their share 
of the game to which they are 
rightfully entitled, and in the end 
working untold harm to the wild 
life of the State, by discouraging 
the sportsmen who are its best 
protectors. 

Yours very truly, 
Warren H, MIter, 
Editor. 


WHY NOT FEDERAL 
CONSERVATION 


Field & Stream Pub. Co.: 
I quy like every other per- 


son I have had ideas that I have 
wished to express, believing that 
in them might lie that which 
would benefit the mass of the 
people, and because my pen can 
not express what | have in mind, 
I have often wished that I could 
eg my idea to some one who, 
ike me, was interested in the for- 
est of to-morrow, and who was in 
osition to place it before the pub- 
ic. You possess that power, and 
I am going to take a chance and 
write you. Why not advocate 
Federal Supervision of the For- 
ests, allowing the Department in 
each State to form a division? It 
is almost useless to-day for a man 
to protect his lands when_ his 
neighbor’s is in such a condition 
that it is a menace, offering as it 
does by neglect a good place for a 
fire to start. Forestry, if it gets 
started in these U. S., must be 
wider and broader in its scope 
than in foreign countries. What 
we do must be for those who come 
after; it must be ~~“ % per- 
manent. Nor do think that 
selfishness should have a part in 
this. We have in some parts ex- 
terminated to protect, net the out- 
come has been that it has done 
more harm than good. The fact 
is that the Maker knew best, and 
that all animals, birds, fish, trees 


and wild things of the forest were 
a part of the grand scheme of 
things, upon which our so-called 
protection has not been an im- 
provement but a failure. 

For instance, we have destroyed 
fur-bearing animals to protect, say, 
the mink to protect the pheasant 
(I am not sure whether the mink 
isa agg enemy of the pheas- 
ant, but it will serve) and because 
the farmer complained that he was 
a chicken thief. In some parts 
of the country this has caused the 
mink to disappear. Many a trap- 
per realized a nice, fat income 
from pelts each year. Had the 
chickens been housed and properly 
eared for it is my opinion that 
there would have been few lost. 
Is not the fur of the thousands of 
minks destroyed for this reason 
of more value than the chickens 
stolen? The farmer destroyed 
birds to protect himself through 
ignorance; to-day he is beginning 
to realize that the protection of 
those birds was worth more than 
they destroyed. In fact I think 
each product of the forest should 
be studied, grown and protected. 
Look at the vast amount of posi- 
tions that such a movement would 
open, and think what an income 
it would mean to the people as a 
whole. The subject is too big 
for me; the more I think the more 
B i can see for all. The 
armer needs the fur, as well as 
he needs the chickens. I can’t go 
into details, there are too many. 
One thing that I will say is that all 
lands must stand inspection, and if 
the owner could not stand the ex- 
pense he must either sell, or sign 
to pay to the Government the cost 
of keeping his land to the stand- 
ard, when it is ‘“‘harvested.” I 
hope you get the gist of my argu- 
ment. 

Jos. J. Lince. 

Ans.—Your idea of Federal Su- 
pervision of the Forest has been 
thoroughly threshed out by the 
Conservation Committee of the 
Camp-fire Club. At present the 
line of best effort is in advocating 
stronger and better State Forestry 
organizations. The Federal Gov- 
ernment is gradually acquiring 
State lands in the East under 
State Enabling Acts, and until 
these are passed it can do nothing 
tewards supervision. At present 
about nine Appalachian States 
have passed such acts and a bill 
for one_is now pending in’ New 
York. Fretp & Stream is taking 
a very active part in such work. 
—Epb. 


MEETING OF THE AMERICAN 
GAME PROTECTIVE 
ASSOCIATION 


On March Ist this association 
held a National Conference at the 
Waldorf-Astoria, with a dinner in 
the evening. Many sportsmen, 
owners of private estates and 
State officials were present. There 
were illustrated addresses by 
Frederic C. Walcott, a well-known 

me breeder of this country, and 

r. MclIlhenny on the Louisiana 
game refuges. Among the sub- 
jects discussed were the problems 


of breeding in captivity ring- 
necked pheasants, redhead and 
eanvasback ducks, ruffed grouse, 
quail and other native game birds. 
Deer were also under discussion. 

Probably no one identified with 
the conservation movement in 
this country has been so success- 
ful in securing sanctuaries for 
wild life as Mr. MclIlhenny. The 
list is impressive: Marsh Island, 
78,000 acres; Ward-MclIlhenny 
tract, 60,000 acres; Grand Chenier 
tract, 85,000 acres; Crane Lake 
(acreage unknown). 

All of the tracts mentioned 
above are in Louisiana with the 
exception of Crane Lake. The 
Louisiana refuges total nearly 
500 square miles and cover ap- 
proximately 75 miles of the coast 
of the Gulf of Mexico. They are 
declared to be the finest feeding 
and resting grounds for migratory 
wild life on the gulf coast, as at 
this point occurs the largest as- 
semblage of birds during the fall, 
winter and spring that is known. 
It is the first point that the birds 
migrating from South America to 
the Mississippi Valley reach, after 
crossing the gulf, and the last 
resting > of the birds going 
to South America in winter be- 
fore leaving United States. 

This vast tract was saved just 
in time, as all of the lf coast 
of Louisiana is rapidly being 
taken up by drainage companies, 
which are Curoving evees around 
the low prairies and marshes and 
putting the land thus reclaimed 
into cultivation at a rapid rate. 
In much of his successful effort 
Mr. MclIlhenny has been ably 
seconded by Mr. Charles Willis 
Ward. The value of the refuges 
set aside in Louisiana in the 
practical conservation of wild life 
may be gathered when it is stated 
that 73 different species of wild 
fowl, shore birds, etc., regularly 
winter there. This includes all 
the marsh ducks, all the deep- 
water feeding ducks and every 
gen bird interesting to the 
user of a shotgun. 

Mr. MclIlhenny by no means 
confines his interest to the saving 
of game species, however, as many 
of the country’s most useful in- 
sectivorous birds find their winter 
home on these refuges, including 
finches, blackbirds, warblers and 
many other insect destroyers. 

Among the members of the 
heron and related families that 
he may be expected to show in 
his pictures are: the Louisiana 
heron, the egret, little blue heron, 
American egret, green heron, yel- 
low crown night heron, little bit- 
tern and anhinga. 

The valuable tract of land and 
water known as Crane Lake lies 
between the Sangamon and 
linois Rivers in Mason County, II- 
linois. It is thought by many 
who are competent to judge to be 
the greatest stopping place for 
our migratory wild fowl in the 
central aman: © Valley. Mr. 
Mclilhenny says that he has many 
times seen 500,000 or more ducks 
and geese congregate on this tract 
and that fully 50,000 ducks and 





geese spent the winter of 1914 on 
Crane fae. 

With such a wealth of ex- 
perience, coupled with a speakin 
personality which is distinctly ef- 
fective, Mr. MclIlhenny promises 
to make a most valuable addition 
to the program of the forthcoming 
conference. 


PROTECT OUR JERSEY DEER 
AND RABBITS 


Field & Stream Pub. Co. 

am particularly interested in 
the proposed deer and rabbit law 
in New Jersey as I hunt consider- 
ably in that State. 

I have learned in my endeavor 
to prevent the passage of this bill 
that it is approved by the State 
Forestry Commissioners as a 
means of preventing forest fires, 
and is supported by farmers who 
claim damage to crops by these 
animals. Certainly both are en- 
titled to protection, but could there 
possibly be a more ridiculous way 
of going at it. Do these men 
not realize that the rabbit is one 
of the most prolific of our small 
game animals. In those sections 
of the state where the best stands 
of timber are it would take but 
a short time to exterminate the 
deer, but hunters would find the 
year round, and for a good many 
years, enough rabbits to warrant 
their hunting. 

Furthermore, should hunters be 
allowed in the woods the year 
round it would mean the exter- 
mination of practically all the resi- 
dent game birds in the State, to 
say nothing. of a good many song 
birds, many of which, - including 
both song and game birds, are a 
great help to good forest condi- 
tions and to the farmers. It is 
all right to argue that they are 
protected and would not be killed, 
but I have hunted enough and 
been among. hunters enough to 
know that they would. To have 
hunters in the woods during the 
breeding and incubating season, 
when the birds are far more acces- 
sible, would mean the speedy de- 
struction of quail, pheasants, and 
grouse, all of which are the finest 
game birds we have and at pres- 
ent needing all the protection that 
can be afforded them. I firmly 
believe that the rabbits would out- 
live the protected game birds. 
This would mean that only the 
poorer class of sportsman would 
be in the woods. The better class 
prefer better game and are those 
who realize the value of the forests 
and do all in their power to pre- 
serve them. These Forest Com- 
missioners are in one way defeat- 
ing their own purpose. 

Deer in northwest Jersey are at 
present on the increase. If other 
States having about the same num- 
ber of deer can figure that they 
yiel€ them annually a sum equiv- 
alent to that received from $500,- 
000 to $1,000,000, at 5% is New 
Jersey going to deliberately try to 
destroy such a natural resource? 
It has been conclusively proven 
that farmers can be well paid for 
damages to crops without noticeably 
decreasing this revenue. 

New Jersey cannot be classed 
as a forestry State. The amount 
of first growth is not noticeable, 
but there are a good many acres 
of second growth. 


Conservation 


The value of this li¢és in its abil- 
ity to mature merchantable timber 
or in the standing cordwood or 
other minor forest products. The 
location of New Jersey is such, be- 
ing close to sO many large com- 
mercial centers, that the price of 
all kinds of land~is high. So 
much so that forestry as a com- 
mercial undertaking on anything 
like a fair-sized scale cannot be 
hoped for. The man owning tracts 
of wooded land must get such mi- 
nor products as he can as they 
come along if he is to get at least 
5% return on his money invested. 
I do not believe the time taken to 
mature merchantable timber would 
allow it to be profitably done with 
the price of land where it is, and 
it is going to increase, not de- 
crease. 

Ninety per cent of the forest 
fires in New Jersey burn only the 
ground-cover. To be sure, this 
does not improve growing con- 
ditions but it does not kill the 
standing trees nor greatly hinder 
their growth. What are killed are 
the young seedlings, but the aver- 
age second growth has already 
more trees than it can properly 
mature. The years when fire does 
not go over that region will allow 
more than enough seedlings to 
start. I know of only a few New 
Jersey fires where the good stand- 
ing trees have been destroyed. 

I realize that the loss from fires 
annually is considerable, but is not 
the amount returned from the 
ame also of no small importance? 

ws are passed, or should be, 
with the idea of giving the great- 
est benefit to the people as a 
whole. Are the forests of New 
Jersey of sufficient importance to 
warrant the checking of the reve- 
nue from the State’s game and the 
good derived by the people of the 
State from their game? I refuse 
to believe it. 

There are many ways in which 
means can be taken for helping 
both, and I most sincerely hope 
the New Jersey legislators before 
whom this bill comes will be quick 
to see the small amount of thought 
which this bill shows on the part 
of those who have drawn it up. 

D. T. Wavpen. 


THE SPECTRE OF EXTERMI- 
NATION—WAKE UP, STATE 
OF MAINE 


With all her game laws and 
untiring efforts to preserve her 
wild life the State of Maine is 
coming face to face with the dis- 
agreeable and problematical ques- 
tion of conservation. Non-resident 
sportsmen, as well as native hunt- 
ers, are waking up to the fact 
that something must be done, or 
within a few years Maine will 
cease to be regarded as the sports- 
man’s paradise. 

Some say it is because the feed 
is becoming scarce, others say the 
deer are leaving, and going into 
Canada, but it is the general opin- 
ion that the game is unable to 
stand the inroads made by the 
modern rifles, and “‘machine” guns, 
used by the sportsmen of to-day. 

If this is true, then there must 
be some remedy, and it must be 
put into effect at once. Guides 
and resident hunters in Maine this 
year widely favor a_ five-year 
closed season on moose. ey 
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also suggest that the non-resident 
hunter’s license be reduced from 
$25 to $15, and that a resident 
license of $2.00 be imposed. In 
all probability the legislature will 
be urged to make the changes 
mentioned this winter. 

It is also suggsted that Mt. 
Katahdin and the vicinity be set 
aside as a game preserve. This 
would be an ideal system. A 
section comprising approximately 
100 square miles, placing the 
mountain near the center, and 
bounded on the east by the Penob- 
scot River, would be a valuable 
asset to the State, or even to the 
nation, as a game preserve. The 
uncut forests around the moun- 
tain, embedded with numerous 
lakes, and bogs, would furnish 
ideal conditions for moose and 
deer. With the many fire stations 
and the excellent work of the fire 
wardens, this section is being well 
preserved for its timber, and now 
abounds with all kinds of big 
game native to the State, except 
caribou, and it is reported that a 
few caribou have been seen near 
the mountain this year. As the 
caribou migrated from Maine 
many years ago, it is believed that 
under protection they may return. 
The thousands of deer and moose 
breeding in a preserve like this 
would conserve the game for all 
time to come, and the overflow 
would fully stock the adjacent ter- 
ritory. 

A State should take steps to 
preserve its game while the game 
is yet abundant. In many other 
States the people have waited too 
long, and the game has been near- 
ly exterminated before the initia- 
tive has been assumed. With such 
conditions at hand it is like “lock- 
ing the barn after the horse is 
stolen.” 

Hundreds of sportsmen are now 
going to Canada, whereas, iri other 
years they located in Maine. If 
Maine wishes to still stand as the 
nation’s playground, and still 
wishes to regard her game as her 
most valuable asset, next to her 
timber, she must arouse and do 
what is vitally necessary to save 
her wild life Bre it is too late. 

The man who urges protection 
of wild life in Maine is not a 
“calamity howler,” but is offering 
sound advice, which, if heeded, 
will keep Maine in the front ranks. 
The example of Ohio, as well as 
many other States, in permitting 
the lawful annihilation of game, 
should be heeded, and should stand 
as a dreadful warning to the 
States that still have an abun- 
dance. 

James W. Sruser. 


NOTES OF THE MINNESOTA 
GAME AND FISH PROTEC- 
TIVE LEAGUE 


Frank D. Blair, of Johnstown 
Pa., has just been elected field 
secretary of the Minnesota Game 
and Fish Protective League. 

Clinton M. Odell is president. 

M. Packer, vice-president, and 

. H, Bass, secretary-treasurer, of 
the Minnesota League and_ the 
headquarters are in Minneapolis. 

r. Blair was for years secre- 
tary of the Johnstown camp of 
United Sportsmen of Pennsylvania 
and field secretary of the state 


organization. 
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SMOKELESS POWDERS IN 


THE SHOTGUN 
By Edward C. Crossman 
PART I. 

Once upon a time there was a 
man who divided shotgun powders 
into two classes—smokeless and 
black. He changed over from the 
good old black powder but held 
to his reloading habits. He pos- 
sessed himself by purchase of a 
can of Ballistite, scornfully de- 
clined to read the “bunk” on the 
can, and loaded up some shells 
with a bulk dip measure. Then he 
shot them. 

After he got around again he 
bought himself a new gun, and 
extended his classification of shot- 
gun powders. Of brothers he has 
many. 

I am almost inclined to believe 
that hefore smokeless powder of 
any sort is sold over a counter, 
the buyer should be given an ex- 
amination in reading English—and 
understanding what he reads. 
Then he gently but firmly should 
be advised that all the printed 
matter on the can is not metely 
to extol the powder within. Some 
of said printed matter has valuable 
hints for the preservation of guns 

—and fingers and feelings. 

One of the principal causes for 
the outbreak of the boob reloader 
with a can of dense shotgun 
powder and a bulk measure is be- 
cause the bulk shotgun powders— 
E. C. Schultze, Empire, Deadshot, 
and DuPont—are loaded bulk for 
bulk with the old black powder 
loads — or very close thereto. 
Knowledge of this fact, but dense 
ignorance of the fact that some 
excellent shotgun powders do not 
belong to this family, has led to 
the taking apart of many a good 
gun. 

Many, many years ago our Eng- 
lish friends, who have always led 
the procession in the shotgun 
world, decided on one fixed, stand- 


ard load for the 12-bore game 
gun. Said game gun is a light 
half-choked affair used by the 


fortunate ones on the British Isles 
for pheasants, partridges and 
grouse. 

This load consisted of 1 1-8 oz. 
of shot—No. 6 English—and 3 
drams of black powder. It was 
loaded into a 2%-inch case. To 
depart from this was as bad as 
wearing a checked vest and a red 
necktie to an evening wedding. 

Naturally, drams in those days 


meaning drams of weight, three 
drams weighed 84 grains. 
Vhen smokeless powder first 


came along its nitration was so ar- 
ranged that a standard charge of 
it—a charge giving safe breech 
peouaees and giving standard 
lack powder velocities — would 
take up precisely the same room as 


the old three-dram load of black 
powder. So the wadding and the 
case length were not disturbed, 
and the half-witted reloading bug 
that is always found in every 
community could not well go 
wrong. 

No, the charge did not weigh 
the same, it weighed just 42 
grains, and therefore in weight was 
just about half the weight of the 
black powder. ‘Theretore the new 


smokeless actually weighed 1% 
drams, but, nevertheless, because 


it took up the same room as the 
3 drams of black, and because it 
did the same work, it was known 
as a three-dram load, and has been 
ever since. in this country, when 
you buy a smokeless shotgun shell 
loaded with 3 drams, or whatever 
the load may be, you get a load 


that actually weighs 1% drams, 
and maybe less, but American 


bulk powders are never loaded by 
weight, nor spoken of by weight, 
but are loaded and listed by bulk. 
So 3 drams means a bulk powder 
taking up 3 drams room in black 
powder language. 

With the coming of Schultze, 
the first of the smokeless shotgun 
powders, the knglish became still 
more set in their ways. The load 
became as standardized as the load 
for the army rifle. So it still re- 
mains, saving that they have in- 
sidiously slid down to 1 1-16 
ounce of shot instead of the 1 1-8 
in some quarters, 

The standard muzzle velocity of 
this English game gun load is 
1220 feet per second. 

The standard pressure must not 
go over 3.5 tons. 

The mean velocity of a load of 
this No. 6 shot over 20 yards is 
1050 feet per second. The mean 
velocity over a range of 40 yards 
is 875 feet per second. By mean 
velocity over these ranges, we 
mean the average speed from muz- 
zle to the end of the range indi 
cated, 20 or 40 yards. 

The standard charge of this old 
Schultze weighed 42 grains. 

Queerly enough the British in- 
variably spe of their loads of 
bulk smokeless by grains weight, 
while we never use the term. Not 
one shotgun man in a_ hundred 
knows whether his 3%4-dram trap 
load of bulk powder weighs 47 
grains or 147 grains. 

The pioneer Schultze powder 
came over the horizon in 1866 
and was first made in En “ngland 
in 1868. The inventor, onel 
Schultze, of the Prussian ae 
produced a nitro-wood, to use a 
more intelligible term than the of- 
ficial and technical nitro-lignine. 
At first wood was sawed into 
planks, the knots removed, and 
then the wood broken up in small 
bits under rollers. en the 
small bits were nitrated as in the 


process for making guncotton. La- 
ter a chemical process was evolved 
for obtaining the woody fiber 
needed for the process, but wood 
still remains the basis of Schultze 
as made in England. 

The wood or fiber is soaked in 
a mixture of nitric and sulphuric 
acid just as in making guncotton. 
The result is nitro-lignine, an ex- 
plosive, but one far less violent 
and uncontrollable than guncotton. 
The, powder, unless changed re 
cently, consists of a mixture of 
soluble nitro-lignine or nitrated 
wood fiber, insoluble nitro-lignine, 
unconverted lignine and a large 
per cent of potassium and barium 
nitrates to furnish the oxygen 
needed in burning the charge 
The grains are finally treated with 
a substance similar to acetone, a 
solvent of the powder, making a 
coating on each grain and render 
ing it waterproof. 

The British powder makers and 
loaders divide their smokeless shot- 
gun bulk powders into three arbi- 
trary classes. The first is the 42 
grain type, of which Schultze was 


the first; the next the 36-grain 
type, and the third the 33-grain 
type. All of them take up the 
same room in the case and give 
approximately the same pressures 
and velocities, being standardized 
to do just this. We'd call them 
all three dram-loads—but while 


the 42-grain type weighs 42 grains 
in the standard three-dram load, 
the 36-grain type, as the name in 
dicates, takes but 36 grains to use 
up three drams space in the shell, 
and give the same standard veloc 
ity. The 33-grain is named on the 
same basis. 

English-made E. C. is an ex 
ample of the 33-grain type of bulk 
powder, Smokeless Diamond is 
another, while Amberite and 
Schultze are the 42-grain family. 
English shots profess to recognize 
great differences in the action of 
these powders. The 33-grain_ type 
gives less recoil because of the 
smaller quantity of solid matte: 
burned, and naturally the smaller 
quantity of solid residue. 

So finely did the English crank 
- 9 hairs between the two sorts 
that the 36-grain type was evolved 
to still his growls. Said crank is 
the man who may fire 500 shots a 
day at driven game many times 
during the season and who there- 
fore gets to know very intimately 
the peculiarities of the different 
powders. 

=. C., Smokeless Diamond, 
Walsrode, Empire, Felixite and 
Red Star are all guncotton pow 
ders with various additions to 
regulate their rate of burning and 
harden their grains to resist com 
pression in loading. That is, they 
are made by the same process as 
the dangerous high explosive, used 
in torpedoes. mines, etc., in war- 














fare, but usually are made with a 
weaker acid and the product is 
less violent in its burning, less 
likely to detonate — explode like 
uynamite—and the rate of burn- 
ng. is easier to control. | 

praying the grains with a sol- 
vent of the cotton hardens them, 
and prevents the flame of the pri- 
mer from flashing through them 
pad ie a instant burning. In- 
stead the hardened and coated 
grains burn more slowly, and 
evolve gas at the rate at which 
it is needed. Our own DuPont is 
a guncotton powder, but the 
grains are hardened by being put 
into water in which is floating 
little particles of the solvent used 
—itself not soluble in water. Each 
little particle or globule of the sol- 
vent is supposed to find a grain 
of powder and partially dissolve it, 
hardening its surface. 

Dense powders <re, however, 
horses of another color. They are 
very close approximations to the 
dense, powerful powder used in 
high-power rifles. While the bulk 
powders are guncotton or wood 
fiber of a low degree of nitratiori, 
and considerable waste matter, the 
dense powders are all wool. and a 
yard wide, when it comes to evolv- 
ing great volumes of gas. In this 
class we find Ballistite, Infallible, 
and one variety of Walsrode. 

Zallistite is made of nitro-cotton 
of a high degree of nitration, and 
nitroglycerine, of about equal 
parts, with vaseline or similar sub- 
stance added to help slow down 
the rate of burning. It is not un- 
like Cordite in its make-up. In- 
fallible acts much like Ballistite, 
and is apparently like it in its 
make-up. 

Walsrode is a compromise be- 
tween the dense and the bulk pow- 
ders. It is a pure guncotton 
powder, with hard, gelatinized 
grain, and one of the best powders 
produced in its low-breech pres- 
sures, lack of smoke, and high 
age 

While Ballistite and Infallible 
give standard velocities with but 
24 grains, Walsrode gives the 
same results with 30 grains, and 
it is therefore not strictly either 
a dense or a bulk powder as we 
understand it, although it is not 
to be loaded by bulk, and the 
30 grains do not take up at all 
the same room as the standard 
charge of the bulk powders. It is 
to loaded by weight like Ballis- 
tite and its American twin, In- 
fallible. 

Walsrode, like Ballistite, has 
worked splendidly in rifles of 
military class. Ballistite was for- 
merly the service rifle powder of 
both Germany and Italy—yet it 
works splendidly — in ie = 
slightly different form—in the 
shotgun. 

If the man interested in shot- 
gun powders will cut open a shell 
loaded with Ballistite or similar 
dense powder, and will note the 
little room taken up by this stuff, 
he will appreciate why gentlemen 
loading it with bulk measures set 
for bulk powders speedily come to 
grief. 

Even in the special shells that 
must be loaded with Infallible or 
Ballistite—high cardboard bases to 
use up the room the powder leaves 
—two loads of the stuff can be 
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put into the shell without showing 
any appreciable shortage in room 
for the wads—and two loads do 
not produce happy results. On 
the other hand, two loads of bulk 
smokeless cannot be gotten into 
the shell and leave any room at 
all for the shot after the wads 
have. been seated. 


30-40 CARTRIDGES AND 
CHOKE BORED GUNS 


Field & Stream Pub. Co. 

Can you advise me what brand 
of cartridges to buy for my .80 
Krag for a_ bear hunt in New 
Mexico this Spring? I have never 
shot any except the metal jacketed 
and do not know what the various 
companies make in the way of 
soft-nose, expanding point, etc. 

Which gives shot the greater 


velocity, full choked or cylinder 
bored guns? have always 
thought that full choked guns 


shot harder at all ranges, but talk- 
ing to some old goose hunters last 
year who used cylinder bores, they 
claimed that their guns shot 
harder for the reason that the 
constriction of the barrel in full 
choked guns caused enough fric- 
tion to diminish the velocity of the 


shot. 
A. W. Summers. 

Ans.—The metal jacketed or the 
metal patched soft nose bullets, 
made by either the Winchester or 
Remington-U. companies 
are the ones for this hunting. 

As regards the velocity of full 
choked or cylinder bored _ shot- 
guns, the velocity is slightly de- 
creased in a full choked barrel, 
but this applies more to the larger 
sizes of shot, such as BB, which 
was the favorite size of the old- 
time goose hunter for use in his 
10-bore gun. The larger the shot 
used, the more open the barrel 
should be.—Ep. 


THAT SPORTSMAN SECOND 
DEFENSE LINE 
By 8. D, Barnes 


Properly I-should take no part 
in the discussion aroused the 
recently published editorial, “‘Sport 
and ar.” Being a civilian, I 
have no substantially based infor- 
mation of modern military meth- 
ods and their invincibility. Hav- 
ing survived the perils of civilian 
life beyond the so-called “mili- 
tary age,’”’ my only possible con- 
nection with future warlike opera- 
tions—if such should disturb the 
peace of my _ well-beloved (and 
duly appreciative) country—must 


be in a capacity like unto that of. 


“John Brown at a ee or, 
perhaps I might say, of the sev- 
eral thousands of persistent gray- 
haired Johnny Rebs who, fifty 
years ago, were making trouble 
for academy-trained officers and 
their properly drilled rank and 
file anywhere from Mobile to the 
Valley of Virginia. I repeat that 

am mixing in this verbal war 
without qualifying ordination or 
diploma, and can plead no excuse 
whatever beyond the fact that 
“old S. D. Barnes” was the only 
person directly referred to by 
name in the many columns of 
controversial matter already pub- 
lished. It is commonly deemed 
unwise to speak.of a certain per- 
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sonage unless his materialization 
is earnestly desired. Imagine me, 
then—horns and all—responding 
“Here!” to the roll-call, as per- 
chance he may, should there be 
work for the “fold .50 caliber”— 
that just now happens to be a .25 
rim-fire, and therefore not good 
beyond Lexington and Concord 
distances, which, we are informed, 
are no longer popular with the ma- 
kers of military history. 

It is not surprising to find a 
community of view, and of argu- 
ment as well, in the two contribu- 
tions just published. From neither 


Lieutenant Whelen nor Captain 
X—, as spokesman of regular 
branches of the service, can we, 


in reason, expect tolerant consid- 
eration of the undrilled volunteer’s 
pretension to effectiveness against 
seasoned and ably officered sol- 
diery, They speak as they have 
been taught and are not blame- 
worthy for holding by their text- 
books. Their views were those of 
many general officers of world- 
wide fame, notably: Braddock, of 
the French and Indian War; Bur- 
goyne and Cornwallis, of the Revo- 
lution; Pakenham, hero of_ the 
Crimea, who encountered Jack- 
son’s ragged, half-armed farmers 
and rivermen at Chalmette; Han- 
cock and McClellan, and other 
fuss-and-feathers brief-time com- 
manders-in-chief during the period 
of our lamentable family quarrel. 
Earnest and honest in accepting 
the teachings of their preceptors, 
blame their downfall not to indi- 
vidual bad judgment, but rather 
to the military state of mind. If 
we might class our ununiformed 
Americans with European peasan- 
try—Shakespeare’s “rough, rugg- 
headed kerns”; if we could com- 
pare our city dwellers even with 
the Parisians who, with their bare 
hands, tore down the garrisoned 
Bastile— But why all these 
‘ifs’? There’s more than mere 
khaki and “hep” in the building 
ot a soldier. Likewise there are 
born leaders—as able as were ever 
hewed, braced, polished and “sea- 
soned” from the none too likely 
material sometimes supplied our 

est Point master craftsmen. 
General Buller ran across a few 
of them in the Transvaal—where, 
for the first time since 1812, Eu- 
rope was taught the difficulty of 
conquering a nation of armed civ- 
ilians—a sizable bite for even 
Great Britain to chew. 

Take heed, my brethren; if it 
isn’t in tactical manuals, it can’t 
be did. Captain X— paints a pa- 
thetic picture of our sportsman 
army, helpless under the invaders’ 
fire because its long-range rifles are 
fitted with short-range sights. 
Standing in sopsier massed forma- 
tion—how could a soldier picture 
them otherwise—maybe a half mil- 
lion Americans, but not a Yankee 
in the caballada. Otherwise he 
would have long since improvised 
some sort of a sight suited to in- 


vader-potting, and have _put_his 
neighbor wise thereto. The Cap- 
tain limns for our eyes “the 


slaughter of every prisoner taken 
in other than regulation uniform.” 
Weli, if armed, he has calculated 
his chances and lost; if unarmed 
—my friend, America, if invaded, 
will not have England’s tolerance 
for “the flanneled fool at the bat,” 
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a being too pitiable to be pitied, 
even as he deems himself too good 
for real men’s work. But no Eu- 
ropean nation will adopt a policy 
of extermination. The vastness of 
our country is its people’s best 
protection. it may be invaded, but 
never subjugated. There will be 
no unnecessary piling up of debtor 
accounts against the day of reck- 
oning. It has been stated that 
Maxim (inventor of the firearms 
silencer) predicts a successful in- 
vasion shortly after the present 
war is at an end. ‘The number of 
troops landed will depend alone 
upon the availability of transports. 
All the country east of the Alle- 
ghanies will be overrun. Suppose 
all this granted as possible. Across 
seas each warring army has its 
own country immediately at its 
back. It is a_ line-fence fight, 
with refreshments at hand to be 
served after every round. Here 
we would see 50 per cent of the 
army of invasion desperately hold- 
ing captured towns; the other 50 
per cent cursing America as a 
land of magnificent distances, with 
all roads leading away from home. 
Tactically any second-rate naval 
power has got America licked and 
paying tribute right now—or as 
soon as it is pleased to load its 
four-pounders and set sail. That’s 
ene side of the fence. On ‘the 
other we find the Editor counting 
his two million hunting licenses 
and forgetting that 60 per cent of 
them were issued to bird and rab- 
bit hunters. All the same, wheth- 
er Or not owned by men who chalk 
up real iron dollars for their hunt- 
ing privileges, America easily has 
her million of individually owned 
big-game rifles, and there are 
plenty of willing shoulders to bear 
them to the front—if said front is 
ever established by an eruption of 
uninvited “furriners.’”’ And.back 
of this million there will be cer- 
tain brothers, brothers-in-law and 
prospective brothers-in-law, all 
making remarks derogatory to the 
invaders, and in some forty-odd 
different languages. 
like the title of Lieutenant 
Whelen’s article: “Our National 
Asset of Outdoor Men.” Their 
value to the country is beyond 
computation, though perhaps it 
would be impracticable to bring 
them together in emergency as a 
second line of defense against in- 
vasion. At least they are in- 
stantly available as instructors for 
recruits of the type described by 
Lieutenant Whelen as knowing 
nothing beyond the lite and recre- 
ations of big cities. “A little 
leaven leavens the whole lump.” 
Unfortunately only measurable as- 
sistance along this line may be ex- 
pected from the organization which 
Captain X— represents. Authori- 
ties agree in placing the available 
war strength of the National 
Guard at less than half its peace 
footing, because, of those able to 
stand a _ physical examination, 
many would not volunteer in their 
country’s defense. It would al- 
most seem that the money expend- 
ed in the National Guard’s up- 
keep might be better applied in es- 
tablishing instruction in rifle shoot- 
ing, in our public schools. 
ut our sportsmen may be 
classed—with the Boy Scouts—as 
dependables. They can camp, 
tramp, cook, and shoot. And, un- 
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less coerced by some book-trained 
otticer whose idea of infantry effi- 
ciency includes only continuous 
volleys in the enemy’s general di- 
rection, they will manage nicely 
from dawn till dusk on consider- 
ably less than 800 cartridges to 
the man. Theirs is the inherited 
ability to fend tor themselves; and 
though in action there will likely 
appear a predilection for open or- 
der, individual bullet-stoppers and 
a tew other things tound objec- 
tionable by Braddock, Pakenham 
and those of their school and 
training, with them will be shown 
a desirable aptitude for line shots 
and the instinctive gauging of ele- 
vation. 

Lieutenant Whelen says that 
mountaineers and farmer boys fur- 
nish a very small minority of our 
recruits, both in peace and war, 
no doubt basing his statement 
upon the recruiting statistics of the 
past forty years. Americans do 
not take kindly to the army as a 
vocation in fimes of peace. The 
call for troops at the commence- 
ment of the Spanish War was ap- 
portioned by States, and city dweil- 
ers, because nearer recruiting of- 
fices, had the first look-in. But 
the mountaineers and _ farmers 
made their mark in the Civil War 
—when real men’s jobs were of- 
fered them. Examine the enlist- 
ment records by States. How 
about Illinois, Ohio, lowa? What 
was the matter with Kentucky, 
‘Lennessee, and North Carolina~ 
all on the troublous border, with 
home perils a-plenty to keep the 
interest alive? Or consider Penn- 
sylvania alone. A difference when 
the integrity of the nation is in- 
volved? Sure thing. And prompt 
as was the uprising against seces- 
sion, the rush to resist invasion 
would be more instant and all- 
reaching by far. é 

Here’s backing Editor Miller as 
the boy to exact advance payment 
for his scalp if permitted only a 
bow and arrow—or merely a hick- 
ory stick, a shoestring and a Bar- 
low knife, for building his own 
weapons. And as for regulation 
uniform—he’d make up beautifully 
in the buff with a a ay | coat of 
bear’s grease. That's merican 
preparedness! 


SINGLE TRIGGERS AND 
EJECTORS 
Part I. 
Paul 8. Curtis, Jr. 


The single trigger is not a new 
invention, and the idea cannot be 
rightfully ascribed to any one 
gun-maker, as the system was 
successfully applied to double- 
barrel pistols a 7 

There is evidence that the 
was thought of over two hun 
and fifty years ago, as a well- 
known British collector of antique 
arms has a double-wheel lock = 
—— by a single trigger of t 

te. 


idea 
dred 


The idea was never successfully 
worked out until about fifteen, or 
twenty years ago at the most; 
though the first patent was ap- 
lied for in England in 1864. 

ince then hundreds of patents 
have been issued, most of which 
were abandon 

W. Greener made a double- 
barrel hammer gun, operated by 
a single trigger, in 1875. But to 


this day he does not urge their 
use, as he does not consider any 
single-trigger mechanism can be 
relied upon not to go wrong in 
use. 

The cause of the slowness with 
which the single trigger is ac- 
cepted by up-to-date sportsmen is 
undoubtedly due to the fact that 
a number of the gun-makers in- 
vented single trigger mechanisms 
that failed to — satisfactorily 
when put to the actual test, and 
as a result their sponsors have 
taken a pessimistic view of them 
and given them up in despair. 

However, the many advantages 
of the single trigger cannot be 
denied. The most important of 
these to the writer’s mind is that 
there is only one best length of 
stock for everybody. If a gun- 
smith was to supply us with a gun 
that was an inch too short, or too 
long, we would think that he did 
not know much about his business. 
Yet the shifting of the hand in 
operating a two-trigger gun must 
change the length of stock at 
least one inch, With a_single- 
trigger gun this trouble is 
eliminated once the proper length 
is ascertained and procured. 

Also, one does not have to shift 
the hand for the second shot 
which tends to greater speed in 
manipulation, and accuracy, as the 
aim is not altered as much. 

Another minor point is that it 
does away with the unpleasantness 
of cut or bruised fingers, which 
are sometimes cause by the 
heavy recoil of light guns, and 
is the common cause of flinching 
which will ruin a man’s score. 
Also, there is sufficient space be- 
tween the trigger and the trigger- 
guard, if the rear position of the 
trigger is used, to enable the 
sportsman to operate his gun with 
heavy gloves on—whic is a 
blessing in cold weather. What 
these advantages mean to a sports- 
man may only be ascertained after 
a fair trial in the field 

It is evident, however, that the 
single trigger in its simplest form 
has to accomplish the work of 
the human finger automatically, 
which necessitates the use of 
springs, and consequently in- 
creases its liability to get out of 
order. And serves to further 
complicate what may already be a 
too intricate mechanism, and as 
the operation depends upon re- 
coil to function which is an ex- 
tremely uncertain quantity there 
is the constant liability of a balk, 
or_a double. 

Nearly all single-triggers are fit- 
ted with a regulater which is 
nergy | fitted to the trigger-plate 
eside the trigger and which al- 
lows the use of either barrel as 
the shooter desires. It is im- 
possible to operate this quick 
enough after a bird has flushed. 
So that if a sportsman is using 
a choke and cylinder-bored gun, 
the mechanism may be set to fire 
the cylinder barrel when the 
choke is desired and vice-versa. 

Of all the patents issued for 
single-triggers there are but three 
systems upon which most of them 
are based. Which may be called 
the “three pull system,” the “tim- 
ing system,” and the “recoil 
regulated system.” 

he idea of the first of these is, 
that after the first barrel is dis- 











charged there is a second or in- 
voluntary pull on the part of the 
shooter, which is caused by the 
recoil of the gun. When the 
hammer (or in a hammerless gun, 
the tumbler) falls it releases a 
slide which, due to the second or 
involuntary pull, engages the 
trigger sear of the second barrel, 
and on the third pull this barrel 
is discharged. In shooting, of 
course, only the first and the third 
pulls are noticed. 

The weak point in this system 
is that some men hold their guns 
so tightly that the unconscious 
pull is eliminated, and as a result 
when the second conscious pull is 
taken there is a balk. 

The recoil system is operated by 
a loose piece which is independent 
of the gun; which when the gun 
is discharged jumps back on the 
recoil and gets in the way of a 


further trigger movement until 
the recoil of the gun is over. 
Then it swings back and brings 


the firing lug in contact with the 
sear of the second barrel. 

The fault here is that some 
sportsman pull the second trigger 
so rapidly that the mechanism has 
not the necessary time to func- 
tion, which will cause a double. 

It can be readily seen from this 
that the single-trigger will not 
suit all people—and each one must 
decide for himself. 


TWENTY-BORE NOTES 
Part 


By H. P. Sheldon 


In reloading, unless one uses 
the dense powders, there is diffi- 
culty in securing a satisfactory 
combination of powder, wads and 
shot in the 2%-inch bulk smoke- 
less shell. I find it impossible to 
crowd 2% drs. of bulk powder, 
one nitro card and two %-inch 
felts behind a %-oz. shot charge 
and still have room for a decent 
crimp. Inasmuch as a deal of 
private experimenting has led me 
to believe absolutely in the efficacy 
of a good thick wad column I’ve 
avoided the issue in this way. 
When using the 2%-inch case I 
buy shells loaded with dense 
smokeless and reload with that 
powder, being very careful in 
weighing out the correct number 
of grains. One nitro card and 
three %-inch felts will leave plenty 
of room for the full charge of 
shot and a neat crimp. The 
bulk loads I obtain in the 2}4-inch 
shell, which leaves a gratifying 
amount of space to insure ample 
wadding, even with the maximum 
load of 2% drs. of powder. With 
a deep wad column to retain the 
expanding gases the extra % dr. 
of powder means much in the way 
of penetration and is very desir- 
able for use on ducks or late 
partridges. 

For practice with the hand trap, 
or for just we fooling with tin 
cans and old bottles, a load of 
2 drams in a 2%-inch bulk smoke- 
less shell, with 3 oz. of shot 
will be found at once cheap and 
efficient. Better results are al- 
ways obtainable with the use of 
chilled rather than drop shot, since 
the softer pellets of the iatter 
have a tendency to jam and fly 
wild under the urge of friction. 

As one becomes more and more 
familiar with his “20” there will 
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be a corresponding tendency to 
leave the 12 at home and to rely 
entirely upon the hard-hitting little 
gun. Let a man give the small 


bore a fair trial and if he’s not. 


enamored of its delightful pro- 
ensities, at least he won’t go 
— to the 12 so often. 

It takes considerable courage 
when one’s leisure moments are 
of limited duration to give one’s 
irrevocable support to a measure 
so intensely radical, but the first 
half day in the field with the 
“narrow gauge” will be enough, 
ordinarily, to dispel the last linger- 
ing phantom of doubt. From the 
moment when the first bird comes 
to bag until the period when one 
commences to consider the 20 as a 
possible duck gun, one’s pleasure 
and confidence rapidly increase. 

Then, too, there is the extreme 
satisfaction of “showing” one’s 
friends “something”; especially 
as those conservative cronies are 
apt to indulge in many a merry 
quip and sarcasm when the cour- 
ageous one makes his initial ap- 
pearance armed and caparisoned 
with a six-pound gun and a pocket 
full of miniature cartridges. 

I had but recently become pos- 
sessed of a new gun, a 20-bore 
double, of beautiful proportions 
and weighing less than six pounds. 
As yet the little gun had not 
made its bow to the local public, 
although we two had _ become 
acquainted in a somewhat clan- 
destine manner. Because I lacked 
the courage of my convictions 
and because the smoothly tapered 
barrels did look awfully inadequate 
to one accustomed to the thick, 
heavy tubes of the 12, I had pre- 
pared against disappointment and 
worse yet, discovery, 7 oomes 
the gun in by the ck way. 
Thereafter, as whenee favored such 
proceedings, I’d sneak the gun out 
again for a trial over back of 
“Mount” Hamilton. Thus, with- 
out the curse of publicity—that 
blight to genius—we became ac- 
quainted, and the old, weather- 
beaten board fence, that ran zig- 
zagging down from the hill to the 
pond, showed many a spot along 
its lichen-covered flanks where the 
20 had demonstrated its  shot- 
throwing ability. Also, an occa- 
sional partridge that burst from 
the seed-charged alders near the 
ond came to my bag to attest the 
fightning-like execution of my 
new-found friend. Eventually our 
mutual diffidence gave way to a 
mutual respect and I judged the 
moment to auspicious for my 
dainty companion “to meet some 
of the family.” So one hazily de- 
lightful October afternoon when 
“Doc” and “Jim” appeared and 
sought my attendance upon a hunt- 
ing trip, I led forth the “20.” As 
I » Bs expected, the “boys” were 
at first overcome with curiosity, 
gradually superseded by scorn and 
merriment as they compared the 
weight and bore of my acquisition 
with the weight and bore of their 
own double twelves. For the ensu- 
ing ten minutes we endured open 
contempt and covert insult with 
placid calm—and so came finally 
to the Pond Ridge, where we 
corend out-and maintained a wide 
skirmish interval. 

As Doc turned of into the gully I 
informed him with, I fear, entirely 
unwarranted conviction, that in- 
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tended to ly = up my limit pretty 
quickly and go home. The answer 
was a roar of cackling merriment 


occasioned by my “gall,” and the 
pair disappeared among the birch 
copse in the valley. Notwithstand- 
ing my bold statement, I had no 
idea of carrying it out in all its 
detail, for, though birds were 
lentiful and the limit allowed by 
aw only four, I had unflattering 
visions of difficult flights and un- 
accountable misses not entirely 
foreign to my experience. At best 
I hoped to pick up a bird or two, 
our usual individual bag, and so 
rove the wisdom of my choice 
Colese the eyes of all men. The 
sun was pleasantly warm along the 
hilltop, the hard woods flaunted a 
bewildering scheme and, far awa 
below me, round the dimpled cree 
—wandering aimlessly from its 
mother pond until it was lost to 
view among the blue-mantled foot- 
hills to the southward. Such a 
day and such a view have ever the 
power of steeping my mind to a 
waking trance of deep, dreamy 
contentment, and I wandered 
along the hilltop enjoying to the 
full the beautiful touches with 
which our northern nature an- 
nounces the arrival of Jack Frost. 

Below me I caught occasional 
glimpses of a canvas coat or a 
gleamin gun barrel as one or the 
other of the boys appeared for an 
instant in one of the miniature 
clearings in the birch cover. Their 
voices reached me in tones sof- 
tened to music by the distance 
and by the opalescent haze of 
autumn, which hung in blue strata 
over hillside and waterway alike. 

A sudden warning rustle in the 
refuse under an old pine top gave 
me barely time to recall my wan- 
dering wits when an even dozen 
of energetic brown bodies sprang 
from the shelter and dove in reck- 
less -~ down the hillside, the 
roar of hurrying wings sounding 
with startling volume in the quiet 
surroundings. The 20 came 
smoothly up, like a sentient being 
rather than a mere implement of 
polished steel and wood, and at 
the sharp twin explosion two birds 
collapsed dead in the air and 
plunged down among the draggled 
mullen stalks, 

Here was luck indeed! A 
double on grouse, right where the 
boys could see it, and done with 
the 20, too. My brain full of the 
thrill of accomplish I reloaded 
and picked up my birds when, 
with another pulse-stopping roar, 
a lone straggler leaped from the 
cover and plunged away in the 
wake of his companions. True to 
the characteristics of the bird he 
had caught me off my guard and 
I stood for an instant, birds in 
one hand and gun in the other, 
staring blindly at the diminishin 
target. Then, with an ungracefu 
esture full ot wild impulse I 

ung up my right arm and fired 
a single hopeless protest. 








We have had to omit 
the Photograph Contest in 
this issue because of lack 
of space, but it will ap- 
pear in our May number 
as usual. 
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CONDUCTED BY DAVID H. EATON 


CENTRAL OHIO TRAPSHOOT- 
ERS’ LEAGUE 


This league, organized a year 
ago, has been a power in promot- 
ing trap shooting in the central 
= of the state, and its influence 
as done much to stimulate the 
sport in other sections of Ohio. 

he league consists of fourteen 
clubs, thirteen of which were 
represented at the annual shoot 


held in Springfield in January. 
oe! the past year the league 
held five registered tournaments, 


at which a total of 61,315 targets 
were pugeee. The first tourna- 
ment had 141 entrants, and the 
average attendance for the season 
was . At the annual meeting 
the old board of officers were re- 
elected: President, J. M. Mark- 
ham, Dayton; vice-president, H. L. 
Hildinger, London; secretary-treas- 
urer, Harry E. Downey, Spring- 
field, and a program committee 
was appointed, consisting of L. J. 
Squier, Cincinnati; ham- 
berlain and John R. Taylor,’ Co- 
lumbus, three well-known profes- 
sionals, who were largely instru- 
mental in organizing the league. 
The league will hold five tourna- 
ments registered with the Inter- 
state Association, under the aus- 
ices of the followin clubs: 
pringfield, in April; Ideal, of 
Circleville, in May; Forest, in 
genes Wapakoneta, in July, and 

ndon, in August. he presi- 
dent, secretary and program com- 
mittee have each donated a trophy 
to be competed for during the 
season, the contestants taking part 
in at least four of the five shoots 
in order to be eligible. Other 
trophies will also be offered. The 
program will probably be similar 
to that of last year; 100 targets in 
the regular events, and a special 
at 50 targets. High score on 400 
targets to count for trophies. A 
prize for high score on 750 tar- 
gets; trophies for five-men teams, 
and for the members of the win- 
ning two-men team. The league 
passed a resolution to aid the 
state league in all possible ways, 
and as a guarantee of its good in- 
tent, all the clubs were made mem- 
bers of the latter organization, the 
secretary being instructed to pay 
the necessary dues for each club. 
By this action the individual mem- 
bers of the clubs are made eligible 
to compete for all state trophies at 
the state tournament in June. 


AVERAGES FOR 1914 


_ The record of the season of 1914 
is in a class by itself, and will 
stand as a mark for the shooters 
of future years to strive for. 
Woolfolk Henderson, of Lexing- 
ton, Ky., is, by all odds, the lead- 
ing amateur of the year, and, in 
fact, tops the entire list of shoot- 
ers, his average of 96.63 in 2,050 
targets exceeding that of the lead- 
ing Te ~ L. H. Reid, of 
Seattle, Wash., who broke 2,146 

96.44 per 
enderson in the 





out of 2,225 targets, or 
cent. 


Next to 


amateur ranks is S. A. Huntley, 
Vancouver, Wash., with 96.52 per 
cent of 7,820 targets. R. A. King, 
Delta, Colo., is third with 96.26 
per cent on 3,505 targets. 

In the professional ranks Chas. 
G. Spencer, St. Louis, Mo., was 
second with 5,491 out of 5,700 
targets, 96.33 per cent; . = 
Crosby, O’Fallon, IIl., 6,954 out 
of 7,240 targets, 96.04 per cent. 

remarkable feature of the 
season was the fact that the twenty 
high amateurs far outclassed the 
same number in any previous 
year. In this class the first 
twenty high men averaged 95.06 
per cent, while a similar number 
of professignals averaged 95.21 
per cent, not a very much better 
showing. 


TENNESSEE STATE CHAL- 


LENGE TROPHY 


John H. Noel, of Nashville, was 
successful in defending his title to 
the trophy at the State Fair Gun 
Club grounds, and ran up a won- 
derful score under the extremel 
hard conditions which prevailed. 
Heavy, low-hanging clouds, to- 
gether with a mixture of smoke 
and fog, partially snow-covered 
ground, and buildings in the back 
ground, formed a _ combination 
which could hardly be called ideal 
conditions for an important shoot- 
ing event, but Noel ps up as fine 
an exhibition of skill as one could 
wish to see, and finished in a class 
by himself with 94 out of 100. 
W. H. Cochrane, the challenger, 
lost out at the start, dropping his 
first 3 targets, but he stuck to it 
gamely, and, although he finished 
third on 84, had the honor of be- 
ing the only contestant to break 
a straight, which he did in_his 
third 20-target string. B. S. Wil- 
liams was runner-up with 86, J. 
D. Cummings did nice work in a 
practice event, dropping but one 
target in 25, but in the trophy 
contest he finished fourth on 78. 
“Farmer” C. ‘ Compte, a 
somewhat well known professional, 
and W. Williams, shooting for 
targets only, did not go the whole 
route, the former breaking 58 out 
of 80, and the latter 34 out of 50 
targets. 


DELAWARE OPEN CHAMPION- 
SHIP 


Outclassing a big field at Wil- 
mington, the last of ponenen, 
James_ , Skelly won the open 
championship of the State, with 
the fine score of 93 out of 100, 
shooting in a strong, cross wind. 
The quality of this performance 
may be appreciated from the fact 
that his nearest competitor, W. 
Hammond, broke but 88, and an 
expert such as A. B. Richardson 
scored but 81. L. D. Willis got 
85; Harry P. Carlon, 84; J. H. 
Minnick and H. Winchester, 83 
each. None of the other contest- 
ants finished with 80%. 





SUNNY SOUTH HANDICAP 


The attendance at the 14th an- 
nual Handicap held in Houston, 
Texas, was not so large as in 
previous years, but what was lack- 
ing in numbers was more than 
made up in class. On Monday, 
practice day, the weather was so 
cold that only sixteen of the 
shooters who had gathered at the 
hotels for the week’s sport, went 
out to the grounds. Of these 
George Burt, of Denver, Col., was 
high over all with 92 out of 100. 
John Livingston, was second, ty- 
ing with A. Murrelle, of 
Houston, on 91. q . Wey- 
mouth was third high amateur with 
86. 


On the opening of the regular 
programme, Tuesday, the weather 
was better, but a poor light made 
the scores on the 100 targets of 


the morning much lower than 
those on the last 100, in the 
afternoon. Harvey Dixon, of 


Orongo, Mo., a one-time G. A. H. 
winner, hit his stride for the first 
time in his five years of attend- 
ance at the Sunny South, and 
headed the amateurs with 190 out 
of 200; H. R. Bosley, of Dallas, 
Tex., champion of the Lone Star 
State in 1913, was second with 
189. Third place honors were 
divided by W. S. Hoon, of Jewel, 
Ia.; John Livingston, of Spring- 
ville, Ala.; Wm. Ridley, of What 
Cheer, Ia. E. W. of 
Graham, Tex., on 187 each. H. 
A. Murrelle, of Houston, Tex., 
was high professional, as well as 
high over all, with 193; F 
Faurote, of Houston, 187, and J. 
inkle, of Oklahoma City, 
Okla., 182. Five squads faced the 
traps during the day. 

On the second day there was a 
slight shower in the afternoon, 
and the cold wind of Monday was 
again in evidence, but in spite of 
this combination the 200-target 
program was hotly contested, and 
the struggle for honors was in- 
teresting. There were a_ few 
more shooters present than on the 
opening day. . Dixon duplicated 
his work of Monday and headed 
the amateur class with 190. S. A. 
Huntley, of Omaha, Neb., after a 
hard journey from Pinehurst, N. 
C., broke into the game to-day, 
and landed in second place with 
Wm. Ridley, 186 each. W. Hoon 
was third with 185. The profes- 
sional division was again headed 
by Murrelle, but with a_ slightly 
lower score, 187; Schwartz 
and Faurote, both of 
Houston, were second with 184 
each. 

Wednesday, the first trophy day, 
was a red letter one for the 
amateurs who made the five high- 
est scores. John Livingston not 
only led the field with a score of 
192 out of 200, but also captured 


the Houston Chronicle trophy, 
emblematic of the Southern 
Amateur Championship at un- 


registered targets, for the second 
successive year, the first time this 
feat has been accomplished in the 

















twelve years’ history of the trophy, 
and on a score of 99 out of 100, 
equalling the best scores made in 
the event by Sens and Connerly in 
1907 at Brenham, and by Nic 
Arie in 1913 at Houston. H. 
Dixon, after leading the amateurs 
for the first two days, dropped 
into second place on 189. 3 A. 
Huntley was third with 185. J. 
S. Loftin, of Tyler, H. A. Mur- 
relle, F. . Faurote and J. R. 
Hinkle, 182 each, were at the 
head of the professionals. The 
positions of the amateurs changed 
a little with the close of to-day’s 
programme; Livingston’s fine work 
advancing him from seventh to 
third place, with a total of 551 
out of 600; Dixon remained in the 
lead with 569, and Hoon was 
second with 555. The main event 
of the day was for the Chronicle 
trophy at 100 targets, 16 yards 
rise. Half the money goes to the 
winner of the cup the previous 
year, and the other half of the 
purse is divided 40, 30, 20 and 10 
per cent among the second, third, 
fourth and fifth places. eS Living: 
ston won with 99; B. Barnes, of 
Bay City, Tex., second with 94; 
George Burt, W. Hoon, H. Dixon, 
S. A. Huntley and L. i, Mattock, 
next with 92 each. he trophy 
was first placed in competition in 
1904, and, with the exception of 
1906, has been shot for annually 
since that date. The contest in 
1907 was the most sensational in 


the Sunny South history. Otto 
Sens, of Houston, tied R. H. Con- 
nerly, of Austin, Tex., on 99. 


Six shoot-offs were required to 
reach a decision. In three 25- 
target events each went straight; 
in the last event, Sens went 
straight, and Connerly dropped 4 
targets, the result of the shoot-off 
being 122 for Sens and 118 for 
Connerly. Following is the record 
for the _ trophy: 1904—Dave 
Curry, of Ennis, 84. 1905—M. 
<. Atchinson, of Giddings, 81. 
1906—No__ contest. 1907—Otto 
Sens, of Houston, and R. H, Con- 
nerly, of Austin, tied on 99, the 
former winning the _ shoot-off. 
1908—Ed Forsgard, of Waco, 92. 
1909—O. N. Ford, of Central City, 
Ia., 96. 1910—Harry Dunnill, of 
Chicago, 94. 1911—Guy Dering, 
Columbus, Wis., 938. 1912—Jay 
Graham, of Long Lake, IIls., 93. 
1918—Nic Arie, of Houston, 99. 
1914 and 1915—John Livingston, 
Springville, Ala., 97 and 99. 
Thre were several new arrivals 
on Thursday, bringing Ge amateur 
entrance up a bit. he program 
had 180 targets counting in the 
average, and the team race at 25 
targets per man. Dixon was 
once more high amateur with a 
score of 167, J. Livingston and 
W. Hoon coming next with 165 
and 164 respectively. H. A. Mur- 
relle kept up his stride and topped 
the professional class with 173, 
followed by J. R. Hinkle with 168. 
he two-men team race for the 
Houston Post trophy, emblematic 
of the team championship of the 
South at unregistered targets, was 
an interesting event an closely 
contested. here were thirteen 
teams entered, three of them con- 
sisting of professionals and in- 
elegible to win. Miller and 
Henry. Bosley, of Dallas, won on 
a total score of 47, Miller scoring 
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25 straight, the only one made in 
the race, and Bosley, 22. Barnes 
and O’Connell, McLean and Jones 


and Forsgard and Hutchins tie 
for second place on a total of 45 
each. The trophy was first placed 


in competition in 1909, and has 
been won by a Texas team every 
year but one. Teams of Houston 
shooters have won the trophy 
twice, but it has never been won 
twice by the same team. It is a 
50-target race, open to any two 
amateurs from the same town, or, 
if a shooter has no fellow towns- 
man present, from the same state. 
Following is the record to date: 
1909—E. D. Chaddick and J. H. 
Fosgard, of Galveston, 20-25, total 
45. 1910—Dan O’Connell and C. 
H. Manghum, of San Antonio, 
22-24, total 46. 1911—E. Crothers, 
of Bloomington and Charles Ditto 
of Keithsburg, Ills., 24-24, total 
48. They tied with O, N. Ford, 
of Central City, and Wm. Ridley, 
of What Cheer, Ia., each of whom 
scored 24. In the first 50 targets 
of the shoot-off they tied again, 
but the final scores were Crothers- 
Ditto, 46-44, total 90; Ford-Ridley, 
47-89, total 86. 1912—Alf Gard- 
ner and W. France, of Houston, 
25-24, total 49. 1918—Nic Arie 
and C. B. Haycox, of Houston 
25-25, total 50. They were tied 


with H. B. Whitney, of Anthony, 
and E. W. Arnold, of Larned, 
Kan., who also scored straight. In 


the shoot-off Arie-Haycox scored 
23-24, total 47; Whitney-Arnold, 
23-22, total 45. This is the only 
time that the trophy has been won 
on a straight score. 1914—Bart 

wis, of Auburn, and Mark Arie 
of Thomasboro, ills., 24-25, total 
49. The amateur fight for high 
average had brought no change in 
the position of the leaders; H. 
Dixon with 786 had gained a little 
on Hoon, 719, and J. Livingston, 
716, and the latter was one target 
nearer to Hoon. 

The weather conditions on Fri- 
day were the worst of the week. 
The morning program at 10 
targets was shot under normal 
conditions, but for the handicap 
in the afternoon, a cold rain was 
falling, and the dark skies made it 
almost impossible to see the 
targets, and scores were lower 
than even the handicaps warranted. 
Under these hard conditions the 
Sunny South Handicap was won 
for the second time in its thirteen 
years’ history by a score less than 
90. In 1907 H. M. — of 
Douglass, Arizona, won at Bren 
ham with 87. The winner this 
year was A. R. Ludlam, Ray- 
mondsville, Tex., a new man at 
the local traps, on the same score 


(87) from 16 yards. J. McLean, 
of Augusta, Tex., who won the 
Handicap in 1911, was second 


with 85 from 18 yards, and C. D. 
Coburn, Mechanicsburg, Ohio, 
third with 83 from 20 yards. 
Murrelle was high professional 
with 78 from the 22-yard mark. 
The best exhibition of skill in 
the handicap was Huntley’s 82 
from 22 yards. The money win- 
ners in the Handicap were: Lud- 
lam, $87; McLean, $69.60; Coburn 
52.20; Huntley, O’Connell and 
ones each $34.80; Livingston, 
ucker, Clay, Forsgard and Bert- 
rand, each $3.48, a fifth share of 
$17.40; Joe Johnson, $17.40. The 
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target handicap was started in 
1903, at the second annual tourna- 
ment, and since the abolishment 
of live bird shooting has been the 
big event of the Sunny South. 
The winner receives a gold and 
diamond medal, a permanent 
trophy and first money. Scores 
in this event count for high aver- 
age. High amateur for the day 
(£90 targets) was S. A. Huntley 
wi 180; C. D. Coburn, 177; 
A. R. Ludlam, 175. The profes- 
sional class was headed by Mur- 
relle with 169; J. S. Loftin, of 
Tyler, 166, and F. M. Faurote, 
164. 


Saturday, get-away day, had but 
a small held to contest in_ the 
events at 200 targets. S. A. Hunt- 
ley was high amateur, as well as 
high over all, with a score of 
190. Next to him in the amateur 
ranks came Bud Barnes, of Bay 
City, with 184, and then followed 
C.D. Coburn, of the ee 
State, with 182. The best the 
professionals could do was the 
180 scored by F. Faurote, with 
Tt. S. Loftin second on 179, and 
H. A. Murrelle third with 177. 
Harve Dixon, of Oronogo, Mo., 
won high average on the entire 
1180 targets of the tournament, 
with a score of 1084; John Living- 
ston, Springville, Ala., was_ sec- 
ond with 1067, and W. S. Hoon, 
ewel, Ia., third with 1063. 
Jixon’s score was high over all 
for the tournament, the high pro- 
fessional, A. Murrelle, of 
Houston, scoring 1081. Second 
professional was M. Faurote, 
of Houston, with 1054; S. 
Loftin, Tyler, Tex., third with 
1044. S. A, Huntley shot at 980 
targets and broke 904; C ‘o- 
burn scored 887 out of the same 


number. Only nine amateurs shot 
through the entire program. 
Mrs. Topperwein had not fully re- 


covered from a serious operation, 
and was obliged to miss the shoot 
this year, the first time she has 
not competed in a Sunny South 
Handicap since 1907. In the seven 
shoots she has attended she has 
broken 7161 targets out of 7885, 
an average of .908. She is one 
of two women who have contested 
an entire Sunny South program. 
The other is Mrs. Frank Sterrett, 
of Abilene, Tex., who, in 1904, 
shot the full live bird and target 
program, 





INDIANAPOLIS GUN CLUB 


That trap shooting is a_ sport 
appealing to all ages, and that 
youth does not always lead, was 
proven at one of the club shoots, 
when, in a blizzard of snow, sleet 
and wind, Dr. Britton, just enter- 
ing on his 78th year, finished high 
gun in a classy field with 96 out 
of 100. M. Barr and J. R. 
Taylor, professionals, followed 
with 95 and 94 respectively. 





Have you heard about 
the Field & Stream cup 
for gun club and fishin 
club tournaments? 
us about it! 




















BE A PRIZE WINNER IN 1915 


The 1916 fishing season will be 
here before vou know it, and our 
National Prize Fishing Contest 
will soon open. Now is the time 
to overhaul your tackle; rewind 
your fly rod, put a new guide on 
your favorite _bait- -casting rod in 
place of that bent one which al- 
most lost you that wopping big 
bass last season, revarnish and put 
a new reel seat on that surf rod 
of yours with which you caught 
the 40 pound striper last year, 
clean your reel and repack the 
pinion bearings with vaseline, and 
order that new line you have 
been taking about for the last 
week. Your fly book needs several 
new stitches in the corner, some 
new flies must be bought to take 
the place of those too worn to 
use again, that combination knife 
of yours needs oiling and a razor 
edge ground on, and, by the way, 
your creel needs a new strap and 
your rubber boots a patch. 

The season of waiting, 
dreaming over last 
is past, and the 


and 
year’s victories 
eriod of prepara- 
tion at hand. his year you are 
aries out for that prize winner 
which you know is awaiting under 
the rock at the foot of the old 

ool, there is a fighter beneath the 
lily "pads whom you are going to 
“clean up” this year, ol at the 
edge of the bar, where the su-f 
is piling in, is a bigger bass thon 
your last one. his year th 
tarpon you lost last season wi:' be 
larger and you know just what will 
happen to i when he is at last 
firmly hooked, and the “blues” 
and “weaks” will have to “stand 
from under” as something is com- 
ing their way this time as sure as 
fate. 

Our prizes this year 
finest bunch ever 
Just think of 
motors, three Columbia phono- 
graphs, two Ithaca hammerless 
shotguns, cameras, sleeping bags. 
rods and reels of all kinds = | 
sizes and for all purposes, lines, 
lures of various sorts, sweaters, 
fishing and hunting coats, camp 
lanterns, orders on sporting goods 
houses for _ catalo selections, 
tents, and a thousand other things 
of real value in the eyes of hunter 
or Soran. 

ear we are going to give 
the ro casting enthusiasts of the 
fair sex a chance to land a winner. 
We have offered a prize for the 
largest striped bass caught by 
them during this season. “And 
~ the best man win!” 
his Contest is open to all; 
read pe on over the list of 
prizes, pick out the one you want 
most and dig out after it. Here’s 
luck to you! 

The conditions and rules govern- 

ing this Contest will be found 


are the 
otten together. 
our Outboard 


heading the list of prizes and if 


you are a live one they will be 
carefully read over and noted. 


FISHING WITH THE FLY FOR 

BLACK BASS 

By Bras-Coupe 
Can there be any doubt that the 
small-mouth black bass will take 
the artificial fly when properly pre- 
sented and at the proper season? 
It was receptly suggested that 
there were Tocalities where the 
bass would take the artificial fly, 
inferring that generally they would 
not. In my experience, confined 
to localities in Pennsylvania, Can- 
ada and the St. Lawrence River, 
there is no doubt but the black 
bass will take the artificial fly, and 
at times with an avidity that will 


make you think something has 
happened, particularly when _ the 
fish run of good size, say, from 


two to three pounds in weight, and 
sometimes even larger. 

In the early season soon after 
spawning, when their families 
have been started in life, they are 
very hungry, as well as pugna- 
cious, and anything that seems 
gocd to eat, or is exciting to their 
optic nerve, serves to attract them, 
sometimes to their destruction. At 
this time they are a woe iear 
the shore or in shallow water, 
and easily found. A Montreal, 
Paramachene Belle or other at- 
tractive bait served to bring them 
up. The most interesting time I 
have ever had fishing with the ar- 
tificial fly for bass was some two 
years since in a Canadian lake 
after a heavy rain, at the mouth 
of a tributary stream where the 
rapid water flowing over a gravel 
bed created quite a current some 
distance into the lake and bring- 
ing down with it articles of food, 
attracting the bass in considerable 
numbers. The sight of a number 
of bouncers (for they could be 
plainly seen) of two and three 
pounds, and sometimes larger, 
swimming to and fro, darting after 
food, was enough to excite an old- 
stager like myself, for I had never 
seen so many large bass together, 
alive, at one time in my experi- 
ence. Anchoring the bait at a 
convenient distance from the lo- 
cality and casting into the cur 
rent, we caught, in less than one 
hour, more than a dozen fine fish, 
weighing easily 2% to 8 pounds 
each. All were, however, returned 
to the water as we were well sup- 
plied with all the fish we required 
for our daily need; but I regret to 
say that those who followed us 
(natives) were not so considerate, 
for a few days after the fish were 
not to be found in this locality, 
although conditions were not very 
much changed. When the temper- 
ature rises, the fish retire to deep- 


er water and can only occasionally 
be attracted to the fly. The past 
season did not produce such good 
results, as we were unable t 
reach the lake until well into warm 
weather, and while a few fish did 
take the fly, they were not very 
enthusiastic, as in previous years, 
earlier in the season. 

I will mention an experience of 
a young friend who accompanied 
me on one of my trips to_this lo- 
cality a few years ago. It being 
his first attempt to cast the fly or 
use a fly rod, he was a little awk 
ward, and while he made a very 
fair attempt at getting out the fly, 


he lacked presence of mind to 
give the fish proper treatment 
when he struck. When a three- 


pounder took his fly and started 
for home and mother, there was 
a straight rod, all the line from 
the reel, and away went the fish 
with line, leader and two flies, 
Whether the bass consulted the 
dentist to secure relief from the 
obstruction in his dental processes 
we never found out, but it is 
needless to remark that my young 
friend had nothing to say, it was 
all over so quickly, and both the 
fish and the fisherman were wiser 
from their experience. 





GREEN CLOTHING FOR TROUT 
FISHERMEN 
Ladd Plumley 


There’s a crack-a-jack New York 
fly fisherman who not only wears 
a complete fishing suit of dull 
green—even to a cap of that color 
—but he_has his rods stained to 
match. Certainly he is very suc- 
cessful. But perhaps he goes be- 
yond the limit in the use of a 
green rod. 

That a white hat, 
one of straw, 
chances of a 


or a yellow 
will diminish the 

fisherman there 
can be little doubt. And a fishin 
fellow in a suit of white duc 
would be absurdly conspicuous. It 
may be, however, that it is hardly 
necessary that ‘the fishing suit 
should be green. But green in 
the woods is inconspicuous to a 
remarkable degree. And no one 
can prove that green for fishing 
garments will not increase the 
contents of creels. As dull green 
is a pleasing hue for outing coats 


and hats, there would seem no 
reason why the angler should not 
adopt it. 

Streams found in the more 


civilized portions of our country 
hold a breed of fish that are in- 
creasingly shy and educated. And 
over the clearest of these waters 
the angler who wishes to take as 
much advantage of his opportuni- 
ties as possible will do well to 
ee no detail that may aid him. 

suit of light-weight material 
in a dull green, made with plenty 
of pockets, will be found to be 











just about right for this work. To 
such a suit a green felt hat of 
light weight gives a woodsy finish 
and can be purchased at a reasona- 
ble price of any of the big sporting 
goods houses. 





FIRST TARPON LANDED BY 
WOMAN 


Field & Stream Pub. Co.: 
Knowing that Fiztp & Stream 
chronicles the various data rela- 
tive to fish caught here and there, 
I take fatherly pride in telling you 
that my daughter Janet took, fast 
night, the first tarpon—so far as 
the records show—caught by a 
woman on the East or est 
Coast of Florida this year. We 
went out last night about 7 o’clock 
and about 9 o’clock Janet struck 
her first tarpon, and, without any 
assistance whatever, landed him in 


about twenty minutes. It was 
moonlight, and I counted the 
jumps. The hook fell out of his 


mouth the moment he was gaffed, 
and before the fish was in the boat 
showing that he had been allowed 
no slack line. This is the fourth 
tarpon taken here so far. We had 
other strokes. Lots of fish brought 
in here every day, including a 66- 
ound sailfish, over 7 feet long, ta- 
en yesterday. This is the life! 
Artuur F. Rice. 





SUGGESTIONS IN THE CARE 
OF FISHING TACKLE 
By Albert Marple 

He is indeed a careless person 
who will put his fishing tackle 
away in the closet or shed after a 
fishing trip without first cleaning 
and otherwise caring for it. Many 
people, although not really care- 
less, fail to give their fishing ap- 
paratus careful attention on ac- 
count of their not knowing just 
what to do. In this brief article 
we wish to give the reader a few 
timely hints that will doubtless 
save him much trouble and annoy- 
ance when he later wishes to go 
on a little angling tour. It is 
quite annoying, when you are ma- 
king hurried preparations for a 
fishing trip, to find that through 
lack of attention at a foregoing 
date, the reel had become rusted 
so that it could not be operated 
until it had been taken apart and 
cleaned, or the line had become 
cracked and rotten on account of 
being laid away without being 
properly dried. 

If you have a good reel give it 
attention. This does not mean to 
tinker with it or to take it apart 
and play with it, but to dry it 
when you are through fishing. A 
good reel is almost as fine a piece 
of mechanism as a watch, and 
after each fishing trip should be 
cleaned, oiled and placed in a 
suitable case, a leather case being 
the best. A drop of good oil is 
all that is necessary in the bear- 
ings and in the click and drag- 
joints to keep it operating smooth- 
y and to prevent rust. ‘o clean 
the reel sometimes an application 
of “elbow grease” is all that is 
required, with the assistance of a 
clean brush, a little benzine and 
a clean rag. Care should be ex- 
ercised not to get any of the oil 
on the line, as it will prove inju- 
rious. 





Fish and Fishermen 


The line should never be al- 
lowed to remain any longer than 
is positively necessary upon the 
reel in a wet or dampened condi- 
tion. The tendency is for the line, 
especially if it is made of silk, to 
rot. There may be a “poor spot” 
in the line at the time of purc 
which could not be detected. Un- 
der ordinary conditions this place 
might not give way for a year or 
so, but if allowed to remain on 
the reel in a wet condition a week 
or so might suffice to so weaken 
that spot as to make it easily 
breakable, thereby ruining the en- 
tire line. There are several line- 
drying devices on the market, but 
up to this time I have not had suf- 
ficient surplus cash on hand to 

urchase one. I use the clothes- 
ine hooks on the house and the 
shed, fastening the end to one and 
running it back and forth from 
one to the other until all of the 
dampened section of the line has 
been “played out.” This being in 
the open air and the sunshine, the 
line dries rapidly. The line may 
be hung over the back of the chair 
or over a peg on the back porch. 
Enameled lines should be dressed 
down after the season’s fishing by 
either rubbing them with a piece 
of flannel saturated with deer fat, 
or with a combination of graphite 
and tallow, which, although not so 
clean to handle, is as effective, 
and more readily procured, 

Just a few words about leaders. 
Leaders should be carefully packed, 
when not in use, in a round cast- 
box which comes provided with 
two circular pieces of felt. The 
felt should be soaked in water so 
as to keep the gut soft and to 
make it more pliable and less li- 
able to crack when put into use. 
Leaders should be carefully exam- 
ined before the fishing trip, and 
all those that show any signs of 
cracking or wear should be short- 
ened to eliminate the weak por- 
tions, and if this is impossible 
they should be discarded altogeth- 
er. Anglers oftentimes do not 
prefer the gut as the dealer has it 
in the stores—they want a dark- 
er shade. Right here let us sug- 
= a means of coloring the gut. 

he most popular—the coffee-col- 
obtained in the fol- 
Boil the leader 


ored—can 
lowing manner: 


in a decoction of red onions. This 
will equal the best uncolored gut 
in transparency and otherwise 
from the point of the eye of the 
rising fish. 

The flies, also, should receive 
minute care. The ideal way to 


keep your stock of flies when not 
in use is in long envelopes with 
celluloid fronts—packed” away in 


a tackle box. Celluloid is a moth 
preventive. Be sure that the 
snells are properly straightened 

Scatter a lit- 


and in oot order. 
tle powdered camphor among the 
flies and all the advances moths 
may make toward them will be 
repelled. 

The hooks should be carefully 
wiped with an oiled rag to pre- 
vent rust. A small file is a handy 
thing to have in your kit for 
sharpening hooks. 7 small file 
with a sharp cut will do. 

Also, take care of the spoons. 
Clean them of the tarnish and dirt 
with some metal isher or clean- 
er, or, better still, wood ashes. 
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See that the hooks are free from 
rust and the feathers protected 
from the moths. 

Don’t neglect your rod, not even 
for overnight. Take it apart after 
the day’s fishing and dry it thor- 
oughly. If the ferules are too 
tight a drop of oil will remedy 
the trouble, or if oil is not handy 
rub the offending ferule on your 
nose or hair, which process will 
supply the necessary lubricant. If 
the ferules are corroded a little 
so that they stick, a piece of fine 
emery-cloth and a few minutes’ 
labor will remedy this trouble. 
However, do not be too liberal 
with the use of emery, as the 
ferule may be made too small 
and may necessitate a new ferule. 

The entire purpose of this brief 
sketch is to cause the reader to 
“take care.” As in everything 
else in life, the fishing tackle must 
be given care and attention or it 
will deteriorate. After all, the 
method of “taking care” is the 
easiest. Every minute that is 
given to cleaning up the fishing 
tackle after a day’s or a week's 
outing will save five minutes the 
next time one wants to use the 
outfit. And in addition to this, 
the life of the outfit will 
lengthened fivefold. 


THE MORALISMS OF 8. IMPLE 
BELL 
Editor Field & Stream: 
I submit herewith a carefully 
selected assortment of “bunk.” 
have taken great pains to 
make these articles reliable, and, to 
this end, have not hesitated to 
substitute fiction for fact where- 


ever possible. In_ the few in- 
stances where such substitution 
was impossible, the facts used 


were freely distorted and pains- 
takingly touched up with the most 
gaudy language in the under- 
signed’s vocabulary. 

Another point of merit, one 
which I am confident will appeal 
to discriminating taste, is the fact 
that these screeds are not written 
from the narrow standpoint of 
personal experience, but are phil- 
osophical deductions resulting from 
a comprehensive study of the sub- 
jects, in which no phase has been 
ignored, except, of course, such 
phases as have not appeared to 
be in harmony with my theories. 

Two objects have been kept con- 
stantly in mind while preparing 
these effusions: First, I have 
faithfully and industriously en- 
deavored to put in all of the use- 
less misinformation which it is 
possible to compress into such a 
small space. Second, I have ex- 
ercised great care that nothing 
useful or serious should inject it- 
self into the discussion to mar the 
beauty and force of the ideas ad- 
vanced. Wherein I have fallen 
short in the first of these objects, 
I beg you to exercise mercy, for 
the attainment of absolute perfec- 
tion in that respect would require 
the ripe experience of a politician, 
or writer of fiscal statements. 
But, coming to t second object, 
I feel that I havé a natural gift 
in this direction that assures suc- 
cess. Should you seem to descry 
anything in any of the articles 
that contradicts this claim, and 
find yourself unable to believe it 





Herewith we 


Calendar of the Trout Stream Insects 


issue the first of Mr. 
intelligently according to time, date and rise. 


‘umbers marked with asterisks are the choice flies. 





Louis Rhead’s Native Fly Charts to enable our readers fish 
May chart will appear in that month. 











PLATE I—APRIL INSECTS—MALE AND FEMALE SHADFLY 
No NAME. Date oF RISE, Time or Day. Orper. FamIty. WEATHER. 
*1. Needletail ...... 15 toendof month Any time Trichoptera Dun Cold, cloudy. 
2. Brown Buzz..... 15toendof month Any time Trichoptera Dun Cold, cloudy. 
ae Early to late May time Trichoptera Dun Cold, cloudy. 
4. Brown Drake... Late, scarce All day Ephemera Drake Warm, bright days. 
5. Longtail ........ Late All day Ephemera Drake Cold, cloudy. 
*6. Soldier Drake... Middle All day Ephemera Drake arm days. 
*7. Sailor Drake.... Middle All day Ephemera Drake Warm and cold. 
“8. Red Bug. ...ce Early Afternoon Coleoptera Beetle Warm days. 
*9. Long Horn...... Early All day Perlidz Stone fly Cold days. 
"10. Cowdung ...... . Early All day Diptera Two-wing fly Warm, windy days. 
11. Needle Spinner.. Eariy All day Diptera Spinner Varm days. 
12. Nobby —e* - Middle aaa Diptera Spinner Warm days. 
18. Little Mauve.. arl 1 day Trichoptera Dun Cold days. 
B64. Cosmas .cccces > Middle > ie Trichoptera un Warm days. 
15. Blue Cocktail.... Early 1 day Trichoptera Dun Cold days. 
16. Male Shadfly.... Late All day Trichoptera) Dun Warm and cold. 
17. Female Shadfly. . Late All day Trichoptera Dun Warm and cold. 


merely incidental or accidental, I 
advise that you consult a reputable 
alienist. 

I am preparing several other 
briefs in a similar vein, on su 
jects of interest to sportsmen; and 
your only salvation from being 
compelled to read them lies in a 
speedy rejection of these. 

Hoping that this frank state- 
ment will either appeal to your 
gentler nature, or paralyze your 
powers of resistance, I remain 

Yours solemnly, 
ImpLE BELL, 
Fake Naturalist. 


TROUT 


The trout is a species of fish. 
This statement is made in a calm, 
dispassionate frame of mind, with 
no desire to provoke a controversy; 
but, should it be disputed, and the 
dispute be strenuous, and infuri- 
ated contenders against the truth 
hurl ponderous arguments, bitter 
invectives, cutting sarcasm, and 
sulphurous anathemas in their un- 
provoked assault upon the posi- 
tion which I have taken, I shall, 
to the best of my ability, stand 
firmly by my convictions so long 
as one drop of thought-trans- 
mating fluid remains in my trusty 
inkwell 

The more common varieties of 
trout, such as rainbow, brown, 
speckled and lake trout have been 
so well described in previous num- 
bers of Fretp & Stream that it 
would be frivolous for me_ to 
waste time in speaking of their 
form and color; and, as I am sure 
that the Editor will tolerate no 
frivolity in this department, I 
shall treat only of the aothetie 
and scientific features involved : 
angling for these ordinary kinds, 
all of which are found only in 
cold, clear water. 

Before proceeding to a discus- 
sion of the features just referred 
to, it is eminently fitting to devote 
a paragraph to the less common 
trout that have peculiar character- 
istics all their own. One of 


the most beautiful of the lot is 
its fins position, financial rating, the 


the iridescent blue trout, 


of gold with decorations of inlaid 
pearl, and a tail in form and col- 
ors rivaling that of the peacock. 
Almost as fantastic is the one 
with royal purple sides and back, 
scarlet belly, and a _ pea-green 
mane disposed gracefully ‘slong its 


swan-like neck; but it is hardly 
more striking in its appearance 
than the six-legged, coal-black 


trout which has incandescent eyes 
and a dragon’s tail. The most 
mystifying puzzle of all is the 
flash-shaped trout, which is of a 
beautiful shade of transparent 
red, and has a cork head. An 
inverted non-refillable device in its 
neck is the despair of all anglers 
who have tried to bring this spe- 
cies to net. Anyone wishing a 
better description of these varie- 
ties can doubtless secure the same 
from the nearest Keeley Institute. 
None of these fancy trout thrive 
in cold, clear water. 
mall trout will not bite well 
unless two or more anglers are in 
company, while large trout are 
seldom hooked when more than 
one angler is present; indeed it 
is a well-known fact that the size 
of trout varies in inverse ratio to 
the lack of evidence. While in a 
general way trout may be said to 
thrive according to the abundance 
of food, yet this is not always the 
case. It is not an infrequent oc- 
currence for a twelve-ounce trout, 
that has been hooked and made its 
a to attain a weight of four 
ve pounds in the length of 
time required for the angler to 
return to camp. On the other 
hand, a six-pound trout may shrink 
to a bare two pounds when some 
detestable person insists on cross- 
ing the stream and lending his 
scales to you. This would seem to 
indicate an excess of modesty on 
the part of the trout that is de- 
cidedly embarrassing to its captor. 
The food value of trout is 
about thirty cents per pound, the 
market value may be a dollar for 
the same quantity, but the cost 
price, to the angler, is likely to 
be from five dollars a pound up. 
according to said angler’s social 
er- 





vor of his devotion to the scien- 
tific side of angling, and his will- 
power to limit his expenditures 
for fine tackle. In true devotees 
of the sport the last quality is 
present only in minus quantities. 

But, if the trout himself is of 
small value, his by-products are 
both varied and important. Chief 
among these are the spring crop 
of mountain hotel advertisements, 
the tackle dealer’s early harvest, 
employment for guides and the 
different (and indifferent) camp 
helpers, and a chromatic assort- 
ment of prevarications that covers 
all possible, and many impossible, 
phases of angling. 

While many men leave their 
work behind them when they go 
fishing, there are numerous indi- 
cations that the glassblowers take 
their work along in order that the 
exercise involved may keep them 
warm while waiting for a bite. 
These indications are a_ highly 
rized perquisite of the country 
boy who secures a cent apiece for 
them at the village—drugstore. 

Angling for trout is a healthful 
sport and probably does more to 
promote elasticity of step and con- 
science than any other form of 
recreation. 

S. ImpLe BELL, 
Fake Naturalist. 





THIS GRAND PRIZE WINNER 
WELL SATISFIED WITH 
PRIZE 


Field & Stream Pub, Co.: 

I was fortunate enough to win 
the Grand Prize in the Brook 
Trout Class in last season’s Fish- 
ing Contest, and therefore re- 
ceived the very handsome paintin 
of a Brook Trout by Driscole. t 
take this means of thanking you 
for same, and beg to say further 
that I have seen a great many 
paintings of fish, by different art- 
ists, but have never yet seen one 
that was as perfect and finished 
as this one of Driscole’s. There 
is nothing lacking. Driscole is in 
a class by himself, without a rival. 

E. F. Van Dusen. 
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Packer No. 8 Hears 


from a Pipe Lover 


To insure the complete satisfaction 
of every smoker of Edgeworth tobacco 
and as part of the guarantee that goes 
with every package a small slip is 
packed into every large size tin or hu- 
midor package. of Edgeworth. ‘This 
slip urges a return of the tobacco if it 
is not satisfactory and bears a number 
that identifies the packer. 

Here is, in part, what one smoker 
had to say when he read his slip. 


Packer No. 8, 
c/o Larus & Bro. Co., 
Richmond, Va 

Sir, Madam or Miss:—I have just dug down 
to the bottom of a one pound can of “‘Edge- 
worth” evidently packed by you, and I found 
the enclosed notice; wherein your boss asks me 
to notify them in case I found any irregularity 
in the box in which the notice was packed. As 
I found no irregularity and as they asked for 
nothing more I thought I would tell you what 
else I found: €. g. “The Best Bunch of tobacco 
I ever smoked.” A friend, (I was going to say 
a true friend, but then I reserve that expression 
for my old “dudeen” exclusively) gave me this 
pound box of “Edgeworth’—hence this letter, 
and now it’s me for more, as the last smoke was 
as good as the first, just as moist and held the 
same quality and flavor—you can tell your “boss” 
that there was no irregularity—no, it was all 
regular—yes, a regular find. 

Yours in a decent — 


Not every man is as fortunate as Mr. 
A. J. M. He was lucky enough to have 
a friend who introduced 
him to Edgeworth by pre- 
senting him with a full 
pound. 

There’s no need for you 
to wait until some acquaint- 
ance yields to an _ inspira- 
tion and gives you a pack- 
age of Edgeworth to judge. 

You can get it from us 
by asking for it. Just put 
yourself in a receptive frame 
of mind, say to yourself, 
“Well, since it costs noth- 
ing, I will give this Edge- 
worth a trial,” then send us 
a postcard with your name 
and your dealer’s name. 





We will promptly send you a pack- 
age of Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed 
Smoking Tobacco, free. Whether you 
will like it or not remains to be seen, 
but you should see some of the glad 
letters we get from men who have 
found Edgeworth just what they 
wanted. 

Don’t you think it’s always worth 
while to try out a pipe tobacco? 

Edgeworth is made from the finest 
tobacco that grows on the ground, and 
it comes in two forms, Plug Slice and 
Ready-Rubbed, and is on sale practi- 
cally everywhere. 

The retail price of Edgeworth 
Ready-Rubbed is 10c for pocket size 
tin, 50c for large tin and ‘$1.00 in 
handsome humidor packages. Edge- 
worth Plug Slice is 15c, 25c, 50c and 
$1.00. Mailed prepaid where no dealer 
can supply. A sample of Ready- 
Rubbed is free if you mention your 
dealer’s name. If you love good pipe 
tobacco, you will really favor us by 
asking for this sample. 

Write to Larus & Brother Co., 27 

South 21st Street, Rich- 
mond, Va. This firm was 
established in 1877, and 
besides Edgeworth makes 
several other brands of 
smoking tobacco, includ- 
ing the well known Qboid 
—granulated plug—a great 
favorite with smokers for 
many years. 
To Retail TobaccoMerchants 
—If your jobber cannot supply 
Edgeworth, Larus & Bro. Co. 
will gladly send you a one or 
two dozen carton, of any size 
of the Plug Slice or Ready- 
Rubbed, by prepaid parcel post 
at same price you would pay 
jobber. 
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A PRIZE BROWN TROUT 
FROM PENNSYLVANIA 
By J. T. O’Neill 


Winner Fourth Prize, Brown 
Trout, 1914 Contest 

It was the second week in June, 
and very hot in Wilkes-Barre, so 
I decided to spend a few days in 
the mountains. I motored over 
to Pocono Lake, our nearest and 
most popular mountain resort, and 
put up at Laurel Inn, where 
met Joe Mellon, Deputy Register 
of Wills of Philadelphia, and 
Archie Hughes, Philadelphia agent 
for the Pierce-Arrow. 

They told me they were up 
there to fish; but, as they spent 
the day playing tennis and _ pool, 
swapping hunting and fishing 
arns, and riding around the 
oconos in Mr. Hughes’ car, I 
concluded that they must be the 
same kind of fishermen as my 
friend, Heine Miller of the 
Wilkes-Barre Sencodender, who 
spends most of his time, during 
the Spring and Summer months, 
at this same resort, “fishing,” with- 
out leaving the hotel porch. 

In the evening, however, they 
appeared in the dining-room clad 
in their fishing togs and, after a 
hasty meal, disappeared. I said 
nothing, but made up my mind 
that if’ I should mosey into the 
dining-room the next morning for 
breakfast about the same time as 
my Philadelphia friends, I might 
be invited to eat a few fresh fried 
catfish, of which I am very fond 
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After supper I got into a game 
of pool with George Bayer, pro- 
rietor of the Inn, and before we 
new it, it was midnight and the 
fishermen had _ returned. They 
opened their baskets, and, Great 
Jehosaphat! instead of “‘catties,” 
those creels contained the nicest 
mess of brook trout I had ever 
seen. 

The sight of those fish was too 
much for me, and next morning 
bright and early I was on the 
Tobyhanna with borrowed tackle, 
trying to duplicate the catch I 
had seen the night before. I 
caught a few small trout and 
many large chubs. I threw the 
ckubs back until I became tired, 
and finally decided that if I 
couldn’t catch any trout I would 
at least have some fun with the 
chubs, and filled my creel. 

I had often heard people say that 
small trout taste better than large 
ones, and that any one can tell 
a liver-fed fish from its brethren, 
who are obliged to hump them- 
selves for a living; so I made wu 
my mind, then and there, that 
would find out how many of the 
guests at Laurel Inn could tell 
the difference between a brook 
trout and a chub. 

I cleaned the chubs at the creek 
and took them with me. When I 
reached the hotel I slid around 
to the kitchen, handed the fish to 
the chef, and told him to fry 
them nice and brown for supper. 
Not caring to take a chance on 
Mellen or Hughes, I waited until 
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they left the dining-room before 
I entered. After was nicely 
seated, in came a large platter 
laden with fish, crisp and hot; 
and at my request, the waiter 
passed around the room and gen- 
erously helped the other guests. 
I ate a few myself and found that 
though they were a little more 
bony than trout, they were, never- 
theless, very good eoting. 

After supper, Gus Githens, of 
Malvern, Pa., an old rancher, who 
has punched cows on the western 
plains and hunted and fished in 
every State in the Union, as well 
as in Canada, called me aside and 
asked me what kind of a stunt I 
was trying to pull off. I very in- 
nocently wished to know what he 
was driving at, and he said: “The 
skeletons of the trout I had for 
supper looked very chubby to 
me.” “I don’t know any reason 
why they shouldn’t,” I replied. 
“How did they taste?” “Ver 
good,” he answered. “Then,” 
said, “keep your suspicions, if you 
have any, to yourself; for while 
I haven’t told anybody those fish 
were trout, I believe they all 
think they have been feeding on 
that kind of fare, and where 
ignorance is bliss, it would be 
folly to put them wise.” 

e handed me one of his made- 
to-order Havanas, lighted one him- 
self, and as we sat on the porch 
enjoying our “weeds,” the other 
guests came up and, individually 
and collectively, thanked me for 
the trout and told me how de- 
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licious they were. Then they 
melted away to amuse themselves 
in various ways, while Gus and I 
sat alone and smoked. 

About midnight Joe and Archie 
returned with another beautiful 
catch of big trout. After looking 
at them wistfully for several min- 
utes, I asked Joe to let me into 
the secret. His answer was: 
“Fish at night.” I made up my 
mind that I would, and on_the 
following day called on Bert Her- 
rick, who has lived at Pocono Lake 
so long that he is almost a native, 
and asked him where I could catch 
some big trout. He told me that 
Eph Hay had caught most of his 
big ‘“‘brownies” where Beaver 
Creek empties into the Little 
Tunkhanna. As this pool is only 
a short distance from the hotel, I 
walked down to look it over, and 
found it a very promising spot. 

That afternoon Charley Bossard, 
Crane & Company’s breezy sales- 
man, blew in with four rods, a 
small grip containing wearing ap- 
parel and a very large suit case 
filled with fishing tackle. He 
asked me about the fishing and I 
told him there were_ some mam- 
moth trout in the Little Tunk- 
hanna just aching to be caught, 
and that if he could fix me up 
with tackle I would show him 
how to catch them. He was agree- 
able, and I looked over his stock. 
After selecting a Professor, a 
Hare’s Ear and a Beaver Kill, all 
on No. 12 hooks, a Gladden silk 
enameled line and a Featherlight 
reel, he handed me a 6¥%-ounce 
Tryon rod and a couple of leaders, 
which were immediately put to soak. 

After supper we strolled down 
to the creek. We didn’t know that 
we were going to bring back a prize- 
winning trout, or the Pocono Lake 
band would have been engaged to 
escort us thither. In fact we were 
so doubtful of the outcome that 
we slipped out very quietly, without 
even changing our clothes. Charley 
took the hotel side of the creek, 
and I went down about a hundred 
yards below the pool and crossed 
on a plank, because the return 
trip would have to be made after 
dark and I had a flashlight with 
me, and he didn’t. 

We rigged up our tackle and 
started casting; and here’s a tip, 
Gentle Reader: If you ever in- 
tend to do any fly fishing on a 
trout stream at night, visit the 
place in daylight and fix in your 
mind the location of the surround- 
ing shrubbery and overhanging 
limbs, especially if you are an 
impatient person and inclined to 
be_ profane. 

ntil it became dark, my cast- 
ing was beautiful; but it didn’t 
gst me any fish, not even a rise. 
harley was doing fancy work on 
the other shore, with the same re- 
sult. When it became dark, there 
was no doubt about it; it was 
very dark. > oo darkness was 
not in it. couldn’t see my 
friend across the creek, but the 
mosquitoes kept me from getting 
lonesome. About ten millions of 
them were trying to get next to 
me, and about nine-tenths of them 
succeeded. My recollection of the 
geography of the place faded with 
the light, and each bush, limb, 
branch, stump and stone seemed 
to change its position, in its eager- 
to mbrace my line. I 
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couldn’t tell how much line I had 
out; and if I succeeded in casting 
for several minutes without ‘get- 
ting caught on something, I gen- 
erally found out that it was be- 
cause my line had become so 
snarled that it was impossible for 
the hooks to take hold of any- 
thing. From the frequent pious 
ejaculations which came floating 
across the water, and the numer- 
ous matches I saw burned on the 
other side, I knew that somebody 
else was having a similar experi- 


ence. 

I had just about decided that I 
would recommend Mellen and Her- 
rick to T. R. for membership in 
his Ananias Club when I felt a 
jerk at the other end of ay line 
so sudden, so sharp, so real, that 
I awoke to the fact that I had a 
job on my hands more pressing 
than assisting our ex-president 
augment the membership of his 
famous organization. 

All coulde see was a black 
wall. I heard a swish and a swirl, 
and the reel sang. I don’t know 
whether he went up stream or 
down, nor how many feet of line 
went out. Then the reel ceased 
to click. I knew what was comin 
and raised my rod. Splash! 
still had him. He rushed toward 
me; but the reel worked as fast 
as he did, and gave him no slack. 
There was an angry swirl close to 
my feet, and again the reel began 
to sing. For fifteen or twen- 
ty minutes we fought, as I 
had never fought with fish before. 
It would have been a beautiful 
sight in the daytime; but it was 
no less interesting to conquer that 
fellow through the sense of touch 
alone. When he finally gave up, I 
was in a dilemma. I was dressed 
in my best clothes, low shoes, silk 
stockings, etc., and had no landing 
net. I asked advice from my in- 
visible friend across the creek. 
“Pull him up on the side,” was 
the answer. The advice was bad; 
for the fish got away. 

I was sure the commotion we 
had caused in that pool would 
settle the fishing there for the rest 
of the evening; but it wasn’t long 
before Bossard was engaged in a 
battle with another big one, which 
lasted — as long as mine 
had, before he finally had him sub- 

ued. He had no landing net 
either, and followed the same ad- 
vice he had given me, with the 
same result. e lost the fish. It 
is a good thing that fish can’t 
hear, or some of them would have 
been shocked that night. I do not 
swear myself; but I was glad to 
be near somebody who could. I 
reminded him that it was the thir- 
teenth of the month and we had 
no right to expect better luck, but 
that didn’t seem to pacify him. 

We wondered whether we had 
both been beaten by the same fish, 
or two different ones, and whether 
either of us would get another 
chance that night. I told him of 
an article I had read in FieL_p anp 
Stream in which the _ writer 
claimed that a trout had taken his 
fly and a large part of his line, 
and a short time later he caught 
the fish with the hook and line 
still in its mouth. He told me of 
similar stories he had heard; and 
we agreed that it must have been 
the same fish that had given us 
the rinky dink, and that he would 





probably be so puffed up with 
conceit over his success that he 
would try it again. 

For the next half hour or so we 


fished in silence. Then I heard 
a gentle voice say: “It is five 
minutes after nine. I don’t think 
there is any use staying longer.” 
“All right,” I answered, an 
started to reel in. Zip! Away 
went my line, and again the fight 
was on. It was a battle royal; 
but I won. When I was sure I 
had him mastered, I called out: 
“This fish is my meat, if I can 
land him.” “Pull him up on the 
side,” came back over the water. 
“Not on your life,” I replied. “I 
am going in after this one.” And 
in I went, up to the hips; but it 
was worth while. I got the fish; 
and, believe me, it was some fish: 
a male brown trout, twenty-two 
inches long, twelve inches in pith, 
weighing just four pounds. It has 
since been swusand toe Charles A. 
Voelker & Co., of Clifton Station, 
Delaware County, Pennsylvania, 
and now adorns the walls of the 
Wilkes-Barre Press Club. 

Prize Contest Certificate Record. 
Fourth Prize—Brown Trout—1914 
Contest. 

Weight—4 Ibs. 

Length—22 in. 

Girth—12 in. 

Caught—June 13, 1914. 

Where caught—Tunkhanna 
Creek, Monroe County, Pa. 

Rod—Tryon, 5% oz. 

Reel—Featherlight. 

Line—Gladden. 

Lure—No. 12 Professor fly. 


MY VALLEY CREEK TROUT 
By G. D, Evans 


Winner Fourth Prize, Brook 
Trout, Class A, 1914 Contest. 


After a long winter of anticipa- 
tion the eventful day arrived, 
namely, the first day of the trout 
season, April 15, 1914, and to my 
disappointment, as well as my 
brother anglers, the day broke 
with a steady rain which kept wu 
the greater part of the day. Wit 
a long face and a sad heart I went 
back to the “grind” another three 
days. Saturday, the 18th, found 
us, Wifey and me (by the way, the 
greatest fishing chum ever) on the 
road to Valley Forge. After con- 
siderable waiting for connections 
we arrived at the station and pro- 
ceeded to walk about a mile up 
stream. After passing some of 
the historic old scenes, such as 
Washington’s headquarters, Wash- 
ington’s spring and the graveyard 
of the unknown soldiers of the 
Revolution, our hearts began to 
beat at the sound of falling weter, 
and as one comes over the hill you 
are greeted by one of the most 
beautiful little trout streams in 
Eastern Pennsylvania. Such a 
scene for a trout fisherman; the 
clear, crystal spring water dashing 
over the rocks, the birds singing 
in almost every tree and all nature 
seems to be bursting forth in all 


its glory. Truly it is not all of 
fishing to fish, As “old Sol” 
peeped over the hills, sending 


down his warm rays to greet us, 
we strung our rods and began 
casting in the swift water, fishing 
down stream. At the third cast 
a small one rose to my fly and, 
with the thrill that accompanies 
the first fish of the season, he was 
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netted and laid to rest on a soft 
bed of ferns. Before I got in the 
are again Wifey gave one yell. 
. turned, expecting to see her 
sitting comfortably in the stream. 
Instead, she was reeling for dear 
life and backing for the shore, ex- 
claiming, “I got one! I got one!” I 
got there just in time to net the fish 
or possibly she would have led him 
clear up into the clover field. We 
fished on down stream until we 
came to a dam, landing three in 
the meantime. After a few casts 
in the slow water with no rise we 
walked on to the breast. Here 
seemed to be an ideal spot, the 
water going over the breast in a 
white sheet, falling in a deep blue 
pool below, perhaps fifty feet wide 
and not more than thirty feet from 
the dam the stream made a short 
bend and narrowed down to about 
ten feet and about four feet deep; 
here the water fairly boiled in its 
mad rush to the larger pools be- 
low. Standing below, we would 
cast up in the dam and allow our 
flies to float with the current down 
over the pool and on in the swift 
water below us. Almost every 
cast would bring a rise, but appar- 
ently they would miss it or were 
not taking the particular one we 
were offering them. After landing 
two more tair-sized ones I sent 
my fly out and almost the instant 
it touched the water at the upper 
end of the pool I felt one mighty 
jerk and that little 4%4-ounce bam- 
boo. 7 quivered under the 
strain. He made one rush across 
the pool and down that swift wa- 
ter with the reel singing in high 

and Wifey singing in high G: 
“Hold him! Hold him! He must 
be a big one! Please don’t let him 
get away!”’ and some more I didn’t 
hear, and I had no time to listen 
just then as the next ten minutes 
was the busiest and most exciting 
of my life. About that time 
I began to think myself I had bet- 
ter “hold him,” as the end of my 
corep-sere line was almost in sight. 
With one grand leap he came fully 
three feet (it seemed to me six) 
out of the water. At that instant 
my heart began to beat like a trip- 
hammer, and Wifey almost went 
into a spell of nervous prostration. 

e saw what a beauty he was. I 
gradually worked him up stream 
until about opposite us, when into 
the air he went again; for an in- 
stant he seemed to hang suspended 
with the sun reflecting on his 
beautiful blended colors against a 
perfect background of ferns and 
moss. How I wished for my ko- 
dak at that moment! Into the 
water and down stream like a 
flash, with Wifey and me in hot 
ursuit. I surely did want to 
and that fish. I ran and talked 
and prayed up and down_ that 
stream just six times, when finally 
he began to weaken. I reeled in 
and he floated up on his side. As 
Wifey slipped the net under him 
he gave one big flop, but it was 
too late, we had him safe on 
shore, with the landing net over 
him and Wifey holding it down 
with both ‘see I let out a yell 


that would have put a Parmachine 
Indian to shame and began a war- 
dance around that fish until my 
“better half’ brought me back to 
my senses. 

“Do kill him and put him in the 
get 


creel. He will away yet.” 
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We measured him and found him 
just a scant fourteen inches, and 
on my pocket scales he weighed 
one pound eight ounces. y rec- 
ord trout up to the present had 
been eleven inches. 

After partaking of a light lunch 
and gradually calming down from 
the excitement, Wifey landed two 
more and I connected with a 
twelve and three quarter-inch one 
which put up a splendid fight. We 
decided we had had enough sport 
for one day. Upon reaching home 
our fish, on tested scales, weighed 
one pound four ounces, thirteen 
and three-quarter inches long, seven 
and three-quarter inches girth. 


Prize Contest Certificate Record. 
Fourth Prize—Brook Trout Class 
A—1914 Contest. 

Caught by G, D. Evans, Lans- 
dale, Pa. 

Weight—1 Ib. 4 oz. 
Length—13% in. 
Girth—7 ¥@ in. 
Caught—April 18th, 1914. 

Where Caught—Valley Creek, 
Pa. 
Rod—4%4-oz. fly. 
Reel—Meisselbach Fly-reel. 
Line—Kingfisher enamel. 
Lure—March Brown fly. 


A WOPPING BIG BASS FROM 
LITTLE CREEK 
By J. E. Harper 
Winner Second Prize, Large 
Mouth Bass, Class C, North- 
ern Division, 1914 Contest 
On the 19th of September last 
was awakened early by my 
colored guide, who said ‘Mornin’ 
Boss! jes’ know you'll catch 
= to-day, de wedder am just 
ne!” 


George was right. The weather 
was just fine, and we were soon 
off for the lake amid surroundings 
that could not fail to make their 
impression on the heart and mind 
of the most casual lover of na- 
ture. The woods encircling the 
lake glistened as fresh and fair 
as if they had been new-created 
over night. The air was full of 
the sweet fragrance of the honey- 
suckle and water lily, and there 
was a gentle murmur everywhere. 
It was amid surroundings, such as 
I have tried to suggest to you, and 
on such a cool September morn, 
that George and I pushed off shore 
for Murry Farm cove, where it 
was my good fortune to meet, 
later, with a fisherman’s luck in 
this cove, not the notorious kind 
of luck, however, as expressed by 
the following proverb: 

“A fisherman will fish, 

A fisherman will lie, 

What a fisherman can’t catch 

A fisherman will buy.” 

Little Creek is one of a chain 
of lakes extending from Ocean 
View to Virginia Beach Inlet, and 
is situated about eight miles from 
Norfolk and about two miles from 
the shore of the Atlantic Ocean. 
These waters have been well called 
the Angler’s Paradise, and it was 
from Little Creek that I captured 
the trophy of the day’s catch, a 
large-mouth black ass which 
measured twenty-five and _ one- 
eighth inches in length, with a 
girth of seventeen inches, and 
weighing eight pounds and eight 
ounces. A peculiar, sudden jerk 
with which all anglers are familiar 








at the end of my line indicated a 
bass of no small proportions had 


viciously and Vorcuty attacked 
my Heddon lure which had hardy 
touched the water when the soul- 
inspiring music of =f reel played 
a symphony that would have made 
Beethoven blush with envy as the 
last high note was reached at the 
end of one hundred feet, and my 
eight and a half pounder began 
his acrobatic feats. When first 
hooked, he ran very wild. He 
rose to the surface and leaped 
one, two and even three feet into 
the air, shaking his body violently, 
evidently with a view of dislodg- 
ing my fatal lure. In his excite- 
ment, my guide would exclaim, 
“Hold to her, Boss! Hold to her!” 
and I must confess there were 
moments when his urgent appeal 
was not untimely, for despite my 
Bristol rod, Shakespeare reel, Im- 
perial line, and Heddons number 
300 lure there were fleeting 
moments of grave doubt as to 
whether my_ skill would prove 
superior to his beautiful jump and 
run of one hundred and fifty feet 
in his heroic attempt to free him- 
self. As he shot to the surface, 
making the water boil, it was a 
vision to make the blood run high. 
After one or two runs to right 
and left, the noble fish suddenly 
rose again, made a splendid leap, 
and again plunged to the bottom, 
only to rise andagtry his last ex- 
periment of dashing right towards 
my boat, affording the angler the 
very highest enjoyment y his 
strenuous struggle which was, in 
very truth, 4 la Belgium. 

His vigorous resistance was 
finally overcome, and this very 
rince of our game fish was safe- 
f landed as my proud trophy of 
the day’s catch, his strength at 
last exhausted. During these ex- 
citing moments, George, my guide, 
with tears in his eyes, continually 
said, “Boss, for goodnes_ sake, 
please don’t let dat fish get away, 
or I ‘ill sure be hoodooed.” 

When the fish was safely landed 
George’s delight was expressed 
without restraint, and his close 
scrutiny of the fish reminded me 
of the following story: 

An old negro was found on his 
knees smelling a large fish in the 
city fish market, when the keeper 
of the fish-stand said, “Get up, 
you black nigger, what are you 
doing down there smelling my 
fish.” The negro replied, “Boss, 
I ain’t smelling dese here fish, I 
was jes only communing wif 
him.”- The keeper then _ said, 
“What did you say to the fish?” 
The negro said, “I asked this ’ere 
fish what was the latest news from 
the sea, and he said ‘go long, 
nigger, I aint been to the sea for 
three weeks.”’ 

Prize Fishing Contest Certificate 
Record. Second Prize, Large 
Mouth Bass, Class C, North, 1914 
Prize Fishing Contest. 

Caught by J. E. Harper, Nor- 
folk Va. 


Weight—8 Ibs. 8 oz. 

Length—25% in. 

Girth—17 in. 

Caught—September 19, 1914. 

Where caught—Little Creek, Va. 

Rod—Bristol No. 27. 

Reel—Shakespeare Marhoff Le 
vel Winder. 

Line—Imperial, E. K. Tryon. 

Lure—Heddon’s 300. 
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Unmatched Speed 


Extra Power—No Vibration 


The Koban is the greatest rowboat motor of them all. It is built 
and acts like a real engine— it's a bird for speed. Faster than most 
launches. Makes river currents never before at- 
tempted by a rowboat motor and is the only out- 
board motor that has made a long ocean voyage 
—800 miles from Seattle to Ketchikan, Alaska. 


The 2-cylinder Koban overcomes vibration, one of the biggest 
objections to rowboat motors. IT DOES NOT SHAKE THE 
BOAT. Both cylinders fire simultaneously and absorb vibration. The 
o Koban is not a 

new experiment, 

The Great 2-Cylinder untried - unproved. 
It is the biggest thing 


: =) in the rowboat motor 
field today and the mar- 
\ iD) velous part of it is thata 


motor of this type can be 


| ROWBOAT MOTOR === "=| L 
ba 


























If you are in the market, 
“Your motor works like ademon” writes F.W.Brown 0n’t make a move until 
of Trail, B. C. “and easily negotiates the rapid cur- You have received complete 
rent of the Columbia River.” This is but one indi- information. Sold on a broad 
cation of the great Koban’s capability. guarantee by a responsible concern, 


50% More Speed 
| Double the Power 










Write for 1915 catalogue. 
Active Agents Wanted. 


The Koban Manufacturing Co. 
292 South Water St., Milwaukee, Wis. 


j ~ > 
on 2 Cylinders 
owe 


3 Horsepower 


No Vibration 





AL 


A Tried and Proven Motor—Not an Experiment 


G Evid ‘P Evidence of Speed Evidence of Satisfaction 
ence of Power From R. C. Sanders, Madison, Wis.— : 

F, Van Winkel, Mill Rift, P. ‘My boat is 16 fostlons. Have made From Edw. Duffie, Ogdensburg, N. Y. 
| From f ‘an hwy ill Rift, @- better than 12 miles an hour. No other — My Koban outht hes » no equal on the 
ae oP ean . bora ips i rowboat motor can touch it for speed— entire St. Lawrence 
d e. esinst curren’ “Long Trac we easily pass a d number of the larger 





launches on the lakes.” ron H. C. Montague, Washington, 
Fi t : C.—*‘l am thoroughly satisfied that 
“She ao | a ong ot From Cretzler & T homenem. Solon the Koban is in a class decidedly superior 





4 Springs, <t — “‘It has all the motors 
16 x 24. mae Ceo besterepeed” to all detachable motors. 


| Te ia ene aa ae EE ee hn ee 
Bo ache de oe tS ee ee Ge ERG Be eee 











Bee ee eee ey ees 























We guarantee advertising on this page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 





































































































ORTSMANS WORKSTIOP 


BUILDING A SPLIT-BAMBOO is generally without the scorch- grade kitchen knife. Cost will be 













































FLY-ROD marks seen on Calcutta cane. twenty-five cents. With the butt 
_The tyro rod-builder will receive end of the bamboo-stick on the 
| By George Parker Holden, M. D, his bamboo from the dealer, in floor, place the knife-blade across 


butts of the stalks, from four to the middle of the upper end and 
six feet in length. Select the six- hit it squarely with a hammer, 
foot “sticks.” They will average splitting the cane in_halves down 
about 1% inches in diameter at to the first node. Now push the 
the larger end and have a thick- knife down into contact with the 
ness - "~ | ge B.. te % d wee c. this -— ee a 
ss Pasay an inch. e have obtained good, similar ow cut through that. 
ot gene =~ So Ch ge well-seasoned material from Robert Next seize each split half-portion 
be glad to own. Ogilvy, 79 Chambers street, New between thumb and finger and 
le is not unnaturel that the York City; J. Deltour, 1112 Forest pull them apart. This will split 
writer, a physician, should be in- avenue, Bronx; Fred D. Divine the stick evenly down to the 
terested in the subject both from Co., Utica, N. Y.; T. H. Chubb second node. Cut through this, 
the standpoints of outdoor recrea- Rod Co., Post Mills, Vt., and as before, again pull the halves 
tien and of indoor handicraft aoe Heddon’s Sons, Dowagiac, apart, and so continue until the 
. ich. The cost is about forty whole length of the cane is divided. 


After experiencing for a dozen : . ss 
years and more the pleasures of °e™tS 4 stick. _ Similarly divide your halves 


The making of a split-bamboo 
rod is readily within the accom- 
pochment of any one who can 
handle a few of the simpler tools, 
with patience; and we are not 
referring to a merely passably 


the posession of this arg itis an Splitting the Gane int, auaters, when ou om sat 
added pene to pass the knowl- Split your butts at once into and the remains of the partitions 
edge along to other Waltonians, quarters, thus breaking through from each strip. For the ridges, 


who hitherto have missed this the partitions at the joints or : A - 
culminating enjoyment ‘of, thet wie Se FO OEE 
favorite sport. In_ the . limited should file straight across ‘the 
getting tg prdy Ryd gens strip, which is conveniently held 
, , : 
nest endeavor to cover the prime ee omy aed pn gehen gD 
cena of Ge seven ie one Having filed all the ridges level 
a lucid wa at any reader o : i. 
; with the surface of the acent 
Fugtp and Srnzaw, wae f ws = wood, you may now -t, your 
have felt the stirrings of an am- . : 
bition to own a split-bamboo of 7 ae on 7 “4 ggg hn 
2 2 r - ’ > 
pons a will be en move the partitions with gouge 
. 8 y- and hammer, flush with the inner 


The Rough Material surface. 


e are now ready for splitting 
The material of which split- the cane further into approximate- 
bamboo rods of quality are made ly rectangular strips a bit thicker 
is not our inferior American than actually needed for trimming 
southern species, but bamboo down to their final form, ready 
from Calcutta, or the Tonkin cane for gluing up into rod-joints. 
he tee — in Lay a — ye hs AA. 
ochin ina. he Indian bam- convex side against the bench. 
boo was originally used, but later, eer oye A a The knife is now held with its 
when it became difficult to obtain ROD-JOINTS length lengthwise of the strip, the 
a good grade of this in the Amer- point of the blade being placed 
ican market, our rod-makers had against the inner surface at the 
recourse to the Tonkin variety. noces and admitting air to the in- knots, as it receives the blow of 
To-day this is used in most of the ner or pith side of the bamboo the hammer. Thus we are now 
best rods of domestic make. It tube. Procure a solid-blade, better- splitting from within outward, and 
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My Hobby—TRAPSHOOTING 


JOHN PHILIP SOUSA 


Eowin G CLarKke,Gen't Mor. 











GENERALOFFICE” 
Coble address “Sousaband” ' WEST 347 
Telephone 6/28 Greeley. — = 


New YORK, 


TRAP-SHOOTING. 


A Panacea for all ills. 








If the, tired business man 
wants to throw off hie tiredness, 
his business cares, and the general 
Dlueness of life, let him take up 
trap-shooting. 

With the targets flying, life 
assumes a roseate hue, and “all's 


_ well with the world." 


bo an PRL, Soon, 


“Every man should have an active, muscle-building, fat- 
destroying, lung-developing hobby.” Mr. Sousa chose trap- 
shooting. He did so because this thrilling, fascinating, in- 
vigorating sport trains the brain and develops brawn,—it’s a 
man’s sport and gives him a chance for “hob-nobbing” with 
the best of sportsmen. 


OUR BOOKLETS TELL AN INTERESTING AND _IN- 
STRUCTIVE STORY OF TRAPSHOOTING’S PLEASURES. 
THEY ARE FREE. WRITE FOR THEM TODAY. DEPT. 55S. 


DU PONT POWDER COMPANY 


Wilmington, Delaware Established, 1802 
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not endwise of the wood as be- 
fore. Begin at the top and split 
successively at each knot, mov- 
ing toward the bottom. After the 
hammer-blow_ has sunk the knife- 
blade through the knot, give the 
knife a sudden side prying mo- 
tion, which extends the split for 
some distance both ways from the 
knot. When all the knots have 
been split, take hold of the top of 
the narrow strip to be split off and 
complete its separation by smartly 
pulling it away. i 

In assembling the strips to be 
used in individual rod-joints it is 
necessary that most of them 
cut some inches longer than the 
intended length of the completed 
joint, for the reason that some of 
the bamboo is necessarily sacri- 
ficed in the next process, which is 
known as “slipping the joints” or 
knots. This means simply that 
at no circumference of the com- 
pleted joint should knots be found 
opposite to each other. Thus 
every weak spot in a joint as 
indicated by the situation of a 
knot, is supported by solid long- 
fibered enamel all the way around 
the remainder of the rod’s cir- 
cumference at that point. 

The concavity of each strip, on 
its pith side, is now planed fiat. 
For all planing the small ‘Stan- 
ley” iron plane, No. 103, and _ cost- 
ing about forty-five cents, will do 
nicely. 

The worker has by now ob- 
served that his bamboo strips are 
far from straight, and that their 
zigzag course is mainly due to 
angular deflections at the knots. 
They run fairly straight between 
knots, but at a knot may be mark- 
edly diverted. In addition to 
these angular bends, long curves 
are present, running in all direc- 
tions. Thus as we sight along the 
strips, in some of which these ir- 
regularities are much aggravated, 
it would seem to be a hopeless 

roposition that they could ever 
be fashioned into a straight rod- 
joint. But they can. 





CENTERGRAPH 


Straightening Strips 

Upon holding the strip over, 
but not in a gas- or oil-lamp-flame, 
turning it between the fingers, to 
expose all sides, a point is quick- 
ly reached, short of charring deep- 
ly enough to cause permanent in- 
jury, where the fibers become so 
softened and pliable that all angles 
and_ sudden bends are easily 
straightened out of a small strip 
by manipulation between the 
hands. Immediately on cooling, 
the wood is again hard and rigid. 

In this straightening, only sud- 
den ‘and angular deviations need 
to be remedied, as later they 
would prevent the strips from ly- 
ing flat under pressure of the 
plane, in the -groove of the 
mold which is used for cutting 
them down to their ultimate tri- 
angular form. All long, sweeping 
curves may be disregarded; they 
will lie flat under pressure, and 


Field and Stream 


largely nullify each other when 
six of the strips come to be bound 
together. Also, further and very 
effective opportunity for straight- 
ening presents itself when the 
strips are gue up. 

In straightening over the lamp- 
flame, some considerable charrin 
of the woody fiber on all sides o 
the strip excepting its enamel 
surface need not worry the novice, 
as this will all slame away in the 
reduction to final form. ccasion- 
ally the angular deflection is com- 
pound instead of simple, when it 
should first be reduced to a simple 
deflection and then straightened. 

Our strips are now fairly rect- 
angular and quite straight, at least 
as regards any aggravated or sud- 
den bends. Here go over the 
knots again with the file to further 
modify any bumpiness at these 
points, when they are now ready 
for planing to triangular shape. 
It is well, first, to mark the strips 
at their butt ends and on the rind 
side, to indicate wr 4 preferable 
arrangement as to the order in 
which they shall be piusd up, 
using the numerals I, II, III, IV, 
V and VI 

Planing 


yet it is easy enough to have the 
groove true. The reader is now 
introduced to a very convenient 
little tool called a center-gauge. 
You see that it has one pointed 
end and several notches, all angles 
being of 60 degrees. This may be 
obtained at the larger harware 
stores, either untempered or of 
tempered steel; you want the lat- 
ter, and_ it will cost twenty-five 
cents. Time and again you will 
find it handy for testing angles. 





CROSS SECTION OF A ROD JOINT 


Take your two strips of soft wood 
and plane one edge of each ap- 
proximately to the required bevel 
—just freehand. Place the strips 
side by side, the bevels facing, and 
test with the center-gauge. Cor- 
rect, as needed, by additional plan- 
ing and testing, until the bevels 
and the groove thus formed are 
fairly accurate; then, if you want 
it absolutely correct, use your 





It is evident that in reduci 
roughly rectangular strips of 
bamboo to the equilateral-triangu- 
lar form and definitely graduated 
taper required for their utilization 
in symmetrical rod-joints, some 
kind of grooved mold is necessary 
for holding the strips securely and 
guiding the cutting exactly. 

It is to be understood that each 
rod-section is made up of six of 
these similar strips from the hard 
outer portion only of the bamboo- 
stalk, The illustrations show ex- 
actly what part is used and how 
the strips are combined in the 
completed joint. 

In preliminary planing and 
tapering, the author still makes 
use of the wooden mold, quickly 
constructed for this work, of any 
soft wood such as pine, whitewood 
or cypress; but he never succeeded 
in turning out joints of _satis- 
factory excellence until he adopted 
a steel mold for the last, fine plan- 
ing down of the strips to their 
ultimate dimensions. This steel 
mo!d is adjustable for the full 
lengths and varying calibers of the 
joints of any rod, from one hav- 
ing a diameter up to one inch or 
more at the extreme butt, if so 
desired, and a width at the tip of 
anything from a scant 1/16-inch 
upward. 

The triangles composing a_ hex- 
agonal section are equilateral tri- 
angles; such triangles have angles 
of 60 degrees and three of them 
make just half of the section, 
comprising 180 degrees, as there 
are 360 degrees to a circle. It is 
therefore apparent that we must 
plane our  ¥ down parallel 
with the face of a groove having 
an angle of 60 degrees. Only the 
two split faces of the strip are cut 
down, and these by bringing them 
uppermost in alternation. The 
rind or enamel surface always lies 
against one or the other side of 
the groove and it remains un- 
touched. 

The writer has a much simpler 
method than the usual one of mgk- 
ing wooden molds for all that he 
requires of them. Indeed they 
need only approximate accuracy; 


tempered center-gauge point as a 
scraper, holding the tool vertically 
as you draw it lengthwise of the 
strips, which are paralelled, but 
kept slightly separated. Now nail 
the beveled strips together and 
your mold is ready for use. 


REPAIRING THE CUT CAN- 
VAS ON A CANOE 


Field and Stream Pub. Co.: 

_I would greatly appreciate your 
kindness in publishing in your next 
edition of Fretp anp Stream the 
most practical way of repairing the 
damage to the bottom of my canoe 
which was done by tramps enter- 
ing | boat house and using a 
sharp knife on the canvas. ine 
cuts are clean and go _ right 
through to the wood. 

Would Marine glue hold strips 
of canvas over the cuts if I then 
gave it a good coat of enamel? 

Stuart R. Moore. 

Ans.—Sew up cuts with cross- 
stitch, and dope over with Jeffery’s 
canoe glue. 


A HOME MADE ROD CUP FOR 
SURF CASTING 


For the man who does not want 
to pony over several dollars for a 
trod belt and cup for supporting 
the butt of his rod when surf fish- 
ing, the following stunt may prove 
ot help. Take an old low shoe, 
take off the heel down to the welt, 
cut off the uppers as far back as 
the arch, and cut off the sole at 
the same place. Trim the part 
left to the shape of the counter, 
it will then be necessary to take 
a few stitches around the edge to 
keep the different layers of leather 
together. Through the sole at the 
arch cut a hole with a sharp chisel. 
Through this hole run a piece of 
skate strap, about eight inches 
long, with buckle attached, this to 
be run through your belt for 
supporting cup. Soak the leather 
in oil which will keep it from be- 
coming watersoaked, and you will 
have a serviceable if somewhat 
crude looking rod cup. 

= &. &. 
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TELLS ABOUT 


=: ONE BARREL TRAP GUN 








@ No other gun has met with the enthusiastic reception, attracted the attention and favorable comment from the trapshooting fraternity 


that this gun has. 


@ It was announced in February Magazines and we are already flooded with orders. @ It is ig un the boys have been looking for. 


@ No other gun is bolted as this gun is bolted. 





@ It is equipped with our lightning 
@ Built in twelve gauge in our No. 4-E and better gr: 


It has two lugs at 
giving a triangular form of fastening which will stand the severe strain 
automatic ejector and ventilated ri 


epoca 


bolted at each of these three points— 


@ Ask for our New Catalog, it shows the One Barrel Trap Gun and describes 18 grades double guns. 


ITHACA GUN COMPANY 








GO LIGHT BUT RIGHT | 


WITH A TENT THAT SATISFIES 











This Sportsman’s Compac Tent is six feet 
wide, eight feet long, four feet to peak, rolls 
up 4x16 inches, can be erected with or 
without poles, weighs only 33% pounds. 
Accommodates two persons, has four ad- 
justable ventilators, floor cloth sewed in as 
part of tent, and is guaranteed water-proof, 
snake-proof, and bug-proof. A tent for 
years—not for a season. Samples and cata- 
logue for the asking. 
COMPAC TENT CO., Inc. 
300-305 West Tenth Street, Indianapolis, Ind. 


Representatives: 
NEW YORK SPORTING GOODS (0., 15-17 Warren Street 





SIMMONS HARDWARE CO., St. Louis, Mo. 














Box 11 ITHACA, N. Y. 












Rustless in the Spring 


The best way to insure 


your gun over the winter is 
rub Corol on it. Then, in the Spring, you’ll 
find it in perfect condition. 

For splendid efficiency there’s no gun 
dressing like Corvol. It not only positively stops 
rust now, but by filling the pores of the steel, 
prevents fouling when you use the 
gun later. Corol is the ideal dressing 
for the man who loves his gun. 

Tube, 15c—2 oz. can, 35c—8 oz. can, 75¢ 
At Dealers or postpaid from us. 
Send for FREE SAMPLE = 

and Free Book, “Gun Hinte” ; 


1435 Fisher Building, Chicago 













COROL SALES CO., 
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AND 
STREAM’S 
Fifth National 


PRIZE 
FISHING CONTEST 


FOR THE 


RECORD FISH CAUGHT IN 1915 





CONDITIONS 


First—The fish must be caught with rods and reels as specified,* and in legal season. 

Second—The fish must be weighed on tested scales and measured with a tape measure, 
length to be taken from end oi lower jaw with mouth closed, to tip of tail. 

Third—The affidavit blank printed on the last page of this announcement, or an exact 
copy, must be used in applying for a prize and signed by the man who caught 
the fish, together with two witnesses, and sworn to before a Notary Public 
and his seal affixed. In case any contestant catches a fish when accompanied 
by a single guide, the affidavit as signed upon coming out of the woods by 
himself and guide before a Notary Public stating the circumstances will be 
duly considered. 

Fourth—The weight, length and girth, date, place, and manufacturer’s name and full 
specifications, if possible, of the rod, reel, line and lure (or bait) used in taking 
the fish must be stated. 

Fifth—The winners in each class must send us a short account of how, when and where 
the fish was taken, and what tackle was used in catching the fish. The account 
to be published in Field and Stream. These accounts will not be asked for 
until the prizes have been awarded. 

Sixth—All affidavits must be sent to the Editor of the Prize Fishing Contest, Field and 
Stream, 456 Fourth Avenue, New York. All affidavits in classes designated 
by A, B, and C, must be in our hands within 5 days from closing date of class. 
In all other classes affidavits must be in within 15 days from closing date. 

Seventh—No fish caught from State or private hatchery will be allowed in this contest. 

Eighth—In the Pike and Wall-eyed Pike Classes an outline drawing of the fish must be 
sent in with affidavit, drawing to be made by placing fish on side on large piece 
of paper and drawing an outline of fish with pencil on the paper with fins of 
fish all erect. 

Ninth—In event of two fish weighing and measuring exactly the same number of pounds, 


ounces and fractions, duplicate prizes will be awarded in each case 
The Judges of this contest will be: Robert H. Davis, Editor Munsey’s; Will H. Dilg, Chicago, a W. H. 
Miller, Editor, Fietp anp Stream; E. F., Warner, Publisher, FreLp AND Stream; E. M. Gill, Camp 
Fire Club; W. P. Corbett, Charles ‘Frederick Holder. 
In Tarpon Class length of ‘fish is only measurement required. It is not necessary to give weight or girth. 


* Where no special kind of tackle is specified, any tackle is allowable, provided it consists of rod, reel, 
line and lure. 


Be sure to get a photograph of yourself with fish, if possible 


FRESH WATER GAME FISH 


BROOK TROUT (Salvelinus fontinalis) 


CLASS A—For largest Brook Trout caught casting a FLY with Fly Fishing Tackle 
between opening of season and July 3ist 

FIRST PRIZE: One Dirigo Trout Fly Rod, length and weight to suit winner, made by F. E. Thomas, 
value $15.00; also one No. 200 Cream City Tackle Box, made by Geuder, Paeschke & Frey, value 
$3.50. Total value $18.50. . 

SECOND PRIZE: One selection from catalog of Abbey & Imbrie to value of £3. 00; also one No. 29 

prices B12 Rod, made by Horton Mfg. Co., value $6.50. Total value $16.50 

THIRD One Thermos Sportsman’s Kit, made by American bin i - Bottle Co., value $5.00; also 
one eoek Reliance Extra Thin Model Watch, ~—— 1% Robert Ingersoll & Bro. , value $3. 00; 
aud one Frostco Hydrostatic line, 50 yards, made by H rost & XS ‘value $3.75. Total value $11.75. 
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Bait Rods 5 oz. Fly Casting Rods Trolling Rods 

Surf Rods 5 oz. Bait Casting Rods Telescopic Rods 
Bass Rods Adjustable Telescopic Rods Underbrush Rods 
Lake Rods Pocket and Bag Rods Bait Casting Rods 
Trout Rods Tarpon and Tuna Rods Fly Casting Rods 
“Muskie” Rods Rocky Mountain Rods All Around Rods 
Stream Rods “Still Fishing” Rods “Rough-Going” Rods 


Are you going to stick around home when they are “breaking” all over the lake 
and your old pals are bringing in strings of beauties from the favorite holes, points 
and bays? Go out after them and GET YOURS. “War time” nothing! You'll 
grunt around all next winter if you don’t “dig out” and take your regular vacation 
or your usual days off and come home with some fish. 


You need it—overwork and the strain of business have put you on the ragged 
edge. Get out in the open and have a real rest. Let the sing of the reel and 
the taste of “good grub” and the smell of the woods drive the cobwebs out of your 
brain and the weariness out of your system. Old Ike Walton is the best doctor 
you ever had. Why don’t you take his “Dope”? It has always done you good 
in the past and it always will in the future. 


Go to your dealer and load up with a “Joy Kit”—rods, reel, net, flies, creel— 
anything you need—and don’t forget to look at the new silk wound $25.00 De 
Luxe “Bristol.” 


WRITE FOR THE FREE CATALOGUE 
and get full information about all the latest “BRISTOL” Rods. 


THE HORTON MFG. CO., 81 Horton Street, Bristol, Conn. 
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FOURTH PRIZE: One Pigskin Leather Cooper Fly Book, made by Cooper Fly Book Co., value $6.00; 
also one No. 38 Baldwin Camp Lamp, made by John Simmons Co., value $2.00. Total value $8.00. 


CLASS B—For largest Brook Trout caught casting a FLY with Fly Fishing Tackle 


between July 31st and October 31st 

FIRST PRIZE: One Junior Reflex Camera, made by Reflex Camera <o-. potee $12.00; also one selection 
from catalog of Abbey & Imbrie to value of $5.00. Total value $17 

SECOND PRIZE: One selection from catalog of Abbey & Imbrie to - of $10.00; also one Eagle 
Folding Net and Leather Carrying Case, made by Eagle Folding Net Co., value $3.50; and one 
Justrite No. 95 Camper’s —* made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $2.00. Total value $15. 50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Gillette Sa ety Razor set, made by Gillette Sales Co., value $8.00; also one Persian 
Alligator Cooper Fly Book, made by Cooper Fly Book Co., value $4.50. Total value $12.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Martin Automatic Reel, made by Martin Automatic Reel Co., value $5.00; also 
one Stopple Kook Kit, made by Stopple Kook Kit Co., value $2.50; and two cans Michigan Mosquito 
Dope, made by R. C. Kruschke, value $1.20. Total valve $8.70. 


GRAND PRIZE—For largest Brook Trout caught during season 1915 with Fly: 
Oil Painting of Brook Trout by H. A. Driscole—Value $75.00 
LADIES’ SPECIAL PRIZE: One five-pound box of Huyler’s Assorted Chocolates. 


RAINBOW TROUT (Salmo irideus) 


GRAND PRIZES—For Rainbow Trout caught between April 1st and October 15th 
FIRST PRIZE: One 9'%-foot, 5%-ounce Fly Rod, made by Edward F. Payne. Value $25.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: One selection from catalog of Abbey & Imbrie to value of $10.00; also one Kelso 
Quick-apart Quadruple Reel (80 yard), made by H. J. Frost & Co., value $8.50.. Total value $18.50. 
THIRD PRIZE: One 80-yard jeweled Worth Reel, made by Enterprise Mfg. Co., value $7.50; also one 
Three Years’ Subscription to FIrLp anp STREAM, value $4.50. Total value $12.00. 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Russian Leather Coo ori 2 ly Book, made by Cooper Fly Book Co., value $4.50; 
also one Frostco Combination Steel Rod, eet long, made by H. J. Frost_& Co., value $3.00; and 
two cans Michigan Mosquito Dope, made by R. C. Kruschke, value $1.20. Total value $8.70. 


SPECIAL HONOR PRIZES—For Rainbow Trout Caught with Fly on Fly Tackle 
FIRST PRIZE: One VesTong Hunting and Fishing Coat, made by VesTong Mfg. Co., value $7.00; 
also one VesTong Hunting and Fishing Pants, made by VesTong Mfg. Co., value $5.50; and one 
60-yard jeweled Worth Reel, made by Enterprise Mfg. Co., value $7.00. Total value $19. 50. 
SECOND PRIZE: One Pfleuger Redifor Anti Back Lash Reel, made by Enterprise Mfg. Co., value 
50; also one Eagle Folding Net and Leather Carrying Case, made by Eagle Folding Net Co., value 
3.50. Total value $11.00. 
LADIES’ SPECIAL PRIZE: One five-pound box of Huyler’s Assorted Chocolates. 


BROWN TROUT 
GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Brown Trout caught casting a FLY with Fly Fishing 
Tackle, between April 15th and October Ist, 1915 

FIRST PRIZE: One Vernley Fly Rod, made by Horrocks-Ibbotson Co., value $15.00; also a two years’ 
subscription to Fre_p anp Stream, value $3.00. Total value $18.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Thermos Sportsman’s Kit, made by American Thermces Bottle Co., value $5.00; 
also one selection of A. F. Meisselbach & Bros. to value of $10.00. Total value $15.00, 

THIRD PRIZE: Selection from catalog of Schoverling, Daly & Gales to value of $10.00; also one Stopple 
Kook Kit, made by Stoppie Kook Kit Co., value $2.50. Total value $12.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Martin Automatic Reel, made by Martin Automatic Reel Co., value $5.00; also 
one Eagle Folding Net and Leather Carrying Case, made by Eagle Folding Net Co., value $3.50. 
Total value $8.50. 


LAKE TROUT—TOGUE (Christivomer namaycush) 
GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Lake Trout canght between April 1st and October ist 


FIRST PRIZE: One No. 1 5x7 Film Premo Camera, made by Rochester Optical Co., value $16.00; also 
one selection from catalog of Abbey & Imbrie, to value of $5.00. Total value 

SECOND PRIZE: One Ecruette Sportsman’s Style Compac Tent, made by Compac Tent Con value 
$11.50; also a three years’ subscription to FieLp AND STREAM, value $4.50. Total value $15.0 

THIRD PRIZE: One selection from catalog of A. F. Meisselbach & Bros., to value of $10.00; _ one 
Ingersoll Wrist Watch, made by Robert H. Ingersoll & Bro., value $2. 50. Total value $12.50 . 

FOURTH PRIZE: One selection from catalog of Abbey & Imbrie to value of $5.00; also one No. 38 
Baldwin Camp Lamp, made by John Simmons Co., value $2.00; and two cans Michigan Mosquito 
Dope, made by R. e Kruschke, value $1.20. Total value $8.20. 


LANDLOCKED SALMON, OR OUNANICHE 
GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Landlocked Salmon caught from April 1st to Oct. Ist 


va. te omy One Pneumatic Mattress selected fom catalog to value of $22.00, made by Pneumatic 


SECOND PRIZE: One Remington Model 12A .22 caliber repeating rifle, made by Remington Arms- 
M. C. Cartridge Co., value eoese; also one Utica Automatic Reel, made by Horrocks-Ibbotson 
7 value $5.00. Total value $15.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Kelso 50-Yard Automatic Reel, made by H. J. Frost. & Co., value $5.00; also one 
three years’ subscription to Fretp anp STREAM, value $4. 0; and one No. 29 Baldwin Camp Lamp, 
made by John Simmons Co., value $1.50. Total value $11.00 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Yawman & Erbe No. A Reel, made by Horrocks- Ibbotson Co., value $7.00; also one 
Milburn Acetylene Hand Lamp, made by Alexander Milburn Co., value $1.75. Total value $8.75. 


SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS (Micropterus dolemieu) 


CLASS A—For Small Mouth Bass caught between opening of season and July 15th 

FIRST PRIZE: One No. 33 Bristol Bait Casting Rod, made by Horton Mfg. Co., value $12.00; also 
one pair No. 210, 10-inch oe, Hunting Boots, made by Mohawk Moccasin _ .» value $6.00; and one 
selection from catalog of Abbey & Imbrie to value of $5. Total value $23 

SECOND PRIZE: Five Quick Change Bass Baits, made by Skvor & Co., on ag "$10. 00; also 200 yards 
pune Silk Casting Line, made by Hastings Sporting Goods Co., value $5.00; gad one Hastings 

Casting Reel, made by Hastings Sporting Goods Co., value $3.75. Total value $18.7 

THIRD PRIZE: One selection ab catalog of James L. Donaly to value of $10.00; aie one No. 29 
Baldwin Camp Lamp, made by John Simmons Co., value $1.50; and one VesTong Automatic Cleaning 
Rod, for Shotguns, made by Vestas Mfg. Co., value 50c. Total value $12.00, 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Stockford Open Spool Casting Reel, made by Stockford Reel Co., value $6.00; 
also one Justrite No. 95 Campers’ Lamp, made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $2.00. Totai value $8. 00. 
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FOR CONTESTANTS IN THE “FIELD AND STREAM” 
FISHING CONTEST OF 1915 





To encourage the use of better and more dependable tackle we 
offer a special prize to every contestant. 


WRITE US FOR FULL INFORMATION 








‘LANDING A PRIZE WINNER 





It is well worth the consideration of careful anglers to note that since the 
beginning of this contest the. great majority of contestants have used—always 
with success—the peerless “KINGFISHER” line. 


An analysis of the 1914 contest, counting al] contestants using silk lines, including 
winners, shows the following: 


Different Makes and Names of Lines vers +) +. ee 
Different Makers of Lines Reported . . : oe 
“Eeemas Tore Genes. 8k tw te 50% of Total 
Next Nearest Make e.g ok 4k ake the ee ee 
Average of 9 Other Makes . . . ert! fel 


EVERY OTHER MAN USED A “KINGFISHER” LINE! 





MADE ONLY BY 


E. J. MARTIN’S SONS ss Rockville, Conn. 














We guarantee advertising on this page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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CLASS B—For Small Mouth Bass caught between July 16th and August 15th, inc. 

FIRST PRIZE: One Detroit Refrigerator Grip for fish, in shape of traveling bag, made by Detroit 
Refrigerator Grip Co., value $15.00; also one South Bend Anti Back Lash Casting Ree!, vilue $7.50; 
one $4.50 selection of Buck Tail Baits and Minnows, made by South Bend Bait Co., total vilue $12.00, 
Total value $27.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One selection from catalog of Hartung Brothers & Co., to value of $10.00; also Hilde- 
brandt Spinners, made by J. J. Hildebrandt Co. to value of $10.00. Total value $20.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One selection from catalog of Abbey & Imbrie to value of $10.00; also one two-years’ 
subscription to FreELp AnD STREAM, value $3.00. Total value $13.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Four Wilson’s Fluted Wobblers, four Wilson’s Winged Wobblers, four Wilson’s Cupped 
Wobblers, made by Hastings Sporting Goods Co. Value $9.00. 


CLASS C—For Small Mouth Bass caught between August 16th and October 3ist, inc. 

FIRST PRIZE: One of H. A. Driscole’s Famous Bass Paintings. Value $75.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Jim Heddon Bait Casting Rod, made by James Heddon Sons, value $15.00; also 
one Tripart Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach & Bros., value $3.00. Total value $18.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Alaska Hunting Jacket, made by George F. Webber, value $5.00; also one selection 
from catalog of Buck Tail Baits, Spinner Hooks, Minnows and Spoons, made by South Bend Bait Co., 
value $7.50. Total Value $12.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Pd 10-inch height Sporting Shoes, hand sewed, two buckles at top, full-length 
sole, made by M. L. Getchell Co., value $6.00; also one Frostco 120-Yard Reel, made by H. J. Frost 
& Co., value $3.00. Total value $9.00. 


GRAND PRIZE—For largest Small Mouth Bass caught during season: 
One Aerothrust Twin Cylinder Rowboat Motor, gasoline or kerosene operated, made 
by Aerothrust Engine Co. Value $64.75. 
SPECIAL LADIES’ PRIZE: One five-pound box of Huyler’s Assorted Chocolates. 
SPECIAL JUVENILE PRIZE: One Maxim Silencer for .22 Rifle, made by Maxim Silencer Co., value 
oes §o°%5 one Hastings Casting Reel, made by Hastings Sporting Goods Co., value $3.75. Total 
value $8.75. - 


SPECIAL HONOR PRIZES—For Small Mouth Bass caught on Fly with Fly Tackle 
soe PRIZE: One Free Spool Takapart De Luxe Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach & Bros. Value 


$13.50. 
SECOND PRIZE: One Stockford Open Spool! Casting Reel, made by Stockford Reel Co, Value $6.00. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS (Micropterus Salmoides) 
NORTHERN DIVISION—North of Mason and Dixon Line. 
CLASS A—For Large Mouth Bass caught between opening of season and July 15th 
FIRST PRIZE: One Ithaca Hammerless Shotgun, Grade 1%, Damascus steel barrels, line engraving, 
made by Ithaca Gun Co. Value $50.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: One Model 1912 .22 Caliber Savage Repeating Rifle, made by Savage Arms Co., value 
$12.00; also one selection from catalog of Abbey & Imbrie to value of $5.00. Total value $17.00. 
THIRD PRIZE: One assortment Keeling’s Expert Minnows, made by Keeling Bait Co., value $10.00; 
also four Vacuum Baits in colors, made by Vacuum Bait Co., value $3.00. Total value $13.00, 

FOURTH PRIZE: One assortment 12 South Bend Minnow Baits, made by South Bend Bait Co., value 
Al nad §a°95°"° Milburn Acetylene Hand Lamp, made by Alexander Milburn Co., value $1.75. Total 
vaiue fDe 


CLASS B—For Large Mouth Bass caught between July, 16th and August 15th, inc. 

FIRST PRIZE: One Abercrombie Snow Tent, size 7x7, made by David T. Abercrombie Co. Value $30.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One pair Gitchee Gamee 15-inch Height Shoes, with strap and buckle at top, No. B 
1175, made by Northern Shoe Co., value $10.00; also one assortment Keeling’s Expert Minnows, made 
by Keeling Bait Co., value $10.00. Total value $20.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One No. 11 Bristol Bait Rod, agate tip and guides, reversible cork handle, made by 
Horton Mfg. Co., value $8.50; also one Ecruette Poncho, made by Conipac Tent Co., value $4.80. 
Total value $13.30. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One $5.00 set of Spoon Baits, made by S. E. Knowles, value $5.00; also one Hastings 
Casting Reel, made by Hastings Sporting Goods Co., value $3.75, Total value $8.75, 


CLASS C—For Large Mouth Bass caught between August 16th and October 3ist, inc. 

FIRST PRIZE: One Columbia Phonograph, made by Columbia Graphophone Co. Value $35.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One selection from catalog of Moonlight Bait Co. to value of $10.00; also 200 
yards Hastings Silk Casting Line, made by Hastings Sporting Goods Co., value $3.60; and one 
Style E Sextoblade Razor in leather case with soap and collapsible shaving brush, made by Edward 
Weck & Son, value $5.00. Total value $18.60. 

THIRD PRIZE: One selection from catalog of W. J. Jamison, to value of $10.00; also one No. 38 Bald- 
win Camp Lamp, made by John Simmons Co., value $2.00. Total value $12.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Thermos Sportsman’s Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co., value $5.00; 
also one Ingersoll Junior Watch, made by Robert H. Ingersoll & Bro., value $2.00; and one Milburn 
Acetylene Hand Lamp, made by Alexander Milburn Co., value $1.75. Total value $8.75. 


GRAND PRIZE—For Largest Large Mouth Bass caught between opening of season 
and October 31st: One Ferro Rowboat Motor, with Kingston Float Feed Carbu- 
retor, Bosch High Tension Reversible Magneto and Rudder, made by the Ferro 
Machine & Foundry Co., value $85.00. 

SPECIAL LADIES’ PRIZE: One five-pound box of Huyler’s Assorted Chocolates. 

SPECIAL JUVENILE PRIZE: One two-years’ subscription to Fietp anp STREAM, value $3.00; also 
one Milburn Acetylene Hand Lamp, made by Alexander Milburn Co., value $1.75; and two cans 
Michigan Mosquito Dope, made by R. C. Kruschke, value $1.20. Total value $5.95. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS (Micropterus salmoides) 
SOUTHERN DIVISION—South of Mason and Dixon Line. 
CLASS A—For Large Mouth Bass caught between January ist and April 30th, inc. 
FIRST — One No. 33 Talbot Sapphire Jeweled Reel, made by Talbot Reel and Mfg. Co. Value 


.50. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Meridan Model 15 .22 Caliber Repeating Rifle, made by Sears, Roebuck & Co., 
value $12.00; also one Jim Heddon Bait Casting Rod, made by James Heddon Sons, value $6.00. 
Total value $18.00. : ‘ 

THIRD PRIZE: Selection of Heddon’s Dowagiac Minnows, made by James Heddon Sons, value $4.50; 
also one Oxford Gray Shooting Jacket, made by H. H. Kiffe, value $5.00; and four Vacuum Baits 
in colors, made by Vacuum Bait Co., value $3.00. Total value $12.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: ne Camp Cot, made by the Gold Medal Same, Figraiure Co., value $3.00; also one 
Ingersoll Reliance Extra Thin Model Watch, made by Robert H. Ingersoll & Bro., value $3.00; and 
three “Chippewa” Bass Baits, 3% inches, revolving spinner in body, made by C. J. Frost, value $2.55. 
Total value $8.66, 
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Heddon Dowag AC is colored in = = wee | emge 

the wonderful Heddonnon-cracking finish 
to exactly resemble the fresh water crab—which is universally known to be the favorite 
natural food of Mr. Gamefish—and ingeniously constructed to exactly imitate the crab’s 
hurried, lively zig-zag when scurrying backward to cover. The triumph of all wiggling, 
wobbling baits, swimming and diving deep or high at will, floating when at rest, with = 
fouling hooks, almost weedless. Variable line fastening governs depth and action. 
movement like it ever achieved in a casting bait before—no finish so natural 8 Ke 


and alluring, nor hooking so certain. Quick—add it to your kit! At your 
dealer’s or mailed prepaid for 85c. Also supplied in other Heddon colorations at same price 


It’s a Year of Wigglers 


Wiggling, diving baits have the call this season—more will be used than all other styles 
put together. They have proved their effectiveness. Even hard-shell “‘live baiters”’ 
have become converted to them. The pioneer Dowagiac ‘‘Wigglers” will naturally be in the big majority. 
It was Jim Heddon, you know, who put out the first diving and swimming minnow, half a dozen years ago. 


Two More Popular Styles of Dowagiac “Wigglers” 





This style swims near No. 1600-S This style swims 





No. 1709- - 
709-B surface and wiggles deep and wiggles 
A deadly lure for anydepth of water, but specially suited Another remarkable killer for bass, pickerel, pike and 
for in-shore work, inthe shallows near weed beds and muskie. Generally used in deeper water than our No. 
reeds. Floats when at rest, but darts and dives when 1700 style, though it’s used effectively in shallows too. 
reeled in, yet stays near the surface. This style in six Its action is very lifelike, darting to and fro like a 
colorations:— frightened minnow. Floats when at rest. Six colorations 
No. 1700—Fancy Green Back, White Belly =. 1600—Fancy Green Back, White Belly 
No. 1700-S—White body, Red and Green Spots No. 1600-S—White Body, Red and Green Spots 
No. 1702—White Body, Red Head No. 1602—White Body, Red Head 
No. 1705—Yellow Body, Red and Green Spots No. 1605—Yellow Body, Red and Green Spots 
No. 1709-A—Imitation Perch No. 1609-A—Imitation Perch 
No. 1709-B—Imitation Frog. No. 1609-B—Imitation Frog 


Heddon’s Dowagiac “‘Wigglers” have the exclusive features that put them far ahead of other diving baits. 
Finished in the famous Heddon porcelain enamel, guaranteed not to chip, flake, crack or peel. Patented 
variable line fastening to regulate depth of diving. All hooks in patented ‘‘Dowagiac’’ Sockets—can’t foul each 75¢ 
other, twist the line or mar the enamel. Durability and workmanship unequalled. Price, either style and any color, 


The most elaborate fishing book ever printed. Shows all 
Art Catalog Free. Heddon tackle in actual colors—minnows, lines and famous 
Jim Heddon’s Casting Rods. Full of practical ‘“‘hunches’’ on expert casting and more 
successful fishing. It’s a book you'll prize—and a postal will bring it to you free. 


James Heddon’s Sons, Box 4, Dowagiac, Mich. (Pronounce it ‘‘Doe-wah’-ji-ac”) 





We guarantee advertising on this page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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CLASS B—For Large Mouth Bass caught between May ist and August 31st, inc. 

FIRST PRIZE: One assortment Keeling’s Expert Minnows, made by Keeling Bait Co., value $10.00; 
also four Wilson’s Fluted Wobblers, four Wilson’s W inged Wobblers, four Wison’s Cupped Wobblers, 
made by Hastings ggg Boge Co., value $9.00; and one selection from catalog of Abbey & 
Imbrie to value of $5.00 otal value $24.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Gillette Safety Razor set, made by Gillette Sales Co., value $8.00; also one selec- 
tion from catalog of Abbey & lealvie to value of $10.00. Total value $18.CO. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Duxbak Coat, either hunting or fishing model, made by bird, Jones & Kenyon, 
value $5.00; also one Meisselbach Automatic Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach & Bros., value $3.50; 

and four Vacuum Baits in colors, made by Vacuum Bait Co., value $3.00. Total value $11.50. 

FousaH PRIZE: One Style E Sextoblade Razor in leather case with soap and collapsible brush, made 
by Edward Weck & Son, value $5.00; also one Hastings Casting Reel, made by Hastings Sporting 
Goods Co., value $3.75. Total value $8.75. 


CLASS C—For Large Mouth Black Bass caught between Sept. 1st and Dec. 3lst, inc. 

FIRST PRIZE: One No. 3 Jeweled Meek Reel, made by B. F. Meek & Sons. Value $32.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One No. 041% Moose Head Brand Knee-length Sporting Boots, made by John 
Palmer Co., value $10.00; also one $5.00 set of Spoon Baits, made by S. E. Knowles, value $5.00; 
and four Vacuum Baits in colors, made by Vacuum Bait Co., value $3.00. Total vaiue 00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One selection from catalog of Fred S. Sabey Co. to value of $12.00; one Justrite 
No. 95 Campers’ Lamp, made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $2.00. Total value $12.0 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Hastings Casting Reel, made by Hastings Sporting Goods Co., v as $3.75; also 
one Abercrombie Frame Pack, made by David T. Abercrombie Co., value $4.00; and two cans 
Michigan Mosquito Dope, made by R. C. Kruschke, value $1.20. Total ‘value $8.95. 


GRAND PRIZE—For largest Large Mouth Bass caught during season: One of H. A. 
Driscole’s famous Bass Paintings—Value $75 00 

SPECIAL LADIES’ PRIZE: One five- pound box, of Huyler’s Assorted Chocolates. Value $4.00. 

SPECIAL HONOR PRIZES—For Large Mouth Bass caught casting a FLY with Fly Fishing Tackle. 

FIRST PRIZE: One Navajo Sweater Coat, made by Bradley Knitting Co., value $10.00; also 200 yards 
Hasting Silk Casting Line, made by Hastings Sporting Goods Co., value $5.00. Total value $15.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Duxbak Coat, either hunting or fishing model, made by Bird, Jones & Kenyon, 
value $5.00; also one Hastings Casting Reel, made by Hastings Sporting Goods Co., value $3.75. 
Total value $8.75. 


GREAT NORTHERN PIKE (Esox lucius) (See Condition No. 8) 
GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Pike caught between May Ist and October 31st, inc. 


FIRST PRIZE: One selection from catalog of W Jamison to value of $10.00; also one pair 12-inch 
height Witch Elk Hunting Boots, made by Wiichett Sheill Co., value $10.00; and 200 yards Hastings 
Silk Casting Line, made by Hastings Sporting Ge as Co., value $5.00. Total value $25.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One selection from catalog of W. Jamison to value of $10.00; also one Milburn 
Coen Campery Table Lamp and Lantern, mz wie by Alexander Milburn Co., value $6.00. Total 
vaiue 

THIRD PRIZE: One assortment 22 South Bend Buck Tail Baits and Weedless Hooks, made by South 
Bend Bait Co., value $7.00; also one $5.00 set oi Spoon Baits, made by S. E. Knowles, value $5.00. 


Total value $12.00. ioe 

FOURTH PRIZE: One three-years’ subscription to Fretp anp STREAM, value $4.50; also one Ingersoll 
Wrist Watch, made by Robert H. Ingersoll & Bro., value $2.50; and one Milburn Acetylene Hand 
Lamp, made by Alexander Millburn Co., value $1.75. Total value $8.75. 


MUSCALLONGE (Esox Nobilior) 
GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Muscallonge caught between May Ist and Oct. 3ist, inc. 
FIRST PRIZE: One 1915 Evinrude Row Boat Motor, with automatic reverse and 
waterproof built-in magneto, made by Evinrude Motor Co., value $80.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: One assortment Keeling’s Expert Minnows, made by Keeling Bait Co., value $10.00; 
also four Wilson’s Fluted Wobblers, four Wilson’s Winged Wobblers, four Wilson’s Cupped W obblers, 
made by Hastings Sporting Goods Co., value $9.00. Total value 0 

THIRD PRI ZE: One Abercrombie Cook Outfit, made by David T. Abercrombie Co., value $10.00; also 
three “Chippewa” Muscallon P _—, 5 inches, with revolving spinner in body, made by C. J. Frost, 
value $3.00. Total value $13. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One three- years! subscription to Frerp anp StreAM, value $4. 50; also one Justrite 
Ze, 95 Campers’ Lamp, made by oa Mfg. Co., value $2.00; and three “Chippewa” Skipper 

wimming and Jumping Baits, made b J. Frost, value $2.25. Total value $8.7 
LADIES’ PRIZE: One five- pound box OF sy Huyler’s Assorted Chocolates. 


WALL EYED PIKE—PIKE PERCH (See Cendition No. 8) 
GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Wall-eyed Pike caught from May ist to October 31st 
FIRST PRIZE: One Joymotor Outboard Motor, with reversing propeller and high 


tension magneto, made by Joy Engineering Co. Value $75.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One selection from the catalog of James L. Donaly to value of $10.00; also 200 yards 
Hastings Silk Casting Line, made by Hastings Sporting Good; Co., value $5.00; and one Stopple Kook 
Kit, made by Stopple Kook Kit Co., value $2.50. otal value $1 17°50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One $5.00 set of Spocn Baits, made by S. E. Knowles Co., value $5.00; also one selec- 
tion of Heddon’s Dowagiac Minnows, made by Baad Heddon & Sons, value $4.50; and three 
“Chippewa” Pike Baits, 4-inch body, made by C. " Frost, value $2.70. Total value $12. 20. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Takapart Reel, made b Meisselbach & Bros., value $4.00; also one Ingersoll 
Junior Watch, made by Robert H. Perot Fg ay value $2. 00; and one Justrite No. 95 Campers’ 
Lamp, made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $2.00; and one year’s subscription to Fretp anp Stream, value 
$1.50. Total value $9.50, 


SALT WATER GAME FISH 


BLUEFISH (Pometomus Saltatrix) 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Bluefish caught between Ma ay 1st and October 31st 

FIRST PRIZE: One Comfort Sleeping Pocket, made b ee gy | Air Goods Co. Value $25.00 

SECOND PRIZE: One Neptune Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach & I roe. a value $10.00; also one selection 
from catalog of Abbey & Imbrie to value of $5.00. Total value _ 

THIRD PRIZE: One Interchangeable Lens Lamp, Style 2, made b c Kruschke, value $7.00; also one 
three-years’ subscription to F1retp anp STREAM, value $4.50. tai value $11 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Ingersoll Wrist Watch, made by Robert a Ingersoll & oo ve " value $2.50; also one 

No. 29 Baldwin Camp mp, made by John Simmons Co., value $1.50; and one selection from catalog 

of Abbey & Imbrie to value of $5.00. Total value $9.00, 
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HE skilful angler makes sure of his fish before 
he starts fishing. He doesn’t fish for trout with 

frog bait or for muscallonge with a fly. His tackle is 

right—rod and reel, hook, line and bait; and strong 

enough to hold the fish when hooked. 

When you set forth for mountain brook, fresh water lake or open 

sea to fish with bait or fly or trolling spoon—are you sure you 

have fishing tackle that’s fit for fishing? 

You can be—absolutely—if you buy tackle that bears the sign of 

the “Leaping Dolphin.” 

In city, town or camp, bry your fishing tackle of the dealer whose 

window shows the sign of quality and reputation on goods made 

for lasting service—ever since 1820. 
Let us help you choose your outfit 
with good sense and economy. Write 
for catalog, 236 pages—every page 
a tackle page, and eight pages in 
colors. Sent toany angler, anywhere, 
on receipt of his tackle dealer’s name. 
Write for catalog “F.” 


Abbey & Imbrie 


W Established 1820 
x6 ’ 18 Vesey St., NewY ork City 
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GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Weakfish caught between May ist and October 31st 

FIRST PRIZE: One Improved Ocean King 350-Yard Reel, made by H. J. Frost & Co., value $14.00; 
also one Stopple Kook Kit, made by Stopple Kook Kit Co., value $2.50. Total value $16.50. 

SXCOND PRIZE: One Oxford Gray Shooting Jacket, made by H. H. Kiffe, value $5.00; also one 
selection from catalog of Abbey & Imbrie to value of $5.00; and two years’ subscription to FIELD AND 
STREAM, value $3.00. Total value $13.00, 

THIRD PRIZE: One selection from catalog of New York Sporting Goods Co. to value of $10.00; also 
one Ingersoll Junior Watch, made by Robert H. Ingersoll & Bro., value $2.00. Total value $12.00, 

TOURTH PRIZE: One Stopple Kook Kit, made by Stopple Kook Kit Co., value $2.50; also one North- 
western Clasp Knife, made by R. C. Kruschke, value $2.50; and one Ingersoll Reliance Extra Thin 
Model Watch, made by Robert H. Ingersoll & Bro. » value $3.00. Total value $8.00. 


SPECIAL PRIZE: For Largest Weakfish caught on 5!4-ounce, or less, rod, length not less than 414 
feet, 9 thread, or less, line: One selection from catalog of Marble Arms anr Mfg. Co. Value $10. 00. 


STRIPED BASS (Roccus lineatus) 
GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Striped Bass caught between May Ist and October 31st 


FIRST PRIZE: One Ithaca Hammerless Shotgun, Grade 1%, Damascus steel barrels, line engraving, 
made by Ithaca Gun Co. Value $50.00 

SECOND PRIZ : One 10-ounce Army Duck Wall Tent, size 8x10, height at center 6% feet, made by 
George B. Carpenter Co., value $15.00; also one Parker Press-The-Button Self Filling Fountain Pen, 
made by Parker Pen Co., value $5.00. Total value $20.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Oxford Gray Shooting Jacket, made by H. H. Kiffe, value $5.00; also one Thermos 
Sportsman’s Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co., value $5.00; and one Milburn Acetylene 
Hand Lamp, made by Alexander Milburn Co., value $1.75. Total value $11.75. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One pair Russell Neverleak Moccasin Boots, made by W. C. Russell Moccasin Co., 
value $9.00; also one Western Outing Knife, made by R. “on Kruschke, value $1.50. Total value 


$10.50. 
LADIES’ PRIZE: One Parker Jack Knife Safety Fountain Pen, made by Parker Pen Co., value $5.00; 
also one Ingersoll Wrist Watch, made by Robert H. Ingersoll & Bro., value $2.50. Total value $7.50, 


CHANNEL BASS (Sciaena ocellata) 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Channel Bass caught between April 1st and October 31st 


FIRST PRIZE: One Columbia Phonograph, made by Columbia Graphophone Co. Value $35.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: One “Rite Lite” Nifty Balloon Silk Tent, 5x7, with sewed-in floor, made by Indian- 
apolis Tent Co., value $12.00; also one selection from catalog of Abbey & Imbrie to value of $5.00. 


Total value $17. 00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One pair Gokey Boots, selected from catalog to value of $10.00; also two years’ sub- 
scription to FIELD AND STREAM, value $3.00. Total value $13.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Thermos Sportsman’s Kit, made by American Thefmos Bottle Co., value $5.00; 
also two cans Michigan Mosquito Dope, made by R. C. Kruschke, value $1.20; and one Komfort 
Lantern, made by R. C. Kruschke, value $4.50. Total value $10. 70. 


TARPON (Megalops Atlanticus) 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For longest Tarpon caught Jan. ist, 1915, to Jan.) ist, 1916 
FIRST PRIZE: One Columbia owe , made by Columbia Graphophone Co. Value $35.0 
meee PRIZE: One Alamo Motion Picture Camera, made by Simplex Photo Products = Value 


THIRD PRIZE: One No. 26 Tarpon Rod, cork handle, made by Horton Mfg. Co. Value $14.00, 
FOURTH PRIZE: One 300 omnis e-power Coleman Arc Lantern, complete, made by Coleman Lamp Co. 
Value $10.00. 
SPECIAL PRIZES FOR ALL WINNERS 
A. F. Meisselbach & Bro. will present to each and every prize winner in the Con- 
test one of their Utility Scales, one “Good Luck” Fish Scraper, and One Drop Oil 
Can. Total value 50 cents. 


NOTICE 
It is impossible, with the number of prizes and limited space, to give the proper 


description and illustration of these valuable prizes. By writing the manufacturers rep- 
resented, a complete catalog will be sent showing full description of any prize in which 


you are interested. 


AFFIDAVIT 

I hereby swear to statement signed by me before two witnesses and a notary public. 
OE See WE TINEE hs san ceweacse Oe a eS eae Pe 
CEI Io ovo dondenidaoae ees Gea owas 1 Rd a a ere RIESE Be Faas 
I EET Ee WORE cas ek ornate Lec. cuca soNeaetee ee aree 
EE OPO en ee Give Mf’r’s names of each and full specifications 
ene Me ION soe tea Pe se Sibi cewecmals 
SN i Bri esisrssk oars x Shins 2 Red at I ER eae Fare le gienae el ee 
RM Dhaai C85 hsm Pichia Se his Alte a o% x6 hae das nin wea 
Witnessed by: (Give names and addresses) 
De idais Shs el aie ae bh ss hed ep lens Ewe She cls be owe e a ees eas Oye ° 
We bs Cates: a4 06 6 eee ee 96 blo oiaie we cbla wie dad We dune Win ney ib Lib 6 usin cap ot 

Sworn to before me this................ gk. re eae 











For this year’s camp 


Get everything you need from Carpenter: 


TENTS=—that are built to stand all kinds of punishment. 
CAMP FURNITURE and EQUIPMENT—designed 


and manufactured for campers by men who know the game. 


Send for our New Catalogues: 
No. 508— Campers’ Book for 1915. Free upon request; complete 


descriptions and pictures of every kind of tent and all the things you need—the sure, 
reliable camper’s guide. You must have it. 


No. 509— Marine Supply Catalogue. This is the yachtsmen’s and 


motorboatmen’s “‘bible’’—the finest and most complete marine book issued (5530 pages.) 
Sent on receipt of 20 cents, which wil! be refunded with your first order. 


Gro-B- CARPENTER & Co. 


436 WELLS STREET CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 


We guarantee advertising on this page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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A REAL GUN 


a 
L. C. Smith New Designs With Hunter One Trigger for TRAP and FIELD 


With the characteristics of the 
Thoroughbred written all over it. 

a This means if will win. Kindly-let us 
mail you our new catalogue showing 
perfect illustrations and descriptions 
of all grades. 


Prices $25 to $1,000 


Manufactured by THE HUNTER ARMS CO. Inc., No. 30 Hubbard St., FULTON,N. Y. 














Fishin’ 
Time Again! 


and time to think about the footwear that is to 
carry you over mile after mile of woodland 
trail—over down logs and boulders, through 
swamp and thicket—stand the slip from the 
mossy trout stream stone! 

“When in Rome—” you know the old adage! 
Why not paraphrase it—** When in the woods, 
do as the woodsmen do™ and accept it as your 
slogan in the picking out of clothes and foot- 
covering for this year's trip? 

Look at any bunch of woodsmen. 99% of them 
are wearing the soft, clinging, comfortable moc- 
casins or cruiser pacs that have come down from 
the Indian aborigines. Add an outer sole for 
extra protection and you have the ideal footgear 
for your own wilderness going. 


Palmer’s 
Moosehead Brand 
Moccasins 


are made in New Brunswick 
by men who have spent life- 
times in turning out the best 
possible footgear for woods 





Can You Shave? 
Rub a little ““3in One’ 
on your razor strop till 


leather becomes soft and f 
liable; draw razor blade j 
4m between thumb and finger 
$ moistened with “*3in One”; 


then strop. The razor cuts 
5 times as easy and clean; 
holds the edge longer. “A 
*, Razor Saver for Every / 
a= Shaver” which gives the 
i scientific reasons, and a 
y> generous trial bottle sent 
- jree. , 
"3 IN 1 OIL CO.,, 
162 New St. 
New York, 














Patented April 21, 1914 


Stewart’s Phosphor Bronze Sight 
The Modern hand finished sight with the correct shaped bead. 
Made to FIT ANY ARM. Guaranteed satisactory or money 
retuned. Price $1.50. Send postal card for complete description 
and Sporting Goods price list, 
If your dealer cannot supply Stewart's Sights, order direct from 


P. O. Box 955 C. W. DU BOIS, Tacoma, Wash. 














wear. Our moccasins have first to “ make good“ with our woodsmen neighbors before 
they are placed on the market for sportsmen. No better test is possible. 


Palmer's moccasins ft! The-soft material adjusts itself to every curve of your foot. 
Our oil tanning system makes leather waterproof, but still pliable—and it stays so, in 


spite of many wettings. 


Every stitch hand sewed! A special non-rip, non-leak process. Order now. 


Send for Catalogue S with Styles and Prices 


JOHN PALMER CO., Limited 


Manufacturers of Oil Tan Footwear 


FREDERICTON, N. B., CANADA 


Oe memiaiaes 
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5 
At Last It’s Here-- 





the .250-3000 Savage— 
and it is the Last Word in Rifles 


OU have been asking for it for a long time. But we wouldn’t 
hurry—we wanted to be absolutely sure that it was right—all 
right—right from butt-plate to muzzle—before we brought 

it out. 

It has been submitted to the greatest experts of the world—Lieu- 
tenant Whelen, Mr. Gilman, Mr. Askins, Mr. Crossman, Mr. 
Haines—and they’ve said it was right, rifle and cartridge, down to 
the last detail. 

The .250-3000 Savage has higher velocity (3000 feet per second) 
and flatter trajectory (mid-range height of 200-yard trajectory 3.3 
inches) than any rifle made in this country. 

And it has match rifle accuracy (makes possible at 800 yards) 
and tremendous stopping power—more than enough for any possible 
requirements of the American big game hunter. 

The rimless cartridge is loaded with a soft nose, Spitzer point 
bullet—jacketed with copper to prevent metal fouling—and nitro- 
cellulose powder and non-mercuric primer to prevent erosion and 
insure long accuracy life. 

In details and finish the .250-3000 Savage is fully equal to the ex- 
pensive European rifles which it totally outclasses in accuracy, con- 
venience and efficiency. It has the original Savage solid breech, ham- 
merless six-shot repeating action, the only American action strong 
enough and safe enough for cartridges of the highest concentration. 

Takedown pattern, 22-in. tapered round hi-pressure steel barrel 
with integral front sight base, checked extra full pistol grip stock and 
forearm, checked trigger, and corrugated steel butt-plate. Weight, 7 
Ibs., price, $30.00, cartridges, $42.00 per thousand. 


Write us for particulars. 


SUPPLIED IN TAKEDOWN PATTERN ONLY 


Ye 


Savage Arms Co. 243 Savage Ave., Utica, N. Y. 
Pewee eee eee wo weleeeeeals) 


We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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A well- AP ae gun lastsa life-time. It pays to aii ectilindae 
buy the right gun! 
Bu Warlin 1 For 45 gears the ZZarvz has been the thoroughbred in sporting fire- 
arms. We make high-grade repeaters only—up-to-date guns at moderate prices—splendid repeat- 
ing sites and sh $ in so many calibres, gauges and styles, you have a wide choice of guns for any 
bring of shooting. They all have the modern solid-top, side-ejecting safety construction; and the deep, 
clean-cut Ballard rifling is famous for its wonderful accuracy. 
Buy theright ZZzr/n! It takesonly afew daysto getthis! 28-page book into which we have put that 
practical information on guns and gunning which you need in buying agun. Then it’s easy to select ex- 
actly theonebest gun for you. Send us 3 stamps postage today—you get the book by return mail. 
Illustration shows a Marlin lever-action repeater for big game. A\ll popular calibres. 

























Warlin i a gun for every purpose. 
The Marlin firearms @. 3 Willow Street, New Haven, Conn. 
Save half of $ 1 2 
~ / r sh 
oa IDEAL a, Os FOR A 


expense by 
using 
Ideal Tools 


This set of tools performs all operations re- 
quired in reloading rifle and pistol shells— 
moulds and sizes bullets, expels old primer from 
shell, seats a new primer, measures powder 
charge, seats bullet to proper depth and crimps 
Shell onto bullet, giving you a complete car- 
tridge ready to shoot. 


$25:00 


Hard Wood 


Mission Finish 


aot 4 at for .25-20 single-shot and repeater; 





2S. & W. long; .38-40; .88 S. & W.; 
& W.; .45 Colts, etc. Price, 


‘ r . No. 6 tool for .25- 36, .25-35, 30-30, 

-303, .32-40, .382 Special, .38-55, .38-56, and 

various .40 and .45 calibers. Price, $3.00. 
The Ideal Hand Book tells all about reload- 


ing all standard rifle, pistol and shotgun am- 4 a , 
munition—tells how bullet moulds are made, Height, 70 inches. Depth, 12 inches. 
how to cast your own bullets and reload your 7 3 
shells—how to save money and do better shoot- Width, 28 inches. 
ing with less wear 
on your gun than i If interested, write for our special Gun Cabinet 
with factory loaded { Catalog 

ammunition. 140 pages : 
of practical in- Send us your address for 
formation for shoot- 5 

ers, Free for 3 stamps our illustrated Gun Catalog. 


postage. 


Ike Marlin Ferearms Cn = THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY 


3 Willow St., New Haven, Ct. =z. 521 Broadway, New York 




















. the: FACTORY AMMUNITION. ia regu- 
NEWTON HIGH- POWER RIFLES larly on the market. HIGHEST VELOCITY 
RIFLES IN THE WORLD. 


.256 NEWTON —123 gr. bul.; vel. 3100 f. s.; en. 2632 ft. Ibs. .30 Newton—170 gr. bul.; vel. 3000 f. s.; en. 3440 ft. Ibs. 
Highest grade imported Mausers now ready for delivery, $40.00 to $55.00 each. 

NEW AMERICAN MADE BOLT ACTION RIFLE ready for delivery next Saring, 

Uses Newton high power cartridges in .256 caliber; .280 caliber; .30 caliber; .33 caliber and .35 caliber; also . 

caliber Springfield. Price $40.00. Send stamp for descriptive circular. 


NEWTON ARMS CO., Inc., 506 Mutual Life Bldg., BUFFALO, N. Y. 











“Get Down! Here They Come!” 4 


How your pulse quickens as Bill whispers and grabs your arm! And how your heart 
jumps as you crouch and squint up to see if the wise old birds are going to swing in to 
your decoys! If they're MASON'S DECOYS- don’t worry—but get that old 
twelve-gauge ready for quick work, hy those birds are going to come in! Mason's 

‘oys are so pe made—the coloration so perfect—that they look as ‘live as the 
live ones! Att all good dealers. Interesting illustrated booklet on request. 








“PREMIER MALLARD, “Reg. U.8. Patent ofice MASON’S DECOY FACTORY 455 Brooklyn Ave., Detroit, Mich. 
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Now Ready 
The First of the Family: 


Du Pont Improved 
Military Rifle 
Powder No. 15 


Progressive Burning 


- 2925 f.s. velocity in 
the Springfield 


3300 f. s. velocity in 
the .280 


Others will follow! 


For information address: 


Rifle Smokeless Division 
E. I. Du Pont De Nemours Powder Co. 


| 














e 





WINCHESTER 


.22 Caliber 
SPOTLIGHT CARTRIDGES 


The bullets with which these 
cartridges are loaded emit a 
bright flash of light when 
they strike the target, which 
shows the location of the 
shot. The ability to tell in- 
stantly and without the aid 
of a glass where the shot hits 
adds lots of fun to target 
shooting. ‘Try some of these 
Spotlight cartridges. They 
are novel and sport-making. 
They are loaded in .22 Short 
with either smokeless or 
“Lesmok’’ powder, and 
in .22 Automatic with smoke- 
less powder. Remember 


THE LIGHT SHOWS YOUR SHOT 




















Wilmington, Del. _| 


We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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You hear it everywhere. 








Established 1853 N a 





Smokeless Shot gun Powder 


} 


In Loaded Shells 
of practically all makes 
you can get Infallible. 
Ask for it the next 
time you buy shells. 
If you are interested in 
Trapshooting write for 
our booklet called, 
“Trapshooting.” It 
is worth reading. 


Address: 


HERCULES POWDER. CO. 
Wilmington - Del. 


HERCULES th POWDER CO. 





Feet Stand: Hardest Knocks. 


SAFETY FIRST 


The safety is one of the superior 
points of “THE GUN THAT BLOCKS THE SEARS.” 
The safety which makes accidental discharge impossible. 


ASK FOR CATALOGUE AND PRICES 


R. DAVIS & SONS 



















LOCK BOX 700 
ASSONET, MASS. 














= Keep Your Gun Clean 


HOPPE’S 
NITRO POWDER SOLVENT NO. 9 
(Trade-Mark registered) 


A liquid not made with acids; thor- 
oughly removes the residue of any 
high-power powder, including black 
powder—prevents rusting in any 
climate—removes metal fouling and 
leading. Nitro Powder Solvent has 
been put to the test at National Rifle 
Ranges; used by U. S. Riflemen; en- 
dorsed by prominent sportsmen; 
never fails to do all claimed for it. 
Sold by dealers in guns and at Post 
Exchanges. 


FRANK A. HOPPE 
1744 N. Darien St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


‘QU, 
NO FUR, NO FEATHERS 
NO BLOOD 


Can ruin this Coat. Blood fires 
both barrelsatonce. One spots, 
the other rots. Makes old-time 
coat *‘dead ee! quick. 
Our Patent BLOOD PROOF 
Game Pocket prolongs life of 
our Coat by years, not by a 
season. No “detachable bag” 
nuisance. Real Game Pocket 
built in Coat in proper place. 
Blood Proof, Reversible. Clean- 
able, SANITARY. Catalog 
shows complete line of Hunting 
Clothing and sample of goods, 
If you want one, write today. 


THE GEM SHIRT Co. 
266 West Fifth St., Dayton, Ohie 














ymfart SPORTSMAN’S. < 
Comfort FIRST ESSENTIAL 


Protect Them With 


Witch-ElK Boots 


Lightest, easiest boot made. All heights for men and women. 


Ask dealer to order pair or 
write for Catalog “F”’ 








We make a strong line of Golf, 
Tennis and Yachting Shoes. 


Witchell-Sheill Company, - 


DETROIT 
MICHIGAN 
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Here's The Sight You Have 
Ve ute ele) Chale mee) oe 


MARBLE’S VICKERS-MAXIM FRONT SIGHT 


Acknowledged by many experts to be far superior to any bead sight for quick, easy. accurate sighting. Embodies an optical principle that is entirely new 
to most shooters, but it gets results, Will improve your shooting wondertully. Made according to specifications which careful tests have proven right. Face 
and lining of aperture made of gold. Easy to see in any light-—will not blur—cannot tarnish. Get one for your rifle now and see how much ‘ter you 
ean shoot. Made for all rifles having % inch slot in barre’; also for Savage Featherweight, Winchester Model 1894 and "95 carbines and .280 Ross 
Price only $1.50. 









rifles. 






MARBLE’S FLEXIBLE REAR SIGHT 












The “‘Fiexible”’ rear sight does not lock up but is held by a double acting spring. Sight yields when struck and 
automatically flies back to correct place. Cannot be injured by blows or shocks and ix always ready for accurate 
Pe) shooting. Can be locked down at will and instantly raised when wauted. Jamb nut at bottom securely holds 
SY elevation sleeve and keeps disc stem always rigid and in alignment. With Marble’s Flexible Rear Sight you have a 






sight that will never fail you, Price $3.00, Either sight sent by mail postpaid, if not at your dealers, 


















y, Write for Sight Cirenlar and Catalos of Marble’s Sixty Specialties for Sportsmen. Sample Nitro Solvent 
“Flexible” (es Oil free if you mention dealer’s name. 
— {i t MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO., 525 Delta Avenue, Gladstone, Mich., U. S. A. 
Model 1899 “ 











High Amateur Average 
AT THE TRAPS—1914 


"Won by Mr. Woolfolk Hender- 
son, of Lexington, Ky. 


Mr. Henderson made the remarkable 
record of .9663% — the highest score es- 
tablished by any professional last season. 


Ask Mr. Henderson why he has 
done most of his shooting during 
the last four or five years with a 


LEFEVER 
SHOT GUN 


| Great distance and penetration 








When You Have Tried 


power is due to the Lefever System "4 BLACK SHELLS 


of Taper Boring. You can’t beat it. 
Smokeless and Black Powders 


Write for Catalog Free You Will Know What Shell Has The 
Quickest, strongest primer— Greatest penetrati Most d: 
$25 









Ah 





P g t action in pump or automatic— Strongest 
ctimping— Best wads— Most uniform shot — Widest flash passage— 
Greatest speed or velocity — And what shell is made so staunchly 
UP that it can be reloaded most number of times. 

hen you buy shotgun shells remember there are 10 reasons for 
asking for U. S. Black Shells. Booklet on request. 

UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE COMPANY 
2257 Trinity Building, New York City 
NatTronaL Leap Company, General Selling Agents 
Joun T. Lewis & Bros, Co., Philadelphia 
Sectsy SMELTING AND Leap Co., San Francisco 





LEFEVER ARMS CO. 
205 Maltbie St., Syracuse 


























4 The Hunters Triple | 
Alliance 
—The hunter’s skill--plus a Ross .280 Rifle and Ross .280 Sporting 
ammunition with copper tube expanding bullet—are sure winners. The 
Ross .280 Rifle delivers your message straight and strong and the Ross 
copper tube expanding bullet fells the largest game with 
its smashing blow, which equals at 500 yards, 1500 foot 
pounds. 
Ross High Velocity .280 sells in New York at $55.00, Ross 
280 Sporting Cartridges $7.50 per 100. 
Write for complete illustrated catalogue to 


Ross Rifle Co., Dept. $-11, Quebec, Canada, or Post & Floto, 14 Reade St., NewYork 
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“N 99 Russell’s 3 
Northland ever-Leak” Fameu: 
; JUMBO-KNIT BOOT FOR SPORTSMEN 
Designed for general out- 
W di . _ Sturdy and 
P ur e Oo ol staunch, for heavy service 
the trail, yet an 
3f Hunting Coat] | rece as ct ie * 
tough, double sole insures 
—From the Far-North home extreme durability, no mat- fu 
of the Sweater. Pure Ameri- See, a fd — o 
can worsted yarns, knitted by Toe pieces and vamp joined B: 
experts. Extra heavy weight, by our special never-rip om as 
shawl collar— means warmth poked gap ietessrn Cc 
for the woods, freedom, com- keeps the water out. “Made of 
fort. Colors: Dead Grass, (black) chrome, flexible cow- u 
White, Cardinal, Maroon, | | hide. Bult fof pasiners ane b 
4 Navy Blue, Oxford. your money back. $6.00 to in 
‘All sizes, sent .00 per pair. 
; ’ : ys 
Joa RS $7.50] | Mepereees eaten: os 
NORTHLAND WITH THE » skiers, surveyors, etc. 
wardiouay FREE S| ear ee ae , 
. i sp 
We will send free a Northland Watch Compass— pf ag epee ene fo 
something that every woodsman must have. Reliable, bes 
accurate, durable. In brilliant nickel case. Jeweled Fe 
bearing. “Stop” feature protects when not in use. ar 
Yours free. tir 
If your dealer does not carry Northlands, order re 
Jumbo-Knit Hunting Coat direct from this advertise- m 
ment. Get it quick. You need it now. Send check 6 
or money order for $7.50. We ship prepaid—and 
will return money and pay all transportation charges 
if not satisfactory. 7 
Mi lis bank. Booklet, showing full line, ti 
Ree he ware tear een m 
oN ORTHLAND KNITTING CO. W. C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CO. bs 
en! venue . - Minnea; . Minn. 
a Factory A BERLIN, WISCONSIN = 
“7 
Jor 
Brother Anglers, This Rod Is All But Free! 
rother Anglers, ihis Kod Is ut Free! 
We want to get better acquainted with you! Want you to We can ‘ 
read FIELD AND STREAM regularly—its hundreds of afford to do 
crackerjack fishing stories and articles by the old grey- this because we 
beards who have spent a life-time in learning all there know that once 
is to know about angling. Want you to learn all you get the 
about our annual $2,000 Prize Big Fish Contest. Rey you mp A | 
: , won t get along without it! 
We have arranged with Charlie Heddon to This ay a . 
: is a real, practica 
take two thousand of his ae man’s size, bait casting rod of 
and have secured them at a price that the famous Heddon Dowagiac, a 


enables us to pass them on to you 
almost for nothing—if we 
may number you 
among our sub- 
scribers. 


five-foot split bamboo—two-piece 
design, not atoy. Made with the same 4 
















care and attention to detail that charac- 
terizes all the Heddon Dowagiac tackle. 


We will send you this rod, and a year’s sub- 
scription to Field and Stream (total 
value $3.00) PaS09060 66 00068shb0088C0es006% $ 1 75 


Tear out the coupon, write your name and address in the 
blank spaces, and shoot it in at once with check or money 
order to 


FIELD AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


486 Fourth Avenue New York City 


OUR GUARANTEE: If this rod does not come up to your fullest expecta- 
tion—shoot it right back and your money will reach you by return mail! 
What could be fairer ? 


456 4th Ave., 
New York City 


Gentlemen: 

Enclosed find $1.75 
for which send a 
Heddon Rod and Field 
and Stream magazine for 
one year to 


Name....cc.ccccee eccccccoccccs 





AddresS.....cccereccsees occcccscces 











Mt ee Bae, 
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Hunters! Campers! Tourists! 


A New Sensation! | &** 


The Most Compact, Handy, 
Neat and Serviceable Camp 
Stove Ever Built. 


Wi every readerof 
this publication to get 
full particulars about this Wonderful New Folding 
Camp Stove, the most useful, 1 an 

heating and cooking apparatus ever put before the public. 
By all means, write us today sure for our illus’ liter- 
ature explaining it in detail. 


Cook Your Meals in a Jiffy—Get More Pleas- 
ure—Save Time, Money and Needless Bother 


by using this marvelous stove. You can’t afford to 
be without it. Take it with you when puting. cam 
se it Im 


ing. — or ae U 
well, totandly the ear around. 














Vacation Time is Coming 


Send No Money=-""ex,"" 


for the most complete and valuable Guide ever 
issued, The righ t kind of of a camping trip is the healthiest 
and most pana = way of spending your vacation that 
you can possibly find. This valuable book will 

It is full of valuable camp 
meeee men. eae is thoroughly 


you thoroughly on every camping question. 
secrets, has been compiled by ve eng ex 
ical and reliable in every 


k at These Wonderful Bs Bargains 


his Family Compartment Tent 
' 9x1634 ft. Made of the best 100z. Double Fill- 
f\ 


















ing Duck. Can be divided into rooms for sleepin; 
va The most com- : 
only 


“The Moats. Folding 
Camp Stove 


A marvel of pas chen Folds up into small 
space. Carry it by the handle. Set it up instantly 
for use. Has folding oven. Produces intenseheat 
when desired. Can be take' wn in 
minute’s time. Use it for boiling, frying, 
roasting, bak om te ery J purposes. Strong 
and substantial, perfect in operation, posi- 
tively safe. Prices reasonable. Pays foritself 
many time in pleasure, satisfaction and 
saving of hotel bills. You can’t ap- 
preciate it until you have used it. 


Get our Illustrated 


You owe it to yourself for the 
sake of economy, pleasure, con- 
venience and all-around satisfac- 
tion to learn all about this re- 
markable stove. We make Complete 

Ki nettes for Auto Tourists. Write 


Prentiss-W abers Mfg. Co. 
GRAND RAPIDS, 


po and dining. 
fortabie 


Severest camping trips. 


‘ woven, soma, © 75 
‘Real Indian Wigwam 


Decorated in attractive designs. Set up with tri 
“Best Tent & center pole and ye E, all clear E ooce See nest 


Ht, 4ft. Fate Ane ay er Sit. cay $150 
Now V Write for the Free 
Camp ¢ Guide 2 nar ensoerest 


was Goods and 

the largest Puanitacturers of this 
direst from our imme: deta to ot. Send for the Ca: 
FREE book 


Se gend your name and pth) ie 


HChannonCompany Dept. 1724 *%9,N. Market St. 


SLEEP ON AIR 


WITH A COMFORT SLEEPING POCKET 


Recommended by the Forest Service, 
cians, Invalids, Tuberculosis patients 
everywhere. A warm, comfortable, dry bed. 
cold and moisture proof. 5 























Pt Uncle Sam guards the feet of his sol- 
diers with a shoe that his surgeons 
designed after years of experimenting 
to meet the most trying service conditions. 


result is a great shoe for sportsmen. 


A. 
'y HERMAN'S 


Campers, Physi- 
and Sportsmen 
Wind, rain, 
Packs 6x25. We make air 
goods for home, camp, yacht, canoe, etc. 
















US ARMY SHOES Illustrated 
- : Catalogue 
Built according to the most scientific spe- FREE 
cifications. keep the feet easy and willing 
and = _ uneer every test a sports- 
man demands ry on a pair at your ropoli i 
dealer’s or send us your size and width Met litan Air 
and we will fan to fit and satisfy Goods Company 
you. $4.50 postpaid READING, MASS 
JOS. M. HERMAN SHOE CO. F 5 
159 Lincoln St. Dept.22 Boston, U.S.A. Box 185-€ « 
5 Dealers Write 











SALE OF 
U. S. ARMY & NAVY GOODS 


AT AUCTION BARGAIN PRICES 


The U. S. Government procures best qualities only 
and the most practical articles partially listed here are 


JOCK 


fp Tr seu eEOetn TAN 
ti, ———3 





Gives you a feeling of real com- especially adaptable for sportsmen’s purposes, camp 
fort and the assurance of perfect and outdoor life: 
protection while exercising. $5.00. Army Khaki Trousers, $1.00, 


Army Blankets, $3.00, 

oo — a Army & Navy Shirts, 70 cents, 

Army Leggings, 70 cents, w 00. 

Army (folding) Cots, $2.40. Army & Navy Socks, 10 cents 

Army Canteens, 35 cents. 

Army Riding Breeches, $2.00 
$2.75. ; 


Opening beneath Patent flap 


Small amount of material between thighs 


Perfect pouch 
a7 Army Folding Chairs, 35 cents, 
Welt-bound webbing $I. 
Can be cleaned by boiling without injury te rubber. Fits per- 
fectly. Can’t rub or chafe, Finest quality elastic webbing, Ask 
your dealer, or send waist measurement and 7éc, Stamps 
accepted. To be safe get the jock for exercising, and the sus- 
Pensory for wear at other times. The combination, $1.00. 


THE WALTER F. WARE CO., Dept. E., PHILA. } 


“army & Navy Shoes, $3.50 pair. 
Army and Navy Tents, all sizes, and 5,000 other 
useful articles. Catalogue No. 4 sent on request. 


ARMY & NAVY STORE CO., Inc. 


245 West 42nd Street Bet. B’ way and 8th Ave. New York 


























We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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rt Pipe With An Ash Pan—It’s Great! 


You pull out the _ seed aluminum pan toclean it. Prevents clogging, frying or stewing. A fine, cool, dry smoke ‘ 

always and as sweetasa nut. Nothing to get out of order. The Willis is an elegant pipe, handsomely finished and of gen- | 

uine French Briar with best grade Hard Rubber, Horn or Celluloid bit. id Send coin, mcney- 
50c postpaid. y. 













order or stamps at our risk. We guarantee you the finest smoke you 
ever had and complete satisfaction or your money back. Address — 


The Willis Company, 76-H Pilling St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


KK) In the May Field and Stream for announcement of a — 
W ateh GYRATORY REEL! 


e If you could buy a reel—one never offered to anglers up to this time—a reel that will self spool 
This the line without any additional parts, with a free 














running spool on the cast, open spool design, 
automatic click working only one way and needing no setting, tool- less take down—if you could 
buy such a reel would you hop right to it with a glad cry as “just what you have been waiting 
for”? If that’s the way you feel about it—start saving right now, for We’ve got that reel for you! 


! It will be announced for the first time in the May Fretp anp Stream. If you “just can’t wait”— 
pace. if you’ve just got to have some advance dope about it—drop a line to-day to 









































pat chem _W. C. MNFG. CO. 1142 Main Street __ RACINE, WIS. 
_— : \.———_ 
~ PRIZE WINNING 
Top Water Bait No. 27. Price 75c. 
THE MILLER PACKSACK At Your Dealers or by Mail. 
SLEEPING BA 
ne A 6 JAMES L. DONALY, 137 Court St., NEWARK, N. J. 
The Forester Equi t Co, see seni 
ASBURY PARK - NEW JERSEY 
The pictures tell the whole story — hie | h Bi t 
a Packsack that unhooks to make a 
Sleeping Bag. Weight with mattress fais | Ee 
« 746 Ibs., made of the best water- 
proof Army Taw dd ati, tinea like hungry wolves, in fresh or salt-waters, in 
wid wont batting and two detachatie good or bad weather, if you go URE them w ith 
ick yesses 0! ght-wove olive J ny 
woo) cloth warmer than any b wiring MAGIC- FISH- LU 


Bronze snap hooks fasten up sides of Best bait ever discovered for mt ting all 


packsack and fasten it to browse bag. kinds of fish. Keeps you busy pulling them 
Send for Mustrated Catalogue out. Price 25c, 50c, and $1. per box. Positively 


. Gone. Write for Free Booklet and our 
. offer of one box to help introduce it. 
Fis in J. F. “GREG ORY, Dept C, St. Louis, Mo 


HE FISH are BITING FINE. The flimsy quill on 

your float breaks, or the ferrule at the bottom slips off. “ 
You lose your cork. A day’s pleasure spoiled. 

On your next fishing trip be sure to have “Ideal’’ Fishing 

ts—the float with the knob. The guide is cut from solid 
brass—the knob prevents it from ever coming off. (Note A- 
R) The brass ferrule at the bottom of the cork (Note C) is 
put on to stay — no strings to rot and break. The birch PERFECTION LINE GUIDE FOR FisHine rops 
stick extends clear through the cork—one piece. They are Caden acuuin aaa cack ade 
cheaper because they last longer. For sale by — od sent For sale at dealers or direct from 
st paid upon receipt of price. For the angler who knows, c 

areal” Floats are made in the following sizes and finish: F. L. RUMBIE, 260 W. Wyoming Ave., PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
Redand 2and2%in.10c | SPECIAL OFFER 58 aan 
Green 3and3%in. 15¢ Complete Set of Corks— 








































White and 4 inch,......... 25c 4Ginall. Packed , tavorite hook 
Green 5 inch,..-.40c in handy bex _... 4 $1. 00 a 
or Plain Cork {DEAL FLOAT COMPANY 


8 N. 13th St. Richmond, Va. 


CLOVER LEAF FISHING TACKLE 


We make the most advanced and original line of tackle on 
the market. Our Casting Hooks and Gangs will keep a frog 
or minnow back up, whether alive or dead. No minnow | — 
bucket needed. Our trolling spoons can be cast with the 


na pcragecngn «tai ® ee many other things you ought GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 
NORTHERN SPECIALTY CO., Whitehall, N. Y. | ee 











Attracts 
Fish by its 

Taste, Smell 
and Color 





Prize Winner at the 
Seattle Exposition 




















THE THREE BEST LIVE MINNOW BAITS 


Live Minnow 





Minnow not har- 
nessed, hooked 

























nor mutilated— 
Hook, a by remains alive 
top and active ’ 
Live Minnow Cage 
Price 50c 


Magnifying Glass Minnow Tube 


Minnow will remain alive all day 


Ask od et yd or by mail prepaid from 
DETROIT GLASS MINNOW Tees co. 
55 Ww. Lafayette Bivd., Detroit, M 


All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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(om orlableing Clot thing, 


Comfortable—Stylish—Smart 


You don’t need a stylish cut in your Hunting 
and Fishing Clothing but you do need comfort. 


‘Duxbak 


SPORTSMANS CLOTHING 


Garments are made especially for comfort—and that's 
why they look stylish—they fit so well and easily that 
they keep their natural lines. Warm and dry too, and 
every Garment treated with the famous Cravenette rain- 
proof process. 

If you are looking for outdoor comfort it will pay you to send for 
our handsome illustrated Catalogue Book, which describes in detail styles | 
for both the Sportsman and the Sportswoman. Coats, Norfolks, Pants, 
peges, Hats, etc., etc., all of them bearing the DUXBAK Cravenette 
a 

Send for your copy of our Catalogue Book today while you think of it. 


BIRD, JONES & KENYON 2 Hickory St., Utica, New York 


























. 
POSITIVELY the most con- | | Improved Keepem-Alive 
venient Net used, Anglers say S a 
so, and Anglers never lie, except _EM. 
about “The fish that got away, tringer  LET-EM-SwiM 
but they will not get away, if Hooks open like safety pins and are 





he uses a ‘‘Barnes.”” interchangeable. More can be - High 
With sq. bottom Cord Net $2, added, tee Spring 
same Net, waterproofed, $2.25, Folds up to ca » a a plated. 
High Grade Enameled Silk Net pocket or — ‘Standard 50c 


$3.50, by parcel post. If your 
dealer cannot supply you, order 
one, you will like it. 


C.G. Young & Co. 


320 Market St. San Francisco, Cal. 











b 




















Pocket So ‘crew Driver and Oiler. 
Price 50 cents. / at. Sept. 1, 99H 





MEEK REELS 


No. 99 Price $3.00 . ; ma ap : : : 
earned their reputation for superiority by giving years of satisfactory service proving that a 
good article is worth its price. Our aim is not cheapness but Perfection. 
In ten years Meek reels have won four times as many International Trophies as any other reel and twice as 
many as all other reels combined. For sale by all first-class dealers. If your dealer will not supply you write us. 


Catalog F free 
B. F. MEEK & SONS, Inc., Manufacturers of Meek and Blue Grass Reels 1450 S. 18th St., Louisville, Ky. 
We guarantee advertising on this and opposite pege provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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100 yds. No. 5 line. 


price, $7.50. 
and our guarantee. ORD 





REDIF'OR—PFLUEGER—1918S—SELF-THUMBING—87.50—REEL, 
GERMAN SILVER—ANTI-BACK-LASH—JEWEL CAPS 
Has our on, gy (Pat.) Centrifugal Brakes and adjustable oil caps patented by Pflueger. 


WE SELL DIRECT TO THE BAIT CASTER 
With paper display box and 1 drop oil can eee et or with a thick, soft reel bag, at same 
f your reel az a stamoed WAR 


THE REDIFOR ROD & REEL CO. - WARREN, OHIO 


-» it will have our ‘latest inventions added 

















CANADIAN MOCCASINS 


Made of genuine In- 
dian tanned Moose 
hide. Ornamented 
with beads or Porcu- 
pine quills. A long 
wearing, serviceable, 
comfortable Mocca- 
sin. 
Men's Sizes, 8to12 == $2.06 
adies’ 3to7 ++ 1.50 


Misses’ so ilto2 == 100 
Child’s “ 7Ztol0-- .75 


Guaranteed Eskimo-made Soeepeest Muck- 
lucks, knee length, all sizes, $4.00. 





Send 2c. inStamps for. our New I metioates ¢ Catalogue 
—Showing the iargest collection of Indian 
Souvenirs on the Coast, typical of 
Alaska and the Northwest, 


HUDSON BAY FUR CO., Inc. 


918 First Avenue Seattle, Wash. 








JULIAN’S BAIT 


The Liquid Lure for 
Everything Wearing Fins 





“Makes Good” and “Keeps Good” always. For Still Fishing, Trolling, ‘or 
Casting. No outfit complete without “JULIAN'S BAIT”. PRICE, $1.00, 


Order from your dealer or send direct to 
GEO, W: JULIAN :: S89 Beach Street, Boston, Mass: 
are, 


Same address for Fifteen Successive Yea 























THE EXCELSIOR SPORTSMEN’S BELT SAFE 


Just what I have been looking for 
—has been the expression of every 
man we_have shown it_to—Made of 
Brass, Nickel Plated, Gun Metal or 
oxidized and furnished complete with 
fancy Canvas Belt for $1.00. 

Will keep mone ae 
cigarettes or matches perfectly safe 
and dry. HYFIELD MFG. CO., 48 Franklin Street, N.Y. City 
THE ARRO 
ing Bait 


7, 
TS” Andit Certainly Gets the Bass— 


zor «. opie water, controlled by reel- 

~ ge double hook, yet it gets 

uy ven e Acts alive in the water and 

is weedless. Great results in ‘much fished” waters. 

White, red head. Geta “line on” one and get more fish, 
Postpaid, 65 cents. 


THE ARROW SPECIALTY 00., 191 Genesee Street, Utica, New York 



































STEEL FISHING ROD 
8% Feet Long—3 Joints 


Enameled Black, Trimmed 
with Snake Guides, 
Cork Hand Grasp and 
Nickel Plated 
Reel Seat. 












78c 


POST FREE. Send 
for our Bargain Cata- 
logue of FISHING TACKLE 


Gould & Gould 


Dept. 4 
Ber s113 Boston, Mass. 




















FLY FISHERMEN 
Have You Tried 


Mac’s Michigan Marvel? 


Used as dry or wet fly for Trout or Bass. Provena 
sure killer. 25c. each. —& for $1.00. 

D. S. BLOOM 
150 S. Burdick Street Kalamazoo. Mich. 








Want to Swap Guns? 


I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or ex- 
change with you for any other firearm you may want. 
Write me what you bave, what you want, and I will 
make you an offer by return mail. 


S.J. FRANCIS, Adams Sq., Boston, Mass. 
—————— 























FOX TYPEWRITER COMPANY 


2502-2552 Front Avenue «+ Grand Rapids, Mich. 





THE Hi HIGHEST GRADE TYPEWRITER IN THE WORLD| 


IS BUILT IN THE GOOD OLD U.S. A. 


I sesemenetneciierions inieihennemenmnsmnetl mitenenaetentliclitieesncanemnsieesimenamaaienaaiaiamitiiaemeiarenemetamnemansann 
The Fox Visible Typewriter is the Highest Grade Typewriter in the World. 
There can be but one 
ture of the Fox, more than fifteen years ago, we definitely decided on our 
policy: ‘Best at Any Cost.” 
The Fox Typewriter, today substantiates every advertised claim we have ever made for it. 


WRITE FOR EXCLUSIVE SELLING CONTRACTS 
We want men everywhere to represent us. Our slogan tor 1915 is “Eve 
Town a Fox Typewriter Town.’ 
class, profitable, permanent business? Exclusive selling contracts given. Stock 
can be paid for cash or payments. If you mean business, write at once. 


Please mention Field and Stream for April 


“Best” in anything, and when we began the manufac- 


‘dave you a few dollars to invest in a_hi 








From Field and Stream for April 


NAME. ..ccccccccccsccscscssccssssscssassseesseeees 





BAECS... ccccccccccccccccccccccccccccccccesecceese 





— 





All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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On a Summer Senate Lake or River— 


with your Mullins boat you will find miles and miles— hours and hours 
of invigorating, healthful, business-forgetting pleasure. Sweet, cool air, 
fresh from fields and mountains—nature’s laboratory — will 
make your heart beat faster from the sheer joy of living. Sixty 


thousand owners of 


@ MULLINS BOATS & 


are now planning a glorious summer to be spent, for the most part <—~ | 
on the water. Mullins boats of either wood or steel, are designed by Ameri- 
ca’s foremost Naval Architects, built in the largest boat factory in the world 
— powered with 2 and 4-cycle motors. Speedy— beautiful—distinctive, 
Send for interesting, free Cataleg and learn where you can see a Mullins Boat. 


The W. H. Mullins Company Prentinn St. Salem, 0. 
World’s largess builders of pleasure boats 











Fishing Tackle Parlance 


Fishing Tackle must be perfect to be good. 
There is no “pretty good” Tackle—it will 
either stand or go to pieces. 

Our Tackle is made to get fish and stand 
up under pressure. 

We never sacrifice quality to make a low 
price—but neither do we ever use quality 
as an excuse for a high price. Write for 
our 176-page Catalogue. 


E. VOM HOFE & COMPANY 




















94-95 Fulton Street - New York City 











ee 


2H.P. DETROIT 


he SPMBOUTBOARD KOTOR 





tents, Get facts 


Detroit Ea Engine Ww 
_29 Bellevue ne. Michigan 























You Need 
The 


Stockford 


Open Spool 
Reel 


“in Read the 
a ‘Reasons 
é . Why ” 


No. -Almost does away with backlashing. Backlashes 
are mas by the spool traveling faster than the line goes 
out, forming a “loop’’ which “lashes back” on striking 
top pillars on ordinary reels. The Open Spool gives this 
loop free play. Does away with fully 75 per cent. of usual 
backlashes. 

No. 2.—Ease In clearing backlashes. The few backlashes 
that do occur are cleared away in less than half the usual 
time, owing to free access to seat of the trouble. If you 
have spent wrathy hours untangling, you can appreciate 
what this means. 

No. 3.—Ease In spooling. In reeling, the thumb has free 
play. This means cleaner spooling and again reduces 
chances of backlashing. 

No. 4.—Longer casts. Absence of line friction on top and 
side pillars means more speed to running line. Adds 
distance to every cast 

You must see and try this reel to appreciate it. See our 
most liberal guarantee below. 


Specifications: German silver, satin finish, open spool, 80 
yards, 2-inch spool, backsliding click 

Guarantee: We absolutely guarantes the materiale and 
workmanship of the Stockford Open Spool Reel ‘stand 
e@ gaff’ under any reasonable use To any ae 
who has actually tried our reel on a fishing trip, and who 
is not fully satisfied with its Lescenennen we will gladly 
refund purchase price in full 

Ask your dealer and see it there, ifhe has it. If your dealer can’t supply 
you, send $6.00 for one by parcel post prepaid. FIELD and STREAM guar- 
antees the reliability ot our concern. Catalogue free on request. 


STOCKFORD REEL CO., 326 W. Kinzie St., Chicago, IB. 














We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM. 








Best 
Tool 






SPATULA 
CH AWL 
Cy 


BLACK MEAD PULLER . 


Kit For Sportsman! 


Want one? Of course you do! 


Get one to-day for that fishing kit of yours; fishing 
time’s almost here now. Keep one in your pocket, too, 
for next to your jack-knife, it’s the handiest article you 
ever saw. he kit weighs less than 4 ounces, it wont 
bulge your pocket, yet 37 warranted steel tools fit in the 
case—and 


ALL FOR $1.00 


The case is heavy nickel. There’s a saw big encugh 
to bring down the branch where your ‘‘pet cast’’ of flies 
is hung up. There’s a file for dressing hooks; brad awls 
for boring holes, a fine screwdriver for your rod or gun, 
special needles for repairing straps, boots, tents, etc., 
and a pair of tweezers that many a time you would give 
a dollar for just to get out a splinter or untie a stubborn 
leader. 


Send $1.00, mentioning Field & Stream, 
and we will send tool kit by parcels post, 
prepaid. At least write for literature. 


Chase Specialty Company 
113-F, Pearl St. - New York City, N. Y. 


DEALERS and AGENTS should order sample, price 
$1.00, and write for special agency plan. 





A Real Pocket Tool 
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This is Your 
Opportunity 


December 1914 killed, beautifully 
mounted large Moose, Newfoundland 
and Woodland Caribou, Elk, Black 
and White Tail Deer, Rocky Mountain 
Sheep and Goat. Bear and other Game 
Heads of the largest and most perfect 
class. Whole body mounted Moose, 
Elk, Deer, and Woodland Caribou, 
Sets of Horns, mounted or unmounted. 
Tanned or Raw Skins and Elk Tusks. 
All Duty FREE. 


Express and all charges prepaid on 
approval for you to examine at my 
risk of acceptance and expense in 
every way. Reference, Editor of 
Field and Stream. 


EDWIN DIXON 
Ontario’s Leading Taxidermist 
MAIN STREET - UNIONVILLE, ONT. 














THE FREESS MOONLIGHT FLOATING BAIT 





(Reg. U. S. Pat. Office) 


There are imitations, but 
ONLY ONE MOON. 
LIGHT BAIT. 








Original and Only Success- 
ful Night Fishing Bait 


“When in doubt, use a Moonlight— 
Safety First,” says a well 
known writer. FIELD & 
STREAM PRIZE WINNER. 
Four Styles: No. 1, Plain white self- 
glowing, 65 cts; No. I-R, Self-glowing, 
red head, 70 cts; No. 2 Weedless, 75 cts; No. 3, 
Trout size, 35 cts, all postpaid. 


Catalog showing ZIG ZAG, FISH NIPPLE and other standard baits, on request. 


THE MOONLIGHT BAIT COMPANY 





Dept. A, Paw Paw, Michigan 

















All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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FISHING AND 
OUTFITS 


] have completed a revised edition of our catalog and want to send 
a copy to everyone who is interested in outdoor life, whether 
for health or recreation. I call it a 


SPORTMAN’S HANDBOOK 


for it not only illustrates and describes the many things an outer- 
man or woman needs but tells of my personal experiences in the 
wilds when camping, fishing and hunting, with advice as to equip- 
ment and many “ kinks” in wildcraft. 


SEND FOR ‘THIS CATALOG 


It tells of the goods we supply the camper, the angler, the hunter and 
all who enjoy base-ball, golf, tennis or in fact, any game or pastime. 


Every article is reasonably priced and sold with the distinct un- 
derstanding that the money you pay is yours until you are satisfied. 


This 472 page book will be sent you free if you mention No. 620. 


Fe ccllecta O indtal sis 


NEW YORK SPORTING GOODS Co. 
15 and 17 Warren Street, New York 



































Our Celebrated Trout Flies on 4 inch Gut Snells, looped or 
eyed hooks, 25c per dozen. Split Wing or Dry Flies, 35c per dozen 
Post free to any address. i ied. Of 

Leaders, 8c each; 9 foot Gut Leaders, 10c each; 6 foot Gut 
Leaders with two extra loops, 10c each; 9 foot Gut leaders with 
two extra loops, 1 5c each ; 30 yard Enameled Silk Waterproof Line, 


fine, $1.00 each ; 30 yard double tapered, $2.50 each. Catalogue 
of Flies, Leaders, Rods, Reels and Lines, free on application. 


WHITE BROTHERS 


OMAGH . . - IRELAND 


































Exhausted or Debilitated 


NERVE FORCE 


Every reader of this Magazine who is under a 
nervous strain, lacks nerve force, power and energy, 
and particularly those who are subject to weakness 
and excessive drains on the nervous system, should 
not fail to send to Winchester & Co., the Pioneer 
Manufacturers of Hypophosphite Preparations 
(Established 57 years), 614 Beekman Building, 
New York, for: their free literature on Nervous- 
ness. 

“I know of no remedy in whole Materia Medica 
equal to your Specific Pill in Nervous Debility.”— 
Adolph Behre, M. D., Professor of Organic Chem- 
aa New York. 

oC. O. D. or Treatment Scheme. Price $1.00 
per box or bottle. Sent prepaid in the UV. 8. 
























Good Sleeping on 
Any Camp Ground 


After packing through a wet day on 
trail, what luxury to stretch out and en- 
joy a comfortable sleep on a dry mat- 
tress! Even damp ground, even rough 
ground, does not bother you—when you 


have a 
. PNEUMATIC 
Perfection Mattress 


WITH SLEEPING BAG 


! Mattress and Sleeping Bag roll to a small, 
light package, easily carried, and the mattress is 
uickly inflated for use. It conforms to your 
rame and takes up all unevenness of the ground. 

Absolutely impervious to water and perfectly 
sanitary—no place for dirt nor vermin to lodge. 
Cool even in hot weather—has no heat retaining 
properties. Lasts indefinitely. ; 

Used by the Federal Government, Steamship 
Lines, Forest Service and well-known sportsmen 
and explorers. Read what users write about it 
and see our illustrated Catalog. Complete in- 
formation on request—write for it now 




















527 17th STREET 
*? BROOKLYN, B. ¥. 
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/ The “PFLUEGER-REDIFOR” 
Anti-Back-Lash Casting Reel 


NO WIRES TO FRAY THE LINE 


makes casting a real pleasure for beginners as well as experts. It 
cannot break or get out of order, and requires no adjustment. Auto- 
matic Thumbers, attached to the flange of the spool enclosed within 
the reel, free from all dirt and possibility of damage, thumb the reel 
mech anically, retarding the spool as the bait slows down. 

This reel is made of best Geren Silver, satin finish, has genuine 
Scarlet Agate Jewels, balanced crank, fluted Pyralin Amber fiandle, 
— —— Bronze Bearing, and adjustable front sliding click 
and drag 
This reel will hold from 60 to 100 yards according to size of line used. Price, 

50 (Fully guaranteed against defects of all kinds for all time.) 
f your dealer does not carry this reel, we will send it postage 
prepaid on receipt of price. 


| The Enterprise Mfg. Co., Dept. No. 2 _Akron, Ohio 


ryivine 


Hand-Made 
Fishing Rods 






























Tackle 
To Hold 

IES The Fish | 

That Fight 







FOR over forty years the 
name DIVINE on the 
reel seat of a Fishing Rod 
has stood for quality of 
material and workmanship. 


Long experience, skilled work- 
manship and the best of selected 
materials make the DIVINE 
ROD widely known for its 
excellence. 

Trout, Bass and Fly Rods of 
Six and Eight Strip Bamboo, 
plain, split and silk wrapped, 

Bamboo, Bethabarra, Green- 
heart, Dagama and 
Whatever you need for outdoor life is found Lancewood. 


in our new illustrated catalog F. Sent Free. 
DAVID T. ABERCROMBIE CO. cota Pos TO ORDER 


Chicago Agents: ee, | Fred D. Divine Co. 
| 207 State St., Utica, N. Y. 
27 Fish Bite (ANOE BOOK FREE 


“ 
ike hungry wolves and keep you busy pulling them out, hungry as a bear’’— puts color in 
whe hever, or wherever, you use our cheeky sD pare, in'y your eyes, strength in your body. 


ling, sailing and eo in a Kennebee, 
Wonderful Fish-Luring Bait bes perfect style, 
Best fish bait ever discovered for nets, traps, and trot lines, 


Let us help you choose tackle to fit the fish 
you seek, to make sure you get all the fun 
of fishing—catching the fish. 


RODS-—Split Bamboo, Wood or Steel. All 
made with the Abercrombie adherence to 
rigid standards of excellence: each the best 
for the money—$1.50 to $45.00. 

REELS-—for heavy or light line. HOOKS— 
for big or little fish. LINES—for salt or 
fresh water—80c to $60.00. 

FLIES—the right fly for the most fastidi- 
ous fish. In books, too, to carry easily. 
Also leaders, floats and all accessories. 































at speed, strength, 
ightness. Write now. 








No poison. Notunlawful to use, We guaranteesatisfaction. 
. Write to-day and get # box to help introduce it, Agents Kennebec Canoe Co, 
Wanted. 17R.R. 
a 





> Walton Supply Co., Dept. 45, St. Louis, Mo. waeoarcecren tie 
BEFORE YOU BUY A CASTING REEL 


Investigate the merits of the South Bend Anti-Back-Lash—Ask your di dealer 
to let you try it in comparison with any other reel on the market purported 

back-lash or a minimizer of ape lashes—then decide for yourself. 

it is the Original and on ly tru e Anti-Back- Lash Reel made—Is aaieea 
Can be used as a lar reel or anti-back-i lash by Wee ef adjustment screw—Thumbs 














itself—Automatically steps when bait many other exclusive 
feetures which no ether reel possesses. 
Absolute! teed without time limitatien—will fulfill all we claim— money back 


if no* entirely satisfied. 
SOUTH BEND BAIT CO., 2233 Colfax Ave., SOUTH BEND, IND. 
Manufacturers of Quality Tackle for Bait-Casting. 


= —>>———EEEEeEee Eee CT 
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ilakace Lived sy iae Gitelan Cla ee 


Good luck is a good thing when you go fishing but 
good bait is a whole lot better. Take along a Chippewa 
“Skipper,” and you'll forget there ever was such a thing 
as hard luck or a ‘‘jinx”. You'll get the beauties 
—sure. The Chippewa Skipper — the two-in-one ge 
lands em every time. The wisest old bass Chippewa ©] 

“Skip is the 
that ever lived isn’t used daitien Gls: 
half foxy enough 


Has two sets of metal JARS 
al ~ fins. One producesa “Se 
to distinguish a it life-like wiggling effect “™e 
“Skip- ike a swimming mouse ™= 
Chippewa Skip That Makes Good —travels with a rocking 
per from a live- r motion —a, like a real 
-swimmi live swimmer. If given a oe sharp jerk, the “Skipper” makes a 
and-swi ing noise like the surface strike of a bass. The second set of fins enable the 
angler to produce the hop-and-skip effect made by a frog making a quick 
get-away from a dangerous locality. Fins are interchangeable—takes but a minute 
to do it—and no tools are needed. 


a “Skipper” is the right bait for bass, 
pichord anf Seraky - Has a 4'9 in. body. 


Price 75c Each 


Colors: S-77 Fancy Green Back 
S-76 Fancy Spotted 
















































Mailed postpaid to any address upon receipt of But Ask Your Dealer for Chippewa Bait—he can 
supply you. If not, don’t accept something f engads — he Descriptive circular free upon request. 


C. J. FROST, 300 Ellis St., Stevens Point, Wis. 








How can you spend the summer with- 
out a canoe? There's nothing quite like 
canoeing—so exhilerating—so satisfying; 
nothing that will bring you quite so close to 
nature and force the daily grind of yesterday 
so far into the background. 


possess every refinement that you wi!l want in your 
canoe, Exquisite workmanship—beauty, grace and 
lightness, carefully matched cedar, canvas cover 
rubbed and polished to perfection—and the price 
will please you, too, Big, interesting, illustrated 
catalog on request. Wherever canoes are 60) 
you will find a Mullins. 


THE W. H. MULLINS COMPANY 
74 Peatkie Street, Salem, Ohio 


ee ~ ufacturers of 
steel and wooden boats 























if. The Records Are ‘Y 
Made On a Record Line 


Ashaway Line & Twine Mfg. Co. 
Ashaway, R. L., U.S. A. 


It is a SWASTIKA Line 
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FISHING RODS—FISHING REELS 


SNELLED HOOKS, LEADERS, ROD MOUNTINGS, ETC. 














Bi hectare . 
Ask for Montague City Rods and Reels. The Best on the Market 


FOR SALE BY ALL JOBBERS 





REEL FACTORY: 
251-253 Classon Ave. 
BROOKLYN, N. Y. 


ROD FACTORIES : 
Montague City, Mass. 
Amherst, Mass. 


Montague City Rod Company _ 








Peace rt 











Hunting I'ime for Anglers 


@ Time to hunt out the shortcomings of your fishing 
outhit. 


@ Time to get ready for the great game. 


@ Time to send for a copy of our Tackle Catalog. 
@ Our Catalog is the best book of its kind published. 
@ It places our great store right. at your disposal. 


@ You may order with every assurance of getting the 
proper goods. 


@ You are safe in buying, for we return your money 
if the goods are not satisfactory. Write to-day. 


H. H. MICHAELSON 


912 Broadway : Brooklyn : New York City 


$50 GOLD PRIZE 
CONTEST BAIT 


'T His bait was a sensa- 
tional killer in the 
1914 Season. Has all the 
life-like swimming mo- 
tions of minnow. The 
liveliest bait that floats. 
Made many record 
catches. Floats when not 
in action—can’t catch on 
bottom. 


79} 

| 

ONE HOUR’S CATCH 
Note Variety. By J. 


Rush (Patentee), Pu 
laski, N. Y., 


Ib, small mouth bass, 
two 4 lb. large mouth 
bass, two 3 lb. northern 
pike, one 10 in, perch # 
and one 36 in, muska- } 
longe. 


The RUSH TANGO Swimming Minnow 


Hooks behind body of 


bait, it is practically a 


July 23, i 
14. Catch of three 3 i 








weedless bait, but it DOES catch the game fish. 
Ideal for trolling and casting. Made of Wood, 
cuemated ond finis — = beitliant colors, 

acked In neat, compact box, in Sampie prepaid, 75c., with 
White, red head; White, yellow 
and green mottled back; Yellow, "ame of your dealer or com- 
red head; Yellow, red and green Dlete set of 4 selected 
mottled back. 75c. EACH. colers, for $3.90. 

WRITE TODAY FOR DETAILS OF $50.00 GOLD PRIZE OFFER 

Dealers and Side Line Men Please Write 

U.8. SPECIALTY COMPANY, 941 8S. A. & K. Bids. Byracece, K. “Ms 


"CATCH SH 
i alaals 


The Big Ones strike at night and they fight hard 
than you ever even dreamed they could. When they hit A DRY FLY 
THAT STAYS ORY 


























xer”’ it sounds like an explosion and it is followed 

bya vy of the most savage leaps and plunges imagin- 

able. As bass in the weeds close to shore at nighta 
bait 1s an ab The 

Gtcner" ix positively the only di tant bait 

onthe market. We guarantee that you can cast into the 








Luminous Coaxer, 7: 

ol seemess . + 
(Has belly hooks) “Coaxer” Floating Flies are 

Postage. 2 cts. Each 


body. which gives off a phosphorescent glow is irre 
real sure enough floaters. 


sistible Send stamp for color catalog of baits. flies, 
trout and bass spoons, leaders, fly dressing materials. etc. § They have solid cork bodies 
that are coated with cellu- 


Here's Our New Braided Silk Casting Line. Give it a trial. You wil! 
“a cast easier and farther and catch more fish than ever before. It is smal- wo Ee | pane 
be the best that PFOSS, WH SuLwS 
two dozen best flies, and 
they sure do get the fish. 
Trout, 6 Colors, $1.35; 12, $2.65 
Bass, 6 Colors, 1.65; 12, 3.25 





ler, = eae than any other No. 5 line. Gesres teed to 
can buy. Per 50 yd. spool. 75. postage 2c Can be had two spuols connected. 
Our fo folder. “Care of a Bait Casting Line.” will save you money. Free with each line. 


W. J. JAMISON. Dep F 736 S. California Av., CHICAGO, ILL. 
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A - Connoisseurs find inOMAR 
) ) BS Cigarettes all the enjoyment of the 
F TURK:5, costliest lurkish lobaccowiththeadded 
PiSAr 2 Tres 4 snap and sparkle that make this Turkish 


. aes 
[Iie aitncarsoee”” © Blend irresistible 
ae ne 20 for [5¢ 


ath 


) Ea : 
, Heng / ADVT 
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a n OUR footgear is the most important part ‘ 
of your outing rig. When you are well ap de Pq, ms 
ay 1 » shod—Cutter Booted—you find the Y> .. <3 ry 
rs P* suiles are shorter and the going less © . ;¥%4"n0.%, 
, 4 With your feet always dry—Cuiter .° £ Jp. FA . 
Booted—you forget there are such things Ae, mE 
.s as chilblains, scalds and blisters. ° von ke F itewes. 






Only the centers of the best hides are good enough ‘) *\/":/? #9 0s. 
for Cutter Boots—and only masterworkmen, men ,»\, Nef 4 eed | 
who have grown up with cobblers’ needles in their ~* os")! 
hands, are skilled and careful enough to make them. S Le 
Cutter “Pac” Boots, made to be worn over heavy ~~ 12 
_ wool socks, combine moccasin comfort with boot pro- <= 
tection. Probably your dealer carries them. ,|:%) 4 


———— ed _—— we 
no eet on “ 
“ . - 3 


















% Ask your dealer for them, or send 
” for the free Cutter Book of Boots. 


A. A. Cutter Co. 


Box 10 Eau Claire, Wis. 
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PRICE 


The Trenches 
Use This Watch 


The FIREFLY is the ONLY low-priced watch 
with hands and dial -that shine brilliantly at night. 
Hang it on your bureau and you can tell the time 
several feet away. Thousands of these watches are 
supplied to the soldiers of Europe—because 


It Tells The Time On 
The Darkest Night 


The figures and hands are a new radium process: 
—the only substance that will not fade. Every 
Sportsman, who hunts, fishes or motors, needs a 
reliable low-priced watch. MHere’s a watch made 
for you. In tent, camp or about the home, a 
glance at the glowing dial tells the time. 

The ONLY illuminated watch made in the 
U. 8. A., to sell at a popular price. 

The FIREFLY is a thin model, gentleman’s 

watch (size 16). The movement is tested for three 
positions. The case is special non-rusting nickel, 
selected after experiments as superior to Gun 
Metal, which rusts. 

Each FIREFLY is sold with our absolute guar- 
antee to keep correct time and to remain illumi- 
nated permanently. 

HOW TO ORDER:—We will send the FIRE- 
FLY prepaid, upon receipt of price, $3.00. Money 
refunded if not exactly as represented. Difficulty 
in securing radium, which is imported, may limit 
our present supply. We advise you to order at 
once. 

DEALERS :— Write to-day for particulars of our 
exclusive Dealer Plan. We want the ONE BEST 
dealer in each Town. 

AGENTS:—Don’t miss the greatest gold mine 
ever offered. Territory assigned in order_ that 
applications are receive Order a sample NOW, 
$3.00, and advise us what territory you wish. At 
least write for our proposition, 


CHASE SPECIALTY CO. 


115-B PEARL ST. - NEW YORK,N.Y 





5300 


The Soldiers In 











HAVE A REAL VACATION 


with Pad 


BLUE BIRD. 


= LOLOL OY Vie 


Start right now to plan a ‘‘ motor boat sum- 
mer’’ for yourself and the family. 

In a few short weeks every lake and river in 
the country will be calling the man who has a 
tiny spark of the sportsman in him. 

There will be endless opportunities for camp- 
ing expeditions, picnics, fishing parties and daily 
expeditions up that shady cove where nature 
always seems at her best. 

eid, your blood tingles when you think 
of it. But- makeno mistake—you must have 
a boat of your own—and a good one. 


“Blue Bird” 
MOTCR BOATS 


have solved the summer problem for thousands 
of healthy, ‘‘out-door’’ families. 


These boats—exquisite in line and appointment 
—are made over moulds of highest ails Louisi- 
ana Cypress. 

The woodwork in decks and coaming is of best 
selected oak, the boats are very handsomely var- 
nished and trimmed with the best “sun and water- 
proof varnish,” and the hulls are finished in 
either blue or white paint. The engine is the 
Detroit two- _— reversible—can be run_slow or 
fast—has_ on three moving parts, STARTS 
WITHOUT CRANKING, uses very little fuel 
and is so simple that a child can handle it. 

All models are now in stock—16, 18 or 20- 
footers. Send your order at once. Every boat 
and engine is fully guaranteed and subject to 
thorough test and inspection before shipment. 

AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE 

Ask for te yom png Agent’s Offer—Big reduction for 
first Blue Bird sold in any locality—World renowned Belle 
Isle and Hudson River canoes can also be handled in con- 
nection with the Blue Bird motor boats. If interested in 
canoes please specify in your inguiry ms we will send 
you our New 1915 Dream Book of Can 

Write today for 1915 Book of Blue Birds. A 
postal will bring it. All boating problems 
solved by us. None too small, none too big. 


DETROIT BOAT CO., 1104 Jefferson Ave. 
Getroit, Michigan, U. S. A. 


CANOES, $20 UP 
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ROW BOAT MOTOR 


DIDW/BO 
JE ZION Y 


Who’s First at the Fishing 
Grounds? 


The Ferro gets you there early—fresh and strong 
fur a big “catch,” and takes you home again in 
a hurry. And all you have to do to get this 
speedy little motor boat is to attach your Ferro 
to any rowboat and you are off up the lake in a 
jiffy. No toiling with oars, no lost time in this 
precious fishing season, but pleasure and comfort 
cvery minute of the time. 

The Ferro Rowboat Motor is not only the sportsman’s 
friend, but to thousands of other lovers of the water it 
makes bathing, camping, and boating more inviting and 
pleasurable. The Ferro is the one rowboat motor that was 
built right first and priced afterwards. Some features that 
make it so sturdy and dependable are given below. 

















Bosch High Tension Magneto—reversible and waterproof. 
Genuine Float-Feed Carburetor—not a mixing valve. 
Scientifically Constructed Muffler—quiet. no lost power. 
Weedless Propelier—a non-stop motor. 

Any canoe fitted for Ferro more easily and cheaply than 


for other motors. No extra equipment needed, just our 
‘well’ plans for your carpenter. 

Catalog of full information on request. Also literature 
of marine engines if you're interested in larger boats. 
with Bosch re- Write today. 
ae water- 
proot magneto 
$65 with waterproot THE FERRO MACHINE & FOUNDRY CO. 

battery ignition 446 Hubbard Avonue Cleveland, Chio 
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KELSO BRAND TACKLE Keep your com- ly 
You will find it at your KE TS C)|| eae or we sour tcnsoatcn 
aaa eg om > of oe . G ul rel by day or night, with a a 
hig est quality Automatic compass that is guaranteed 
Be always correct, The = 
‘ware Reel d Jeweled 4 
of é Lee aw Compass 
Imi i is not only useful and educational, but is a great thing for boys 
tations Me & to sary with, It has a jeweled needle---heavy and tempered 3 
TheKelsohashad steel point---silvered metal dial---screw stop and white metal 
non-tarnishing case, 
years to perfect and ee It is the only GUARANTEED JEWELED compass at its price. 
improve. It will save you Most dealers sell the Leedaw! Comp Go to your dealer L 
trouble and money in the end first, If he does not have them, or will not order for you, send Bs 
us his name and address with $1.00 and we will send you one. siz 
$ 5.00 pow your Coste or a Descriptive matter mailed on request. ‘ 
. m us direct, express pai Yaylor Instrument Companies 2 Ames St., Rochester, N.Y. of 
H. J. FROST & CO., 90 Chambers St., NewYork ~ There’s a Tycos Thermometer for Every Purpose. de 
* MANUFACTURING FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY * — - 














Tais 1s THE DOPE THAT KILLED FATHER 
“LETS GET A MOVE ON US 





The Perfect Landing Net 


Cannot catch on snag or brush. Instantly 
ready the moment you need it. Carries 
handily in 16 inch leather shield. May be 
suspended from belt, basket 

strap or coat button. 


Eagle Folding 
Landing Net 


Drawn open and made ready 

for use with one quick stroke 
of one hand. Frame of tem- 
pered phosphor bronze. 18in- 
ches with 11 inch spread; 16inch 
wooden handle. Postpaid $3.50. 
Send for circular or ask dealer to 
show it. 


Ww EAGLE FOLDING NET CO. 
575 Springdale Ave. East Orange, N. J. 













AP.uID PReranation 
WHEN ACCORDING To 
pa Tiow, 





SER PROM INSECTS 


FISHERMEN A ON 

You have been troubled with mosquitoes, and have tried every- 
thing on the market, but you probably have not tried Michigan 
Dope. This is the dope that will actually give you comfort while 











out fishing, hunting or camping. No insects will stay with you, 
if you use Michigan Dope. You have no risk to run, if the dope 
does not give satisfaction, I refund the money paid for it. Sen 
for it now. Postpaid 1 oz. can 25c., 4 oz. can . Write for 
circular. R. C. KRUSCHKE, F1204 W. Sup. St., Duluth, Mina. 
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AILDEBRANDT Barre 


HOOK & LAND EM 


WHEN NOTHING ELSE WILL ---IT’S A FACTI. 

The object of a fishing trip is to catch fish—to catch fish you must have 
the right kind of bait—~HILDEBRANDT BAITS are the right kind. Why 
take a chance when 50c or 75c will put two or three of them in your 
outfit? They are made in three shapes—“Standard,” “Slim Eli” and 
“Tdaho,” and six finishes—Nickel, Copper, Brass, Gold, Aluminum and 
Black. Reversible, “spin so easy,” ball-bearing blades and interchange- 
() able flles—mounted on steel tinned music wire, making a very durable 
bait, and making possible any color or any combination 

ee of colors for any locality and any kind of game fishing. 


FREE--NEW 1915 TACKLE CATALOGUE 


With color sheet of flies and spinners (actual sizes) and 
some excellent “pointers” on how to “Hook and Land ’Em” 
with Hildebrandt spinners. 


240 Sizes and Kinds for All Kinds of Game Fish 


are shown in our FREE CATALOGUE in actual sizes and colors, as well as 

a high class line of fishing specialties. The cover alone is worth framing. 

A 2c stamp brings catalogue, color insert and “fishing dope.” Send for it. 
HILDEBRANDT 


THE JOHN J, 124 High Street, Logansport, Ind. 
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THE SURE CATCH HOOK | 








uit 
t eek 


e 
Bait Holders, 2 for 5 cents. Cuts one-half actual size. Hooks, W k th Light 
on i to 8, 10 wy each; 1-0 ard 2-0, 15 cents each; 5-0 ene or In e 
-0, cents each; 5-0 and 6-0, 25 cents each. At your dealers. ’ of 
If he can’t supply you, hooks will be sent postpaid on receipt Round auto or motor boat ; in garage, workshop, 
of price. Descriptive booklet on req Liberal discount, to or up in the attic getting out summer duds— 


uest. 
dealers. VIERS & SCOTT, Box 39!, RED LODGE, MONT indoors and out—you will find many 


The Rod of Quality 


ful light from your 
This phrase is certainly substantiated by the EVEREADY 
record of my rods in the Prize Fishing Contest. 


One lIanded the First Grand Prize brook trout, FLASHLIG 


1914—a 6 5/16 pownd one at Uprcr Dam, Me. M“turdy and dependable, wind 
My hand-made. split-bamboo rod bears my name and wet proof—no matches, no 





























and behind this stamp of my approval and super- ager of fire. 
vision stands many years’ accumulation of experi- Absolutely guaranteed for real 
ence and reputation—and I’m not fearing the loss No. 2659 service Ary — flashlight 
of this by heartily and conscientiously recommend- Bows eg) makers in tc world. 
ing the rod to you. aay oy ch ae goer cannot supply 
The finest bamboo in the world perfectly united pore Sone. F 
and finished with a guarantee of satisfaction. Sieg 00 Send for Catalogue No, 57. 
F. E. THOMAS AMERICAN EVER READY WORKS 
# of National C: Company 
117 Exchange St. Bangor, Me. Long Island City 


Ask for my booklet 
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Sea Lion Caught with a Goerz! 


*‘Quick action” pictures that are sharp from 
edge to edge—these are the kind of picturey 


take. The name “Goerz” means lenses and cameras of 
the highest obtainable quality to the professional and amateur 
who want or must have perfect ““first-time”’ pictures. 

Your dealer has Goerz goods, The new tariff makes 
prices lower— don’t forget that! 
Send for Special Catalog on High Grade **Lenses and Cameras” 


C. P. GOERZ AMERICAN OPTICAL CO. 
319C East 34th Street New York City 








AN OIL PAINTING F'OR $3.50 


We have had so many requests during the last year 
or two for reproductions of our cover designs, we 
have employed an artist to do nothing else but copy 
these paintings in full colors in oils on canvas, 
size 18x 12 in., and are offering these to subscribers 
only at the unusual price of $5.00, TT ae a year’s 
subscription to FIELD AND STREAM 


We Will Reproduce Any Field and Stream Cover in Oils 


if the subjects shown above do not suit you. Just 
send us $5.00 and we will reproduce any cover design 
you ever saw on FIELD AND STREAM and enter 
or extend your subscription for one year. 





your library, den or camp. 


MEISSELBACH 


Vea FISHING REELS 
aon ma 


v 
4 da D> © 


ry | a 
Won 28 Prizes 


That many prize winners were suc- 
, cessful with our Reels in the 1914 
‘2f Field and Stream Contest. 


4 TAKAPART” and “TRIPART” 
' Bait Casting Reels 


stand up without a doubt, but the evidence above 
proves them to be the choice of experts. 


Use the Kind the Winners Win With 
Takapart, $4.00 Tripart, $3.00 


—— 


Prize winners in many classes—brook, rainbow, 
brown and lake trout, landlocked salmon, small 
and large mouth bass, pike, blue and weak 


A 


fish, striped and channel bass, etc, 
Ask your dealer or if he can't sup- 
ply you, write for catalog. 


ALF. Me mere 5 Ay 








These original cover designs cost us all the way 
from $50.00 to $150.00. We are offering you, not 
a mechanical reproduction of these originals, but an 
exact copy painted by hand, and if it is not all we 
claim it to be, we will be glad to have you return it 
and we will refund your money. 


This is an opportunity that you shouldn’t over- 
look if you want something really handsome for 


As this is special work, orders will be filled in 
their rotation. 


FIELD AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 456 Fourth Ave. NEW YORK CITY 
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THE “MASCOT” WEEDLESS BAITS | 


Wobble, Dive, Float, Surface or Underwater 








THE WEEDLESS *“* MASCOT” 
NEAR SURFACE OR SURFACE BA:T 


We guarantee that you can cast this bait 
among thick lilies, rashes, underwater weeds. 
logs, stumps, snags, etc. Also that it is a sure 
killer. It runs at varying depths from the sur- 
face to two feet deep and will - Webbie 
orswim straight as desired. Is also reversible. 
Made with Red Head and White Body or all 
Red, White or Yellow. 


PRICE EACH, 75 CENTS, Postage 3 Cents 


Pat. Pending 








These Baits have been tested and are endorsed and recommended 
by the leading authorities on bass and pickerel fishing. 


WEEDLESS No. 1 WINGED “MASCOT” 
DEEP WATER OR SURFACE BAIT 

This bait is also very weedless and a dead- 
ly killer. It can be used as a strict surface 
bait, throwing a spray of water, or as a deep 
water bait, running five feet deep or more. 
It “ Wobbles,”’ dives and floats when at rest. 
oy! guaranteed in every respect. Made 
with Red Head and White Body or all Red, 
White or Yellow. 


PRICE EACH, 75 CENTS, Postage 2 Cents 


ce aR nf 5 Na i maemo 
EXTRA HOOKS, EITHER DOUBLE OR TREBLE 5 CENTS EACH OR 10 CENTS PER SET OF THREE 
Sond logy Tettatagne fo colors describing the “‘Mascot’’ Baits, “‘Coaxer’’ Baits, Sowa and Bass Flies, 
Spoons, W: Hooks, Leaders, Non-Kinking Sinkers, Jamison’s Special Bait Casting Lines. 
THE W. J. JAMISON COMPANY, Dept. F - ° 736 S. California Avenue, Chicago, Ill. 























0 THE KING 


Once used, always used. 


They are 
strong, 
neat, and 
depe a d- 
able, guar- 
pool un- 
condition- 
ally for 
one year if 
broken in 

: service. 
Your broken net and the sidlieuies tag is all we require 
to have net replaced by new one, The DETROIT R 

Insist on the King from your dealer. If he cannot 
spply you, will send prepaid on receipt of price. 4x 4 

00, 3 x 3''$1.75, 2 x 2' $1.50. 


W. H. REISNER MFG. CO. 
Hagerstown 


Bull Frog 


is the best silk bass line 
made. Specially braided to 
be slick-running. A very 
small round line, test 10 
pounds. Color, black and 
white. Made for the expert 
caster, of finest Japan silk 
raised. 
Our No. 10, 50 yd. 

postage prepaid, for 75c. Be ol; 


Is the gelc FROST ever sold. Ip 
“FROST,” however, is what you want, as this little grip takes care 


of the cold bottles until they are consumed, and brings back the 
game and fish in , condition. 


FRIGERATOR GRIP is guaranteed to maintain 
a@ temperature of forty degrees -! ee six hours. 








c 
7) 





aAYy™yMs Pv 


This article is a portable refrigerator in the form of a handsome 
traveling bag and is never out of place. It can be taken in your 





y and try it out on your 
next trip. 


R. J. Hillinger & Co. 
10 So. Wabash Ave. 











motor, your one. in = parlor car, or anywhere you would carry 
an ordinary traveling 
ae < vous 1 DEALER 


20 inch bag 
DETROIT REFRIGERATOR GRIP CO. 
301 J. Henry Smith Building DETROIT, MICH. 
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The Fly Reel You’ve Been Waiting For 


Responding to long recognized demand for a reel combining the individual merits of other 
g fly casting reels, but in the lightest weight com tible with strength and durability, 
the Pflueger designers set to work. After long months of experimentation and exhaustive 
tests, we now have pleasure in offering to anglers the 


PFLUEGER GOLDEN WEST FLY REEL 
In this reel the Pfluegers believe they are presenting the finest light weight, durable and 
efficient fly reel that can be produced. 
Beside reduction in weight (carried as 
features of this reel are:— 
Specially designed “line shedding”’ oil cups, click buttons, counter sunk screws and cranks, preventing the 
line from fouling. Patented reinforced flanges shaped to preserve their strensth with maximum capacity and 
even tracking ofline. Crank screws and oi] cups slotted to admit a one or ten-cent piece (a convenient, 
always-at-hand screw driver.) Iniproved adjustable click operates with StRone resistance when line is 
going out, Lieut when reeling in. 


far as strength and durability permit) notable 








Workmanship and material are «Pflueger quality” and covered by our unqualified guarantee “without time limit 1’ Need more 
besaid? Finest German Silver, satin finish; Harp Ruspae Discs Inreeuzaven Wits Atuminum. Finely balanced flush crank 
Pivots, ratchets, click tongue, ciick spring, all of steel. 

See this reel at your dealer's to-day. Ifhe hasn't his supply yet, send direct 
jeweler’s case with Marvel oil can): —60-yards, $5.25; 80-yards, $6.25; 100-yards, $7.25. 


THE ENTERPRISE MFG. CO. 


Notice: Write for free copy ‘‘Tips on Tackle” containing much information for anglers 


Prices (packed in velvet lined 


Dept. 2 AKRON, OHIO 














THE BEST CAMP LIGHT 


Here’s the Camp Light you have been 
looking for—a solidly built, sure-burn- 
ing lantern that will furnish 300ecandle 
power ot good, strong, brilliant, steady 
giow any time and anywhere you want 
it. Here’s the lantern that you will fill 
only once a week and clean only once 
a year. Make your outing or hunting 
trip this year a greater = Sa than 


ever. Equip your camp witha 


COLEMAN 


GAS LANTERN 


It makes and burns its own gas. Is 
storm-proof and bug-proof. /on’t go 
out, even if tipped over—wind can’t 
blow it out. Most easily operated lan- 
tern made—no wicks, no chimneys, no 
smoke, no soot, no flicker, no danger— 
can’t spill, can’t explode, can’t clog— 
cheaper than oil—euaranteed fer 5 years, 

Write for special introductory price. 


COLEMAN LAMP COMPANY 
1030 Summit St., Toledo, O. 300 E. 6th St., St. Paul, Minn. 
203 St. Francis Ave., Wichita, Kans. 














THE STANDARD LINE DRYER 


Something every fisherman should 
have as wet lines left to dry on the 
reel quickly rot. 


Mailed to any address 
on receipt of $2.00. ae 
The Standard Co. 


OPEN New Britain, Conn. CLOSED 











MORRIS CANOES 


The canoe of refinement. Consult the catalogue. 


B. N. MORRIS, Inc., 600 State St., Veazie, Me. 

















Make M Like Thi 
A Big Concern’s Offer 

The Oliver Typewriter Company offers ambi- 
tious men and women in cities and towns all over 
the land a local agency for the wonderful new 
Oliver model—The Silent Seven. 

Here is a sterling connection right in your community 
for anyone with enough self-reliance to try and do like 
15,000 other hustlers—who are all earning incomes during 
spare hours or full time. 


How We Help You Win 

Start right away—no experience necessary, because 
this new Oliver has the lightest touch known and sells 
itself repeatedly where agents show sample. 

Each agent has exclusive sale in his territory. We 
send him the “Oliver School of Practical Salesmanship,” 
that has brought success to thousands. 

We furnish names of prospective buyers and we give 
you the profit from every new Oliver sold in your ter 
ritory. 


Agent’s Sample Typewriter 










The Standard Visible Writer 

Our plan lets you acquire one of these brand new 
model Olivers on equal terms with our most successf 
agents. And you are privileged to sell on the same 
popular purchase plan—Il7e a day. 

Opportunity Book FREE 

Full details given in this free book. Write for it to-day 
—before someone else applies for the Oliver agency ™ 
your town. 

THE OLIVER TYPEWRITER Co. 
1163 Oliver Typewriter Bldg: Chicago 











right now. 


Every Fox Gun has a patented Rotary Bolt that 
enables us to guarantee it will never shoot loose. 
‘The Fox reputation as ‘* The Finest Gun in the World” 
is based on such exclusive features as this. The big Fox 
catalogue will help you select your Gun. Send for it 


THE A. H. FOX GUN CO., 4658 W. 18th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


Send for this 
Catalogue 
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STOPPLE 
Kook Kit 


ON YOUR NEXT JAUNT 
/\ Carry A Stopple Kook Kit 


It’s a real, honest-to-goodness Kook Kit with 
a sufficient number of utensils to cook a satisfying 
meal for two persons—and when out of service it 
nests so snugly and into such convenient shape that 
you can carry it in your pocket and never know it's 
there. 

The Stopple Kook Kit includes utensils which an- 
swer the purposes of broiler, frying-pan, coffee cups, 
soup bowls, and a combination tea kettle, coffee pot 














Indispensable to outdoor recreation. 
For sale at Sporting Goods Dealers almost 
everywhere, or shipped direct on receipt of 
price—if not satisfied your money back and 
no questions asked. 


PRICE - - $2.50 


Dept. 31 





and tea pot—soup and potato kettle. 
Used 


America’s most celebrated sportsmen. 


STOPPLE KOOK KIT CO. 


and endorsed by thousands, including 


Dealers write for liberal 
profit proposition 


Alma, Michigan 


















PFEIFFER’ S is the original 
bait of its kind 
on_ the market 
today. It pro- 
tects the minnow, 
keeps him alive all day. 

Specially designed for casting and 


trolling. None genuine unless Pfeiffer’s name is on the stopper. 


Three sizes: Trout and small bass, 75c.; Bass and pike, $1.00; 
Muscallonge, $1.50. Sent prepaid. Sold by all reliable dealers. 
Pfeiffer Live Bait Holder Company rk Court, Detroit, Michigan 








ee 
Pee i1—--- - 
mM Kermaiff BOAT MOTORS 
—_ . — —= 


4 Cylinder, 12 te 20 H. P. 
f Highest quality. Silent operation. No vibration. 
Controls like the finest Motor Car engine. £x- 
tremely economical on fuel. Used as standard 
equipment by over 60% of the world’s leading 
boat palideeS Catalogue dl Ly Z 


$180 
KERMATH MFG. CO., Dept.37, Detrost, Mich. 





























Let Us Save You The Price 
-0Of aRow Boat on Your 
wae O00 al ohod.W ake ME, nok aol at 


Why pay $70 or $80 for a motor not 
one whit better than the American at 
$44.95? It embodies just as good materials, 


workmanship and design. We sell cheaper 
because of big production and the fact that 
American Motors Are Sold Direct 


saving you dealers’ profits. The American aives3h shp 
Runs 6 to9 miles an hour. Adjustable for stern. 


Weighs about 50 Ihs. Steers with propeller. Also a vaaiie 
steered model. Magneto ignition at small cost. Ask for catalog B. 


American Engine Company, 623 Boston St., Detroit, Mich. 








BAXTER STOVES TOUR 


WE Baxter Louisville Ky al HOUSE 
















SPECIAL BOATS FOR OUTBOARD MOTORS 


Our years of experience have enabled us to build the 
very best boat on the market for use with outboard 











motors. Strong, staunch—able to resist vibration—sea- 
worthy and fast. Over 100 of these boats sold last 
summer. 









For years we have been recognized as one of the 
best boat builders in the Northwest. Over 8,000 of our 
rowboats now in daily use, in every State in the Union. 
You can’t make a mistake in buying here. 

Our beautiful illustrated cataiog showing the entire 
Kidney line will be mailed to anyone sending us 6 cents 
to cover postage. 
DAN KIDNEY & SON WEST DE PERE, WISCONSIN 
Von Lengerke & Antoine, Agents, 340 So. Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill. 

Attention is directed to the figure 8,000 in the next to 
the last paragraph above. This, in the March number, 
was, by a typographical error, printed “800.” The correct 
figure is “8,000” as above. 

Friecp anp STREAM. 





We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND S$ TREAM 
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kinds that you can build easily, 
economically, in your spare time, 





« 





style cruisers, V-bottom Models, 
Motor Boats, Launches, Sailboats, 
Rowboats and Canoes, boats of all 

LD . ° Only $37 
BUI A BROOKS BOAT Enjoy Boating Charms buys the complete knocked-down 
frame for a 12-passenger 23-ft. hand- 
some motor boat—speed 9% to 1 


Haven’t you always had a dream of that dream come true with the aid of 


some day owning a beautifully designed the Brooks System. Thousands of men Fi » is inc » " 
cruiser, a speedy motorboat or a hand- and boys are to-day able to enjoy the — ee. ee Pa 
some launch, and that you could go charms of boating only because the buildin the boat. We make three 
wherever and whenever you pleased on Brooks System enabled them to build seve we + Bacon (1) We send complete 
lake or stream, in your own boat? their own boats easily, in a surprisingly pil sized “patterns (2) We send 
Let us tell you how easily you can make short time and at a low cost. Sclehiet doe frame and patterns. 
2 (3) We send complete knocked-down 
Brooks System Saves You % in Price boat. Fully illustrated instructions 
All the parts come to you cut, shaped designed to be thoroughly seaworthy, always included. 
and fitted. Full-sized patterns and and that it is built with the very high- 
illustrated instructions show you how to est-grade materials. The directions are Boat Patterns $3 and Up 
put the parts together. With the Brooks so clear—the full-sized patterns are so All patterns are taken from actual 
System, you pay for only the actual easy to work with—that any one can models. We design and build a com- 
material needed. You save just about build a beautiful boat. You do not need plete boat, put it through the most 
two-thirds what the boat-builder would experience. We will show you the way. rigid tests; if it proves itself perfect 
ask. You have complete confidence in Mail a postal to-day for the Brooks in design “and construction, we 


your boat because you know that it is Boat Book—it’s free. Address the boat as a ry to make patterns 
from. Write for boat book showing 
BROOKS MANUFACTURING CO. gg oye Pattern System ef Boat-Build- illustrations of latest, most seaworthy 


Largest Plant of its Kind in the Werid. styles. 
5904 BROOKS AVENUE, SAGINAW, MICH. - 





























* 
Write—Get This 
Boat Book FREE 
See illustrations of beautiful new 

* 

















































OS 
| Style 71 
f' X ee 
° sre ” ur 
The Livest of the “Live Ones ”—Try alu 
° ° . cor 
This New Floater, Diver and Wiggler! fill 
’ 
Brose out at ae wat of 1914’s poor this ad Mohawk Su 
artificia minnow eaped into instant popularity. ou * 
will | see all “the boys” with them this ear—and Solid Comfort Moccasins Sty 
they’ll bring in more than their share of the big A god-send for your tired feet after a long tramp through 
strings. ° a woods or city streets. Nothing better for use in camp, 
The result m4 thirty-four years of tackle-building canoe or in the house. Soles tough as larch, flexible as 
experience, “The Pfluegers” present this rubber. Upper strong as rawhide, soft as kid. 
by ” Prices, $2.50 in Tan Elk; $2.75 in Heavy Waterproof 
PFLUEGER SURPRISE MINNOW Chrome. Postage prepaid. Give size and width when 
to anglers in the belief that it is the highest development and ordering. Catalogue, all styles, on request. 
refinement in Bh eg Ly A BY By oar 
reputation as “‘the largest fishing tackle ers in the world’ M AW MOC ASIN 
ge ——- Sle wae. : on a. és OH K C. co. 
e@ ‘Surprise’ is a floating bait whic’! ives the instant roc ass. 
reeling in is commenced, the depth being controlled by the Dept.F. Box 875 B kton, M 
speed of reeling. As it comes in its peculiar construction 
causes the bait to wiggle and dart about with the eccentric opeemneeme 
movements of a live minnow—the motions that arouse the ——_———— 
combative instincts of the gamy bass. Upon stopping reeling, 


the bait rises to the surface. | 


Mate in seven color blends, as follows: 

3914 Luminous Enamel al! over- No. 3917 White Enamel Belly-—Green | 

Throat Cracked Back, Red Throat | 

No. 3918 White Enamel Belly---Green 
and Red pe. Red Throat 





a 
No. 8915 White Enamel! all over---Red 
Fhsent No, 3019 White Enamel Belly~Green 















Ne. 3916 White Enamel Belly---Rain- Back, Red Th wis 
apogee ws Se Ses tt Se 50 leading Boat Buiiders have joined the Gray Motor Company 
See the ‘Pflueger Surprise’ at your dealer’s. If he hasn’t ng Doat BDuliders have jo! a 
5 i issuing a catalog showing the specialty of each. It tells where 
pM 4 i OnE Vee See came UA, ‘er OE Oe you cn bu any kind of a boat from a $125 complete fi 
: . aunch toa mahogany finished express Jaunch equip 
THE ENTERPRISE MFG. CO., Dept. 2, Akron, Ohio colf-ctarting Corl. Loycle Gray motor, Write for this bi eatalg 
a meg awe Be 2. “Fins on Tackle” containing inter- of 2 and 4 cycle marine motors, Wt arouses, one. Se six cylin 
: GRAY MOTOR CO., 442 Gray Motor Bliig., it, Mi 
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An American Product 


CosmiL 


“King of Table Waters” 


Rep blooded men and lovers of out door 
life know that American natural waters excel 
those of every other country. In health- 
building properties and vim-building quality 
there’s not a one of them to equal Clysmic. 


Order Clysmic today. 
CLYSMIC SPRINGS COMPANY 


WAUKESHA, WISCONSIN, U. S. A. 





























[The Brilliant Searchlight | 3 = 





This is the light to show your way through the woods when 
hunting, fishing, driving or any_kind of night work. It has 
aluminum locomotive Teflector. Flame is protected with a 3% in. 
convex lens, may be tilted up or down, burns 8 hours with one 
filling, costs 3 cents, will shine the eyes of a cat for 300 yards. 
Style j~Siaple lens, $5.00. pe. L., $6.00, Int. L., $6.50 

yle 2—Adjustable Candle Flame Burner, add 50 cents 
Style 3—Adjustable Flat Flame Burner, add $1.00 


Send for circular 
[RC Kruschke, F-1204 Superior St., Duluth, Mina. 


a meme 

















Best grade cedar canoe for* 20 
Detroit canoes can’t sink 


All canoes cedar and copper fastened. We make all 
- sizes and styles, also power canoes. Write forfree catalog, 
giving prices with retailer's profit cut out. We are 
the largest manufacturers of canoes in the world 
DETROIT BOAT CO., 102 Bellevue ave., Detroit, Mich. 











FINEST materials, expert mixing to measure, and 
A sample 1915 model */Ramger’" bicycle, on ap om lastly aging in the wood give the exquisite blend- 
and 30 DAYS TRIAL and free riding ice 
eewvee o€ ence ter rue Masirene’ catalog show: | that no other method can produce. Your dealer has 
ij most marvelous 4 fer ever made on & bieyele. You willbe | your favorite variety. Buy a bottle today. 

Ml wine AGENTS Wanted. Boys, make money | G:F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Hartford, New York, London 

orders for Bicycles, Tires and Sundries from Importers of the famous A - 1 Sauce 
ica. Do not buy until PERE ee... ee 8 


ing, the delightful smoothness, the rare 








. * & * ea racer 








All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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Old Sown Canoe 


It is made for the man who wants a craft rigid 
enough to withstand the shock of hidden obstruc- 
#24 tions; one with the speed that comes from perfect 
balance and proportion; a canoe that’s as buoyant 
as acork and as steady as a rowboat; one that’s 
as responsive to the paddle as a good horse to his 
bit; that doesn’t leak and cares as much for a boat- 
house as a duck does for shelter from the rain. 

In short, “Old Town Canoes’’ are made for 
= sportsmen who are experts in canoe lore and have 
the connoisseur’s pride of possession. 

3 Made in many styles for many purposes. 
&. There is one for you in the 4000 ready for ship- 

= ment—all low-priced. Write for catalog and 
name of dealer in your town. 






























“SAFETY FIRST” 


’ Detachable 
| LE RKowboat 


KAYAK (rough water) $22. \Werate Stroke 
re) ) 
4 Horse Power 


CANOES $18 and up. 


ROWBOATS $18 and up. FISH BOATS $22 and up. = >and buy @ rowboat motor the you 

4 twistand away you gol Great sport! sie 

7 But you wanta carefree summer, 80 choose a Sweet, the 
motor that’s built up toa standard, not down toa price, 






ROWBOATS (designed and built for) DETACHABLE 
MOTORS $35. 


CANOES (square stern) for DETACHABLE 
MOTORS $30, 





SPEED CANOES, engine installed, 15 to 20 miles an 
hour, $78. 














MOTOR BOATS, 16 to 24 ft. long, with engine installed, EFFERY’ 
$93 and up. Without engine $53 and up. | aaa ty s MARINE CANOE GLUE 
The freight on 16, 18 and 20 ft. Motor Boats is figured WATERPROOF, BEST FILLER FOR CANVAS 
Fear ar to = actual weight of the boat based on the Any puncture or leak in 
undre ound rate. i 
SEND FOR FREE CATALOG, Let us know what pony epee ted ig hem. 
you are interested in. utes. It is as valuable to 


THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO. a canoceist as a repeir kR 


26 Ell esh to a bicyclist or auto- 
~ vanes ” : tigo, wes. mobilist. It is-a Johnny- 


on-the-spot article that no 
boatman should be with- 
out. It does not dry up 
nor deteriorate in thecan, but will be found equally ready 
for use in ten yearsasto-day. Friction top emergency 
cans, 25 cts. each; by mail, 30 cts.each. At all Sport- 
ing Goods Houses. 
Send for booklet ““ Marine Glue, W hat to Use and How to Use it.” 


J. W. Rushton, Successor to L. W. FERDINAND & CO. 















































J. H. RUSHTON, Inc., 760 Water Street, Canton, N. Y. 2U1 South Street Boston, Mass., U. S. A. 














NORTHWESTERN MARINE ENGINES | NORTHWESTERN ROWBOAT MOTOR 


The most compact, powerful and silent running | Strictly high grade—nothing better made at any 
motors for their size in existence. Sold at mode- | price. Finished in polished brass and aluminum, 
rate prices and sent on thirty days | nickel-plated fly wheel, Battery or Bosch 

trial before buying. - Pay if satisfied, Magneto. Rudder swings separate from 7 
We cub pee = Bey eA lh engine, and all other modern improve- 

850. Othersizes in proportion. Send | ments. Complete with electrical equip- 
for 1915 Catalog. ment, 850. Send for 1915 Catalog, 

















NORTHWESTERN MOTOR COMPANY, 1104 Spring St., Eau Claire, Wis. 











We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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2 J Moto 


Push-Button Control me 


Gives you a high speed, trolling speed, 
neutral, slow reverse and fast reverse. All adjust- 
ments ioonnalidtied by simply pressing a button while motor runs at 
normal speed. Pressing another button stops motor. Action is 
absolutely mechanical and positive. No springs or automatic devices. 


Has Enclosed Waterproof Magneto 


of the high tension type, embodied inside the flywheel. Gives a good, 
hot spark down to practically the last revolution. 


Other Caille Features 




























We embody the Caille Silencer. Water-tight gear housing. Dual ignition if 
Is desired. Double seamed fuel tank. Reinforced bracket and stern adjustment. 
A te) Non-kinking water tube. Heavy rubber steering handle. These and many 
Build other features fully described in our 19151 ture, iled on request 
° ealers n 
Marine Dealers Wanted 
Motors from 







2 to 30H. P. 





THE CAILLE PERFECTION MOTOR CO., 
1527 Caille St., Detroit, Michigan 


For Any 
Boat on 
Any 

Water 





"THE minute you see a Racine- 
wis you’ll know it has the lines. 
You'll recognize it as the easiest 
canoe to handle you ever saw, 
but yous = a — one 
with the first stroke of the paddle 

In a Racinewis you get the benefit HE ADMIRAL— 
of our twenty years’ experience in the best motor, famous 
designing and building canoes. for its easy starting an d 


control. 





Send for our new book on 


“Canoes and Canoeing” } | | Auch, to any boat without 


It’s full of expert information In two minutes ay ee are 


on Canoes and contains a special 7 at six to ten miles an hour. 


article on canoeing and camping | | 
by Frederick Foster. Complli- 3] 
mentary copy on request. . 


Racine Boat Company 


a. motor. Can be — to any boat and leaves 
no marks. Choice of muffler or under-water exhaust. Salt 
water equipped. Strong and light. Prices reasonable. 


Write for circular today. Dealers’ opportunity. 


AFFILIATED MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


Main Office: Dept-E Branches: 
Milwaukee, Wis. Cincinnati—Los Angeles 
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You’veToiled at the Oars Long Enough! 


Cut loose from oar-labor this season. Think how much better a time you’ll have on your out- 

ings, with a sturdy, little Wisconsin Row Boat Motor to swing your boat along, mile after mile, 

over lake and stream, while you just sit back and enjoy the rush of air and the swish 

of the water. ’Way up to the best fishing ground, WISSOMfoter 
D 


or across the lake—in a jiffy, without ‘‘ working tachable 
your way’’. @ Choose a Wisconsin because it’s Row Boat Motor 


most,reliable. Made by marine engine builders of 14 years’ experience. A 
pia ged a0 that can be depended on absolutely. Powerful, steady-running 
and always on the job. Made in seven models. Those shown here are 
“* Wisconsin Junicr”’ (at right), our new low-price but high quality motor; 
and ‘‘ Model M” our famous rudder-steered motor. Send for Free Catalog P, 

showing complete line. - 
DEALERS— You need Wisconsin Row Boat Motors in your business. 

They make Good —and they SELL! 

WISCONSIN MACHINERY & MFG. CO. 
MACY STREET - MILWAUKEE, WIS, 





eos | { 


















































a POMMER- It’s the boat 
ay y} for Detachable Motors 


X-= Designed by naval architects to 


give better service with detachable 
motors than any ordinary row boat. 
You get more speed, more safety, 
a more comfort—and more economy. 
Travels level, like a launch. 


It’s a POMMER boat 


Broad U-shaped stern supports weight of motor, 
so bow doesn’t rise out of water. Built extra 
strong to stand vibration. Bilge keels make it 





positively non-capsizable. New 
“Horseshoe” Rear Seat gives\\, 
nearly twice the room of ordin- 
ary seat. Spray Guards to protect 
passengers. Boat is carvel-planked 
in white pine, brass screw fastened, 
guaranteed not to leak. Write 
for our Catalog — it’s free. 


Pommer Boat Building Co. 
Wharf 24 Milwaukee, Wis. 
NE A TAIN 











A 15-ft. canoe so light that a man can hold it at 
arm’s length? Why, you could take one of these back 
over the mountains to that little pond where you 
caught those nice trout. 

You can get these special, light canoes of E. M. 
WHITE & CO., who employ only expert workmen, 
with years of eugeeeese, using only the best of mate- 


rial to produce the lightest yet most durable canoe on 
the market. Write fox catalog. 


E. M. WHITE & CoO. 
131-135 Water St., Old Town, Me. 

















Stronger than wood or steel. 





Light, easy to handle, no boathouse, leaks, or repairs. 


FOLDING CANVAS BOATS AND CANOES 
Safe anywhere, always ready, check as baggage, carry by 
and. Safe for family, or bait casting standing. Ali sizes. Ribbed longitudinally and diagonally. Non-sinkabl 
Used in the U. 8. Navy and Army, and Canadian and Foreign Governments. Aw 
First Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World’s Fairs. We fit any of our boats for Outboard Motors. Catalogue. 


KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO. 





691 Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 
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The Vibration- 


beaciPapewr Motor for 
4 FEDERAL Fev. bot 
tachabls and Canoes 


HE long-felt want in the marine world for a powerful 2-cylinder, detachable, light weight motor that 
| need not be removed in entering shoal water or when beaching the boat and without the usual seam 
racking vibration of “‘one lungers” has at last been produced 
The 2-cylinder, 3 h.p. perfectly balanced and vibrationless FEDERAL is the most perfect detachable 
boat and canoe motor ever built. All jar and vibration is neutralized by the muffler, which receives the 
exhaust at the same instant at opposite ends. 
It is the only motor that can be attached to boat or 
canoe without marring sides and scratching paint. 
The Propeller can be instantly adjusted to any depth 
or angle desired or swung entirely clear of the water 
without detaching motor from boat. In shallow water, 








No Water when beaching or in drawing craft onto float, this ad- 
vantage is obvious. 

too Shoal Reversing and Steering the Federal is simplicity itself. 

A pull on the steering cable and the propeller turns into 

No Weeds a forward position, quickly and surely reversing the boat 


within a few feet. No need to reverse the engine (a most 
difficult task) as with other motors. 

Any Temperature, in all kinds of weather, the 
Federal motor is always easy to start and will run 
smoothly. With our special carburetor and a_ patented 
device in the crank case, a perfect mixture is always 
formed. 

Even with the Federal’s additional power (it being 
3 h.p. guaranteed) its weight is only 60 60 Ibs. Eight to 
ten miles an hour in an ordinary row boat is the average 
speed with a Federal. 

Don’t delay sending for full particulars about this 
wonderful engine and obtaining prices. 


For live Dealers and Agents we have an unusual proposition 


— © Federal Motor & Mfg. Co. sz! ice, 


4 Factory— Newark, N. J. Washington, D. C. 


too Foul 





























1915 model, 4 h. Di, aclemt 59 Ibs. - —_ 
paid, Toe oreinal outboard “| WAR PRICES! 


teed for life. : : ; Take Advantage of Them 


able bearings; solid bronze skeg, protect- ° ° 
ing 1044x16 in. propeller. Steers by rudder ¢ Buy a high-grade Canadian canvas 


from any part of boat. Water cooled ex- 


haust manifold; noiseless under-water canoe ata price better than ever offered 
exhaust; bronze gear water pump; 


spun copper water jacket; any igni- before—duty paid into the United States. 
mand 


tion equipment desired, 
@ Ask for our illustrated booklet. 
Motor Co. 


Waterman Marine 4 

Ris Eliott Ave Chestnut Canoe Co., Ltd. 
FREDERICTON, N.B. CANADA 

P. O. Box 150 
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Play Safe: Try it 30 Days 
in your own boat. Test it thoroughly. Be your own 
salesman and keep the salesman’s profit—and it is 
for you to say when the sale is completed. 
Thousands of LA Rowboat Motors sold and running 
everywhere. Light weight, detachable, reversible engine ; 

- up to 8 miles an hour or slow enough to troll; silent 
muffier; steers with rudder ; bronze under-water parts; can be had 
with either battery equipment or Flywheel magneto. 
Take us up on our 30 day free trial offer today ; no sale unless you are satis- 
fied. Catalog free—postal today brings it. 


LOCKWOOD-ASH MOTOR co. 
434 Horton Street Jackson, Mich. 
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“Sportsmans Special 16 Foot Launch @xp4«?96 


Here is the motor boat for every red-blooded sportsman—an ideal craft for hunting, camp- 
ing, fishing and trolling—16-foot, $96.00 ; 18-foot, ‘‘Old Glory,’’ $170.00, 


IT CAN’T SINK—YOU NEED NO BOAT HOUSE 


Michigan steel boats are built of heavily galvanized rolled steel with our own patent lock seams. 


Every boat is fitted with air-tight compartments, so they are absolutely non-sinkable and cannot leak, crack or rot, 
All Michigan steel boats are equipped with the famous Detroit five year guaranteed Marine en- 

gine ready for use immediately. This engine starts without has only 3 moving parts—can 

be operated by a ten year-old boy. The most economical carburetor in the world—guarantees mini- 

mum operating expense—the boat can be run slow or fast at will—every outfit is critically tested 

and inspected before shipping. f 


THOUSANDS of SATISFIED OWNERS EVERYWHERE 


Write for catalogue giving complete descriptions of all launches and rowboats. 4 
16-footer at $%6—and 18, 20 and 23-foot launches at proportionately low prices. — 


Rowboats non-sinkable and non-leakable $20 and UP A 


These are also described in the FREE Catalogue. 
Ask for Demonstrating Agents proposition. 

Don't wait—RIGHT NOW is the time to 
place your order. We can make shipment at 
any date you specify. Provide for a REAL 
spontaneous vacation, and at the same time, 
give your family 3 $0) yous, healthy sum- : 
mer on the water. It’s the cheapest, 
oe and cleanest sport in the _ 
world, 


Postal brings our free 
catalogue. 
MICHIGAN STEEL BOAT 


COMPANY 
1345 Jefferson Ave. _ 














x - You’ve Got to Have a Compass! 


Every sportsman owes it to himself and to his family to remove every avoidable danger 
from his woodland trail. Men who have been lost and been fortunate enough to come 
through alive—and everyone doesn’t have that luck—unhesitatingly agree it was the most 
harrowing experience possible. A reliable compass and a map will effectively prevent you 
from ever finding yourself “up against it” in this way. A compass alone plus a little 
common sense, w will enable you to trayel in a straight line and avoid the travelling in circles 
which has worn down so many unfortunates. 

Appreciating the difficulty of securing a really reliable compass at a low price, we haye 
very carefully gone over the various types on the market and selected the “Leedawl” 
compass, shown here. This is made by the Taylor Instrument Company and is the result 
of over half a century’s experience in the making of absolutely accurate scientifie 
instruments. 


—And Hardly Less Indispensable is Field and Stream 


Unquestionably the leading magazine for the out-and-out, dyed-in-the-wool sportsman in America, Field and 
tream beings to you each month the breath of the pine-woods, the plash of the stream, the atmosphere 0 
God’s outdoors! 

And then the practical, informational articles each month by the recognized leaders of the craft—the “how 
to” articles by men who have actually been there and done it! Hundreds of- suggestions that will make 
your future trips more successful, cost less money, give you more comfort in camp—the little “dodges” 
and “stunts”? devised by practical men after a lifetime of experience. Field and Stream is the shortcut 
by_which you may apply them this year! 
Get posted, too, on our $3,000 Prize Fishing Contest. Perhaps you caught 
a prize-winner last year ‘and didn’t know it. Don’t let it appen again! 
Look over the prizes and conditions and records of last year’s winners 
now running and find out what “ged = 





ri as. & | 


= 
Pe 
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oe omar We want to get acquainted with y 

. Y. City. We want you to read FIELD "AND. STREAM regularly during : 
j 1915, for we know that once you “get the habit,” we couldn’t 

Gentlemen: re pay you to miss it another year. 

Enclosed find $1.75 oth the manufacturer's and FIELD AND STREAM’S jad 
for which send a Leed- guarantee stand back of the “Leedawl.” This compass Wi 
awl Compass and Field sells for One Dollar in the stores, but by purchasing foll < 
and Stream for one year to them in large lots we are able to offer the ‘“Leedawl’ doym 

with a year’s subscription to FIELD AND wher ok | Wr 
Dis b6en se xvecetedsviesrcve (value $2.50) f $1. 
Or will send you a compass, absolutely free, ? This Fellow Consulted Joy 


Address...+-++seecssecccesomeces you send in two subscriptions (your own and our “Where to 
(Write very plainly) one other) at our regular price of $1.50 each. Dept. 
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PRING is here! More than 40,000 owners 
are launching, their Mullins Steel Row- 
boats, ready for another delightful summer. 

They will have no “boat” troubles, because, while Mullins 

Boats are light, speedy and graceful —they are built of strong 
smooth steel—no Seams to calk, 
—alwaysdry—guaranteed apainst 
leaks or punctures. Designed by 
America’s foremost Naval Archi- 
tects. You can get a Mullins 
Boat for any purpose—from a 

small duck boat or rowboat to a big launch. 

Mullins celebrated canvas-covered, cedar canoes are now 
made with a “‘well” for use with detachable motors. No 
other canoe is quite so efficient for this purpose. 

' Your Detachable Rowboat Mo- 

cae, tor will give a lot better service 

- “a when used with a Mullins Out- 

board Special Steel Boat, built es- 

pecially for such use—there- 

fore 100 per cent efficient. 
Don’t buy a boat (steel or wood) for any 
purpose, until you have seen Mallins big 
Boat Book—a post card will bring it to you. 
Wherever boats are sold you’ Il find a Mullins. 


THE W. H. MULLINS CO. 
453 Franklin Street Salem, Ohio 
World’e Largest Boat Builders 








J/oymotor 


A Joy, 2 hh for All Sportsmen— | 
Takes all the drudgery | 


Fits 
Any 
Boat 


Propeller | Will Drive a Boat 


Joymotor easiest controlled motor H ° 
rie mace, Syst move steering alertorent | Where’er ’Twill Float 
a Sew oce end hacks & up without : Shallow water or weeds cannot stop you. 


. No : 
Clamp an Aerothrust to any rowboat or 
canoe, give the crank a turn, and you 
are off at 10 to 12 miles an hour. 


AEROTHRUST 


will give you a taste of the most fascinating 

sport ever known. Burns gasoline or kerosene. 

A woman or child can carry, start or operate 

pWiite now for. catalog, givt : it. When not in use on boat can be used for 

dJoymotor — ** built to enjoy."* \ / H| stationary work. Get your order in early for an 
Write a postal now. } Hi Aerothrust. Send for free Aerothrust book. 


Aerothrust ne Co. 
328 W. Schiller Street ; Chicago, Illinois 
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“A Man Would Die in the First Alcove” 


A pea tt frei 
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“There are 850,000 volumes in the Imperial Library at Paris,’ said 
Emerson. ‘‘If a man were to read industriously from dawn to dark for 
sixty years, he would die in the first alcove.” 


And he would not die a wel/-read man. 


But if a man could know what few great books are enduringly worth 
while and could read those few—Histories, Biographies, Dramas, works 
of Travel, Fiction, Poetry, Science, Philosophy, and Religion—he would 
become well read, even though he could devote to them but a few 
pleasure moments a day. 


Expert Advice on Your Reading—FREE 


For years Dr. Charles W. Eliot, President Emeritus of Harvard, has main- 
tained that the books really essential to the Twentieth Century idea of a 
cultivated man could be contained in a Five-Foot Shelf, and from his life- 
time of reading, study and teaching—forty years of it at the head of one 
of the world’s greatest Universities—he has put aside those few books 
that he considers most worth while. 


Uniformly bound in fifty volumes, indexed and cross indexed and arranged by Dr. Eliot, into 
fourteen Reading Courses, the set has been brought out at a cost for the preliminary manufac- 


vreau, Lhe Harvard Classics 
us Waaath St. The Five-Foot Shelf of Books 


N. Y. City 
ee 418 masterpieces at a few cents apiece 


gation on my part, your 


free 1, Guide Booklet to + Any man who cares to read efficiently, instead of wastefully, should 
story ofthe Harvard Classes, =, know what few books Dr. Eliot selected and why. 


He should know why 100,000 successful men are finding in the 
pees *.  Five-Foot Shelf just the mental stimulus they need. 








bahia s Everything you need to know about this famous set of Books 
isin a free booklet. ‘There isa copy for you—no obligation; 
merely clip the coupon. 
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“Happiness — prosperity — health—lie within the ring of 


moderation.” 


And so it is a matter of pride with us.that the moderate man 


is our best customer. 


It is especially for him that we make a wonderfully mild and 
mellow Whiskey— Wilson—Real Wilson—That’s All! 


The Whiskey for which we invented the Non-Refillable Bottle. 


FREE CLUB RECIPES—Free Booklet of famous club recipes for 





Uganda Railway 


Observation Cars pass through the Greatest Natural 


a. 
Big Game Preserve 
in the World. 
The Highlands of East Africa have become the 
fashion as a winter home for Aristocrats. 


Sportsmen 
in search of Big Game make this district a hobby. 
Students of Natural History revel in this field of 
Nature’s own making. 
Most interesting literature sent free. 
Address, D. G. LONGWORTH 


Dewar House, Haymarket, London, S. W. 











mixed drinks. Address Wilson, 321 Fifth Ave., N. Y. That's All! 














ae New Idea in Tents 


Lightest, Most Practical, Most 
Compact ShelterTentEver Made 


George Shelter Tent 


PATENTED 


Endorsed by Experienced Men 

Everywhere 
For every man who packs a tent. 
Light to carry, easy to put up, 
perfect shelter. No pole needed 
where there is a tree. No guy ropes to loosen in the rain. 
Up in one minute by one-man power. No. 2 Balloon silk, 
water and mildew proof. 7x7—7 feet high without sod cloth; 
weighs 5 pounds. $11.00. No. 3 Balloon silk, water and 
mildew proof. 7x7—7 feet high, with 9-inch sod cloth; weighs 
6 pounds. $12.00. 


{ 
If your dealer can’t supply you, write for free booklet i 


Kennedy Bros. Arms Co. St. Paul, Minn. 











of God’s outdoors! 


shortcut by which you may apply them this year! 


We want to get acquainted with 















So here’s a special introductory offer you can’t afford to 
overlook! The illustration shows the well-known Stopple Kook 
Kit which has found such an enthusiastic welcome among both 

camping experts and sportsmen generally all throigh the 
country. It contains ample utensils for two persons in the 
woods, meeates Sue fry pans and two cups, all wi 


Apr. detachable handles, a broiler, a pot for boiling soup, 

potatoes, coffee, etc., all made of the most durable 

1d and practical of materials, and all nesting to- 

Fie gether so ingeniously that the whole fits into the 
= side pocket of your hunting coat. 

ream, 
456 4th Ave. Ask your dealer and he'll tell you the 
N. Y¥, City. price of this Kit is $2.50, but owing to 


our buying them in e quantities 

we are able to er you this 
Kit, with a year’s subscription to 

FIELD AND STREAM, for 


Gentlemen: 
Enclosed find $2.75 
for which send a 
ater le Kook Kit and 


Field and Stream magazine 
for one year to $2.75 
Regular Price: 
to 5 je 
lata eeeee Sete eeeeeeeseses Field and Stream, 1.50 
DONC. ioc ncesccecascocecteeced $4.00 











Are You An QOutdoors-Man? 
Do You Love to Hunt, Fish and Camp? 


Then how do you manage to stumble along through life without Field and Stream? _ : : 
Unquestionably the leading magazine for the out-and-out, dyed-in-the-wool sportsman in America, Field 
and Stream brings to you each month the breath of the pine-woods, the plash of the stream, the atmosphere 


And then the practical, informational articles each month by the recognized leaders of the craft— 
the “how to” articles by men who have actually been there and done it! Hundreds of suggestions that 
will make your future trips more successful, cost less money, give you more comfort in camp—the little 
“dodges” and “stunts” devised by practical men after a lifetime of experience. Field and Stream is the 


Get posted, too, on our $3,000 Prize Fishing Contest. Perhaps you caught a prize-winner last year 
and didn’t know it. Don’t let it happen again! Look over the prizes and conditions and records of last 
year’s winners now running and find out what you missed. 


ou! 
We want you to read FIELD AND STREAM regularly during 1915, for we know that once you “get 
the habit,’? we couldn’t pay you to miss it another year. 


THIS IS THE STOPPLE KOOK KIT 
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** The fulfilment of your dreams.’” 


Here Ne-na Mik-ka-ta (cass Portece ) 
It Is A perfect Gem of a Camp Site. 


This happ: wnt poet by the Chippewas of by- 
gone days is located S Vensiion. Minnesota, 
a short distance sy Death, It has sand beaches 
with gentle saps onal is densely covered with Pine, 
irch and Ba forests, intersected by old trails 
hunters and trappers and newly cut roads which 
lead to the Park and to the Docks being constructed 


at convenient points. 


Your Wife and Som ll we Enjoy 
Ne-na 
THINK OF THIS, Sir Sporn and Sir 
Angler. Here you find 900 miles of shore line, 
360 is! , canoeing with occasional short portages 
to 1500 different Lakes and Rivers, amidst 
Unparalleled Hunting and Fishing 
In this re, wilderness (yet close to civilization ) 
are found Moose, Deer, Prairie ihe, Part- 
dye, Geese, Duck, Muskies, Pike, Bass, Brook 
Lake Trout. 
For a Limited Time 
we offer you our large sites, surveyed and staked, 
at $25.00 and up. Terms to suit YOU, write 
for guaranteed desc:iption, maps, temperatures, etc. 
Placed on market November 5th, 1914. 


GRAY-WERTIN COMPANY 
444 Alworth Building 
Duluth, Minn. 





























Hackensack, Minn. 


On the banks of beautiful and famous Woman's 
Lake, 12 miles east of Hackensack, 186 miles from 
Twin Cities on N. P. and M. and I. R. R.; thor- 
oughly refurnished; many new improvements; Bass, 
Pike, Muscallonge, etc.; plenty of boats and bait, 
tackle, guides, etc. Home cooking; abundance of home 
grown vegetables; fresh milk; butter; eggs and meat; 
log cabin cottages. Rates $2 per day. 


W. J. SPAIN, Prop. 











Intermediate Lakes Region 


The one satisfactory fishing place in Northern Michigan, 
We are pioneers in the business, handling our guests in 
a satisfactory manner. We furnish good board and boats 
at a reasonable price. Cottages for rent. All kinds of 
game fish—Bass, Pike, Muskies. Numerous Trout streams 
well stocked as well as all kinds of small fish. 

For full particulars and folder write 


W. C. GREEN, The Maples, Bellaire, Mich. 


DO YOU WANT 


to get out in the country where you can farm, fish, hunt 
or sit under the maples and look out upon a fine lake 
view? Then here is your opportunity. 160 acres; good 
soil and improvements. 500 acres of pasture and wood- 
land joining; good partridge, quail and rabbit shooting; 
three lakes. Only $50 per acre for 160. 

Write for particulars, 


H. H. RABY, Norvell, Mich. 








Muscallonge and Bass are Plentiful 


as well as wall-eyed pike, croppies and _ northern pike in the 
Mantrap-Elbow Lake chain, near Dorset, Minn. At Fisherman’s 
Lodge we have neat and comfortable log cabins, surrounding cen- 
tral dining hall. Plenty of good food; much of it from our own 
garden. Solid comfort combined with good fishing. Send for our 
booklet showing photos of our cabins, and map showing the many 
good fishing waters within easy distance. Have just bought new 
flotilla of boats. 


FISHERMAN’S LODGE 
A. oO. Wambold, Prop. Dorset, Hubbard County, h Minn. 


AL.DRICH’S CAMPING RANCH. Eleventh Year 

Located on South Fork Shoshone River, thirty miles from Cody, Wyo. Train arrives at Cody at noon. Two hours auto ride to 
ranch in the afternoon. Alt., 6,000 feet. Invigorating climate, picturesque scenery, pure mountain spring water, comfortable 
excellent table, gentle horses. 

For amusement and recreation, very fine trout fishing, small game shooting the year round, big game September 1 to November 15, 
horseback riding, mountain climbing, kodaking. Yellowstone Park trips, pack outfit camping trips through the mountains south am 
east of the Park, big game hunting parties. 

Telephone connection with Cody. Mail three times weekly. 

You will fnd ALDRICH LODGE a cool, comfortable resting place on your way to the Exposition. Make reservations early. 

Write or telegraph for rates and booklet. References: F. & 8S. or Shoshone National Bank, Cody, Wyo. Address all letters, 
Ishawooa, telegrams, 


Sw. ALDRICH, - - - -« ISHAWOOA, WYOMING 
FROST & RICHARD RANCH-RESORT 


Sightseeing and Fishing Tops not nanlly eaddcl by NED FROST and FRED RICHARD, 
b an 
The ranch h isa ROCKY MOUNT WUT cok ester cen eal deans carnal 


mr ‘HUNTING Tas are for elk, mountain-sheep, deer and bear. The CAMPING 
TRIPS are made over the trails with saddle and pack outfits Nes all NORTHWESTERN 
WYOMING Clete = YELLOWSTONE PARK and JACKSON HOLE country 
Best of references. Write for booklet to 
FROST & RICHARD } CODY, WYOMING 


——! 
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Plan Now to 
““Go Great Northern’’ 
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F Cultioanie? S 
“ Expositions 


via Glacier 
National Park 


From Chicago, St. Paul, Minneapolis, aboard the Great Northern 
Railway’s Oriental Limited, an interesting ride westward to the Montana Rocky 
Mountains and Glacier National Park— 

A stop-off at Glacier Park Hotel—at the track side—where among the splendid 


Rockies, over auto stage highways and sky land trails, tours of durations from one to thirty 
days await the Exposition-bound traveler— 














a further westward ride unsurpassed in America through Spokane to Portland— 4 
direct, along the Columbia River, or over the Cascade Mountains and by way of Puget - 
Sound and Seattle and Tacoma— 4 
and, finally, aboard one of the new steamships, “Great Northern” and 4 v4 
“Northern Pacific,’ a voyage down the Pacific Ocean to San Francisco— o BS 
> ’ 
this will be the “Great Northern way” to California’s World’s Fairs at San o Sad oy 
Francisco and San Diego. oY OF. 
< SY oo % 
ow SMS 


The Great Northern Railway has published an _ elaborate ° 
and interesting ‘‘Panama-Pacific” folder; for this, and 2 rey 


‘for literature about Glacier National Park, fill in 4 ne = 

coupon now and mail today—address S #2 ; LFS 
o.4° ©. 4 

H. A. NOBLE, General Passenger Agent, St. Paul, Minn. o am 3 Sse 

C. W. PITTS, STEPHEN LOUNSBERY, @ 3. SS 
Gen. Agt. Pass. Dept. 1184 Breadway , 2 << - ars > 
210 So. Clark St., Chicago, IN. New York, N. Y. rg of SEE 
' Remember “‘See America First’? means” &, eo SOSH 


. > "¢ 
GlacierNational Park ——— Park on Great os? , 
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“North and East 


Pond Camps” 
Two Upper Famous Belgrade Lakes 


Large and comfortable cabins, with 
and without bath. Fly and bait = 
ing phenomenal—40 to 100 bass 
day. Trout streams nearby. o 
own gardens, two automobiles, ex- 
cellent roads, and -" 78 miles 
east of Portland, or hours from 
Boston. 

Write for new descriptive booklet. 


E. W. Clement, Prop., Oakland, Maine ~ 
Kidney Pond Camps 


In heart of Maine Woods. Just the lh 
to spend your outing. Separate Cabin for 
each party. Very best of fishing and hunt- 
ing. Feunntheae fine trout ponds, handy 
to home camp, offer the best of fishing for 
all Summer. Boating, canoeing, bathin 
and some of the best side trips are to be ha 
here, including the ascent of Mt. Katahdin. 
Best’ of accommodations. Fresh vege- 
tables from our own garden. Fresh eggs, 
milk and butter. Canoes and boats fur- 
nished free to our guests. re. mI from 
Norcross, Maine, on B. & A. R. By 
leaving Boston at7 P.M. it is a. to 
arrive at Kidney Pond the next night. 
Write for Booklet and Rates. 


I. O. HUNT 
Hampden 


Belgrade Lake Camps 


Situated on the Largest of the 

Famous Belgrade Lakes 
the ideal spot for sportsmen. You will find 
all the fishing you want—brook trout, sal- 
mon, bass—and bully cabins with the best 
kind of simple, home-cooked food. Plenty 
of vegetables, milk, cream and fruit. Every 
cabin is well built, has running water and 
modern improvements. Make arrangements 
now and come early. 


FRANCIS D. THWING, Prop. 
BELGRADE LAKES, ME. 


(Here’s where the record. salmon in Field 
and Stream’s 1913 Contest was caught.) 





For Fishing and Mountain Climbing 
HUNTING IN SEASON 

This is one of the sections of Maine where there 
is fishing and hunting such as made the nameof 
Maine famous. Now is the time to make reserva- 
tions for the fishing season. Come here this year 
for some of Maine’s best trout fishing. Main 
Camps on west branch ofthe Penobscot river, out 
camps atHurd Ponce and Foss-Knowlton ponds. 
Main Camps 20 miles from Norcross, 12 miles of 
which is covered by steamer, the rest by canoes. 
Our Camps are in the real wilderness, but real 
solid comfort is provided our guests, We have a 
booket telling all about us, May we send it? 


KATAHDIN VIEW CAMPS 
Waldo A. Davis, Mgr. Norcross, Maine 
Address until May 10th 
WEST ENFIELD, MAINE R. F.D No.1 





Maine 


See Maine First 


Join one of our Tours this Summer, 
through ‘‘Maine’s Waterways of the Wil- 
derness,”” the famous Allagash and St. 
John River trips. See this beautiful Fish 
and Game region at its best. We furnish 
everything to make the trip a success. 
Talk it over with your friends and send 
for booklet giving places visited, side 
trips and cost. Remember the parties 
are limited to twenty, and there will be 
but three during the season, so it will 

necessary to enroll early to secure 
accommodations. 


Address : 


Dr. G. E. HATHORNE, Mgr. 
144 Central Street - Bangor, Me. 





| Fishing, Hunting, Boating 


and Mountain Climbing 


The Salmon, Togue, Trout and Perch 
fishing at Sylvan Lake is something to 
brag about. Many streams and sponds 
within short distance of camp. Good 
boating and canoeing. Comfortable cot- 
tages for rent or sale. Good meals. Team 
will meet you at Kingsbury Siding on the 
B. and A. Railroad. Russell Mountain 
overhangs the lake, and the scenery is 
fine. If you like mountain climbing we 
can suit you. Hunting in season. Write 
us for information and rates. 


F. G. HAYDEN 
Abbot Village - - 


Maine 





Splendid Fly Fishing for 
Salmon and Trout 


From the time the ice goes out—about 
May Ist-—until late in June, we have the 
finest fly fishing for land-locked salmon 
and trout. Also trolling. This is the 
fishing that has made ‘The Rangeleys’’ 
famous all over the world. We have a 
group of seventeen rustic log camps on 
Loon. Lake—where the best fishing is 
found—and -we can assure our guests 
of privacy and every comfort, together 
with the benefits of living ‘‘close to 
Nature.’’ One of FIELD AND STREAM’S 
and prizes for big trout caught here. 
e trout streams within easy 

May we send you booklet? 


J. LEWIS YORK 
York Camps - Rangeley, Maine 











At Lake Pleasant, 
Maine 


You will find the vacation spot you have 
been looking for. Best of trout fishing in 
this lake. Pierce Pond, where the big 
salmon are caught, only four miles away. 
Finest fishing and hunting grounds in 
the State of Maine. Cooking of the best. 
Separate cabins on the shore of the lake. 
Long distance telephone. Elevation 2,000 
feet. Write us for further information. 


J. C. MARTIN, Proprietor 
Lake Pleasant Hotel, Caratunk, Maine 
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THE BEST PLACE TO SPEND YOUR SUMMER VACATION 
IS IN THE HISTORIC, PICTURESQUE AND HEALTHFUL 


CATSKILL MOUNTAINS 


The high altitude of this great mountain sanitarium, 
ranging from 2,000 to 4,000 feet above the sea, is an 
important factor in the selection of a summer home. 


In addition to the private parks there are over 1,000 
hotels and boarding houses amid the green fields and 
towering crags in this country of scenic beauty and 
wildwood charms. 


The Ulster & Delaware R. R. 


in connection with West Shore R. R., offers superb train 
service without change of cars between New York and 
all points in this popular summer resort. 





THE CATSKILL MOUNTAIN TROUT STREAMS ARE ALWAYS POPULAR WITH THE SPORTSMEN 








An illustrated Summer Book, with map of the Catskills and list of hotels and boarding houses, 
will be sent free on receipt of 6 cents postage 
N. A. SIMS, General Passenger Agent, Kingston, N. Y. 











COME WHERE THE TROUT ARE 
RISING 


at Harrisville, New York. Private trout lake for use of 
patrons. Fishing opens latter part of April. Fine ac- 
commodations. resh cream and butter from our own 
dairy. Why take a long hard trip for your trout fishing? 
Try us—“ Ne can deliver the goods!” 


W. E. and M. S. HUMES 
The Forest Home Harrisville, New York 


WEST CARRY LAKE CAMPS 
Dead River, Me. 


In selecting a place for your early Spring fishing, Sum- 
mer vacation or Fall hunting, it will be to your interest 
to become better informed as to the brilliant possibilities 
at these camps. 

We have individual log cabins, wood fires, excellent 
table, good beds, good, dry boats and a free illustrated 
booklet that describes it all. 

R. B. TAYLOR, Prop. 


A REAL PARADISE FOR THE SPORTSMAN 
IN THE HEART OF THE GREAT MAINE WOODS 
One hundred square miles of finest lake, pond and stream 
fishing. Trout especially plentiful. Excellent table. All 
modern improvements. eparate cabins. Also outlying 
camps at best ponds for the cagler who enjoys getting 
away from the main camps for a few days’ fishing. Good 
roads. Bathing. Canoeing. Deer shooting around Parlin 
is unexcelled. Also rabbit, ruffed grouse, duck shooting. 

rite for booklet. 


H.P. McKENNEY, Prop. Lake Parlin House and Camps, Lake Parlin, Me. 


FOR TROUT FISHING AND BIG GAME 


come to the Cold Spring Ranch. Fine trout fishing in the Gallatin 
River and the mountain lakes. Well-broken saddle horses for side 
trips through the mountains. See the Yellowstone National Park by 
way of the Bozeman route. Mountain scenery unsurpassed. Good 
accommodations in separate cabins. Fresh vegetables, milk, eggs. 

est of pis /—_— hunting in Fall—Elk, deer, sheep and bear. 


Write for . 
COLD SPRING RANCH 
P. F. KARST, Prop. Salesville, Montana 

















FOR YOUR SPRING TROUT FISHING TRIP 
this year, come to The New Inlet House in the heart of the 
Adirondacks, situated on the banks of the east branch of Oswe- 
gatchie River, famous for its abundance of speckled trout weigh- 
ing up to five and six pounds, noted for its excellent fly fishing. 
Good canoeing eighteen miles up the river. Milk, cream, butter, 
eggs, vegetables and berries from our farm in_ connection with 
hotel. Buy your ticket for Benson Mines, St. Law. Co., N. Y. 
Upon request a conveyance will meet you at Benson Mines, a dis- 
tance of four and one-half miles from the hotel, where a welcome 
awaits you. There is a good automobile road from Benson Mines 
to hotel. Write or telephone. Address 


FRED and EMMA PHELPS, Lock Box E, Benson Mines, N.Y. 


GOOD TROUT FISHING 


can be had at the Bay View Camp, at Old Forge, New 
York. Brook trout, lake trout, whitefish and bass. 
Season opens May 1st. Canoe and woods trips to North 
and South Branches of Moose River, and Indiana Creek 
and Red River. Comfortable camps and good guides. 
Good hunting during season. Write for booklet. 


O. C. TUTTLE, Prop. 
Bay View Camp P. O. Old Forge, N. Y. 


For Your Spring Trout Fishing Trip 


this year try the justly famous old Sullivan County trout streams— 
the Willowemoc and the Mongaup. Restocking every year has kept these 
streams the most reliable for good sport of any in this section. You 
can put up at the Old Cooper Homestead—of high reputation for 
almost half a century as a fisherman’s resort. A new house, all 
modern improvements, good rooms and every comfort—open fire- 
places. Season opens April 4th. Make arrangements now and come 
early. Write for booklet and rates. Address 


MISS ADA COOPER. De Bruce, Sullivan County, N. Y- 


ie . 
Brook Trout and Salmon Fishing 
NONE BETTER IN THE ADIRONDACKS 

Try Lake Meacham this season and make Lake Meacham Hotel 
your headquarters. Situated in the center of a tract of 7,000 acres 
of fine forest lands. Elevation 1,650 feet. All modern improvements, 
good rooms, and every comfort. Excellent table. Separate cottages 
if desired. Good bathing. Beautiful drives. Deer hunting in sea- 
son. Write for booklet. 
GEO. W. CUSHMAN, Mar. 


LAKE MEACHAM HOTEL CO., MEACHAM LAKE, N. Y. 
Address until April 15th, Malone, N. Y. 
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FIELD AND STREAM’S DIRECTORY OF 











Largest Outfit- 
ters in America:—- 


Branches at hae Louise 
and Fiel 

Two Pccams Illus- 
trated Booklets sent upon 
receipt of ten cents. 





/ HUNTING, FISHING, CAMPING 


THE CANADIAN ROCKIES offer Big Game Hunters the largest and least 
frequented Field in America: 
to be found in close proximity to the Railroad. 


The Lakes and Streams which abound in fish, chiefly Trout of several varieties, 
offer ample opportunity for the ANGLER to display his skill. 


TO THE CAMPER desirous of escaping the Throng and World of Care for a 


few days or weeks, the Snow-capped Peaks and Beautiful Valleys of the Canadian 
Rockies offer a peculiar charm, nowhere’ else to be found. 


Outfitting Department 


THE BREWSTER TRANSPORT COMPANY, Limited 
CANADIAN NATIONAL PARK 


Big Horn, Goat, Grizzly Bear, Moose, Deer, etc., are 


BANFF-ALBERTA 











THE IDEAL VACATION TRIP 
Take your summer vacation in the beautiful 
Jackson’s Hole Country ii Northwestern Wyo- 
ming. See the elk on the summer range. Camp 
upon the shores of beautiful lakes and streams. 
Forget your troubles and have a good time. 
Special attention to hunting parties in the fall. 
Full information. Best of references. Write 
_FRED LOVEJOY, Jackson, Wyoming _ 


BEAR HUNTING and FISHING 


Parties desiring to hunt bear or fish for trout and 
salmon in April and May, can have both in one of the 
wildest parts of Idaho, one hundred miles from a rail- 
road. Can take care of three to five in one party and 
bring them by boat from railroad terminus in three 
days. Shooting and fishing along the entire distance. 
Bear—silver tip, cinnamon and black; sheep also plen- 
tiful. Good pack outfit, Chinese cook. Guides fur- 
nished. No more delightful place in America to spend 


the Summer. FIVE MILE RANCH, P. O. DIXIE, IDAHO 


North Wisconsin —The Cavalier 


Outing Resort 


Family Cottages—Bathing—Fishing. Send for Illus- 
trated Folder, Photos and Rates 


L. E. CAVALIER - = Cable, Wis. 


At Feely’s Pike Lake Resort 


you'll find fishing “what am.” The musky and bass fish- 
ing can’t be beaten. Ten cottages in addition to the hotel. 
Running water. Fresh milk and vegetables. Good food 
our specialty. Dandy boating and ‘bathing. Good canoe 
trips and competent guides. Camping outfits at hand. 
Make your outing one to be remembered. Write for 
booklet. 


J. E. FEELY, Mgr., Fifield, Wisconsin 


An Ideal Hunting Lodge 


One thousand Acre Hunting Preserve 
abounding in Partridge, Wild Turkey, 
Deer, Squirrel, Rabbit, Fox, Opossum, 
and Raccoon. Adjacent to Quebec- 
Miami Automobile Highway and South- 
ern Railway —in Southern Virginia. 











Owing to the growing scarcity of game, and 
danger to life, the time is fast approaching when 
sportsmen will have to own their own preserves. 
This is an unusual opportunity to secure, at a 
low price, a very valuable piece of property, espe- 
cially suited to the uses of a hunting lodge. 


BOX 50 
FIELD & STREAM, 456 4th Avenue, New York 








SPEND YOUR VACATION WHERE THE FISHING IS GOOD 


Mattawamkeag Lake, the most entrancing spot in all the 
wonderland of northern Maine, stands foremost in this 
great sport. There’s pickerel, bass, perch, trout and salmon 
in abundance. Good canoeing. ur camps are situated 
right on the lake and all have running water. Table la- 
dened with the bounties of lake, forest and farm. Big 
game shooting in Fall. Write for booklet. 


W. W. SEWALL 
Hook Point Camps Island Falls, Me. 


Ten Lakes Fished from My Camps 


Upper and Lower Dobsis, Grand, Junior, Bottle, Keag, 
Duck, Pleasant, Unknown and Chain Lakes, Best Salmon, 
Trout and Togue fishing in Maine. Daily mail, telephone 
and steamer. Write for rates and illustrated booklet and 


references. 
JOE PATTEN, Prop. 
Bay View Camps P. O, Springfield, Maine 


FISHING PRESERVE AND FARM 


FOR SALE 


Located in hills of New Jersey 26 miles from New York. 
Spring fed lake, stocked with large and small mouthed bass 
and pickerel. Farm house and bungalow on property. Ideal 
spot for a sportsmen’s club. For particulars apply to 


H. A. LAW - - Montclair, New Jersey 


Trout Fishing In Lake Edward 


May and June are fine fishing months. No flies, no 
mosquitoes. Trout plentiful, rising early to the fly. Com- 
plete outfits, guides, canoes and board. Can’t beat this 
country. Caribou, bear, partridge and duck hunting in 
the Fall. Send for booklet, map and rates. 


LAURENTIDE HOUSE 
Lake Edward Province of Quebec. Canada 


ASENTLEMAN of excellent character (a good fisherman) whose 
life has been spent in refinement and leisure, will act as com- 
panion to select party, or person on trips for fishing. 

Is intimately acquainted with all the streams and lakes ir the 
Maine woods and Southern waters. 

Will procure guides, accommodations, appropriate flies and 
give instructions whenever desired. 

Is a good photographer. Will attend to all the details so 
necessary for comfort and enjoyment in a trip to the woods. 

Exceptional references furnished and required. Would expect 
reasonable financial recognition, according to time and size of party. 

Address H. M., care of Field and Stream. 


Moose, Caribou, Sheep, Grizzly, 
Brown and Black Bear 


This variety from one camp in the best Big Game 

















Country in America. Practically virgin. Expensive— 
but you get what you go after! 

Cc. T. SUMMERSON 
182 6th Avenue 


New York City 





All advertisements are 





indexed—See page 2A 
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MIDST WILD 
IDEAL CANOE TRIPS 


“N +. Camp” 


THE “HIGHLAND INN” affords fine hotel service. 
comfortable atr rates. 





43. D. McDONALD FRANK P. DWYER 


G. T. BELL 
Passenger Traffic Manager, Montreal 





Algonquin Provincial (Ontario) Park 


A Thoroughly Universal Vacation Territory 


A PARADISE FOR CAMPERS 
2,000 Feet Above Sea Level 





Write for illustrated advertising matter giving full particulars, rates, etc., to 


917 Merchants Loan and Trust Bidg., CHICAGO 290 Broadway, NEW YORK 256 Washington St., BOSTON 


AND DELIGHTFUL SCENERY 
SPLENDID FISHING 


Getting Off at a Good Start 
Camps “ Nominigan” and “‘ Minnesing” offer novel and 


A. B. CHOWN 
607 Park Bidg., PITTSBURG, PA. 


W. P. HINTON 


E. H. BOYNTON 

















MOWAT LODGE 
on Canoe Lake Algonquin Park 


Come up here and we will show you some real fishing 
for trout and bass in Canoe Lake and nine others within 
an hour’s paddle of the Lodge. Also salmon fishing in 
the larger lakes. Canoe trips to all parts of the Park. 
Good guides. First-class table and beds. Terms moderate. 
Don’t waste your vacation—write us for booklet. 


J. S. FRASER, Mowat P. O., Ont. 
MACKENZIE’S CAMPS 


on the famous Southwest Miramichi River. At- 
lantic Salmon, Brook and Sea Trout Fly Fishing. 
Over 100 miles’ Canoe Trip. Moose, Caribou, 
Deer, Bear and Partridge Hunting. 


MURDOCK MACKENZIE 
Sparkle, New Brunswick Canada 
_Telegraph Address, Bristol, N. B. 


To the Fisherman, Canoeist and ~ Camper 


ALGONQUIN NATIONAL PARK, ONTARIO’S 


2,500,000-acre Forest and Game Preserve, offers a virgin 
Lak keland of 2,000 lakes and streams comparatively un- 
fished. Rare opportunities for live game photography. 


2,000 feet elevation 
Highest and Coolest Resort in Ontario 


HOTEL ALGONQUIN 


at Joe Lake Station is the Starting Point of the direct 
canoe routes North and South through the Park. 


The hotel affords every requisite and comfort for guests 
within easy reach of fine Trout and Bass fishing. 


Complete Outfitting and Provisioning Store. Canoe and 
oat Livery. Guides procured. Six hours from Ottawa, 
eight from Toronto. Pullman service. 


Information and booklet of 
L. E. MERRELL, 500 James Street, Syracuse, N. Y. 





Immune from Hay Fever | 


Asst. Passenger Traffic Manager, Montreal 
i ESP: a i 


Fishing’ Te Good: 


t o At Point ss “ag Raithii _— 
French and Pickerel Rivers 


Inehaustible fishing waters, teeming with gamy fish, 
suchas black bass and muskallonge. Point au Baril isa 
good center for Georgian Bay. Good hotels. French 
River is more of a camper's paradise, and never fails 
the fisherman who goes for real sport. Go there by the 


Canadian Pacific 
Railway 


For Georgian Bay particulars write for Booklet 


No. 501. For French River Particulars 
write for Booklet No. 601. 










W. H. SNELL, 
Canadian Pacific Railway 
Broadway, New York, or Any 
Steamship Agent 
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New Columbia Double-Disc Records go on sale 
the 20th of every month. | 


65 cents is the standard price—there are more than a 
thousand double-disc Columbia records at that price, in 
every class of music, dance, vocal and instrumental. 


Go to your nearest Columbia dealer to-day. Ask to hear 
any records you like from the big Columbia Record catalog 
—more than 4000 to choose from—he’ll be glad to play them. 

Columbia Records played on the Columbia Grafonola 
produce that superb beauty of tone that distinguishes the 
Columbia as the finest musical achievement. But Columbia 
records will play on any machine—their richness, fidelity 
and true musical qualities are a tone revelation. 


Columbia Graphophone Company 
Box D-277 Woolworth Building New York City 


Toronto: 365-367 Sorauren Avenue 


All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 


DS 


Columbia Grafonola 
**Mignonetie” with indi- 
vidual record ejector 
$110; with regular record 
rack, $100. Other models, 

$17.50 to $500. 
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Makers of theHighest™—~ 
Grade Turkish und Egyptian 
Cigarettes 1n the World 
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